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May the 23d, 1698. 
| IS Aajeſiy having Allowed 
H and Permitted the Uſe of 
a New Verſion of the 
Pſalms of David, by Dr. Brady 
and Mr, Tate, in all Churches, 
Chapels and Congregations ; Ican- 
not de leſi than wiſh a good Succeſs 
to this Royal Indulgence : For | find 
it à Work done with ſo much 
Judgment and Ingenuity, that 1 
am perſuaded, it may take off that 
unbappy Objettion, which has hi- 
tberto \lain againſt the Singing 
Pfalms; and diſpoſe that part of 
Divine Service to much more Deu i 
tian. And I ds heartily recommend  -. | 
the Uſe of this Verſion, to all my © 
Brethren within my Divceſs, | 
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- \Sing tothe Lerd 126 While I the Kings 61 
Sing to the Lord 124 Whom ſbenld T fear 30 


"Speak, O ye Judges 74 Who place onSion's 171 


ure, wicked fools: 20 Why haft thou.caft 94 


e ib chearful natest 3a 
Wee I * 7 186 With g ory clad 121 
7 he beavens declare 28 


The Lord hath. ſpoke 66 With refpleſs and 
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De Lord, the only 8 Ye beundleſs Realms 89 
The Lord to by 29 Ye Princes that 40 
The Lordunto my 147 Te aim andServ. 6 / 
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1th my, whole 137 
'The King, O Lord, 3b With 2 eonſent 55 : 


| DIRECTIONS 


[ ABOUT THE 

1 TUNES © and MEASURES- 
| | A LL Pſalms of this Verſion in the 
f Common Meaſure of Kights and 
q | Sixes;z (tar is, where the firſt and 
is third lines of the ſingle Stanza confift 
1 of eight Syllables each, the ſecond 
* and fourth Lines of fix Syllables each) 


may be ſung to any of the moſt uſual 
Tunes; viz Tor#-tune, Windfor-tune, 
St. David's, Litchfield, Canterbury, 
Martyrs, Southwell, St. Mary's, alias 


4 Hackney Tune, Cc. ; 
1 4s the Old 25 Pſalm, may be ſang 
Fi he New 25, 31, 67, 130. 

bi. A As the Old 113, the 37,46, 50, 63, 
. 7, 91, 110, 113, 10. 

bi As the Old 148, the 136, 148. 

= As the Old 104, the 149. 
= The Pfalms in this Verſion of four 
| / _ Lines in a ſingle Stanza, and eight 
b Syllables in each Line (If Pſalpis of 
[ 1 Praiſe or Chearfulneſs) may proper- 


t the Tune of the Old 125 Pſal. Se- 


0 iy be ſung as the Old 100 Pſal. ar 
| 0 
| cond Metre. © 
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Pfſalm I. 


OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
by ill advice to walk 
Nor ſtands in . Wa * nor fits 
where Men profanely:t 
2 But makes the perfect 1 Law of God 
his Buſineſs and Delight * 3 
De voutly reads Sons Day, . 
and meditates by Night. 


8 Like ſome fair Tree which fed by —_— 
_ __with timely Fruits does bend, h 
= ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 10 
all his Deſigns attend. | \ 
4 Ungadl 2 Mes and their — | 4 
Root ſhall find ; 55 
Vatimel laſted and diſpers 
like before the 1 


5 Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the 44 dumb 
befote the Judge s Face: 
No formal Hypocrite ſha Il chen 


amongſt the Saints have lace. 


6 For God approves the juſt Man's Ways, BK 
to Happineſs they tend; - 
But Sr and the Pathy they tread b 
ſhall both in Ruin end. | 
Pſalm ii. 5 


I 1TH * and ungovern'd Ra 
w do the TE. ſtorm 3 ll 
| wy in Wk raſh ——— engage, 
8 as they can ne er perform ? 79 8 
2 The great in Cou 4 and in Might, 
their various Forces bring, 
Againſt the Lord, they all unite, | 
and his anointed King. - 


3 Muſt 2 — to ther 8 
N preſum 4 the * | 
0 let us break their 2 Bands, 
| and caſt their Chains 0 | 
4 But God, who fits — on und, 
and ſees how they comb 25 
Does their conſpiring — defy 
and mocks their vain Detign. 


| 
5 Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall break. j j 
vn his rebellious Foes 3 | 
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8 PSA LM III. 


And thus will he in Thunder ſpeak, 
. to all'that dare ox} ofe. 14 "A >. 
6 © Tho' madly they diſputc: my Will. 
Ihe King ihat J prgdainy 
/ © Whoſe Throne'is Hd on Sion's Hill, 
40 ſhall there ſecurely reign. SO 


7 Attend, O Earth, whilſt Ideclare 1 — 
od's uncontroul Id E Pecice; | : 
% Thou art my Sen, this Lay my Heir, ; 
„have I begotten thee. 5 
8 © Ask, and Nee en thy full Demarids, | 
« thine ſhall the Heathen be, 
tc The utmoſt Limits of the Lands 
% ſhall be poſſeſs d by the. 


9 © Thy threat'ning N ee thou ſhalt ſhake, 

and cruſh them ev ry w here; . 

« As Maffy Bars of Iron break, . 

the Porrets brittle Ware. 

10 Learn then ye Princes and give Ear | 
e Judges of the Earth ; 

11 * oalbiß the Lord with holy _ 

rejayce with aweful Mit. 


12 Appeaſe the _ with due reſxed; - | 
our timely Hom: ge d 
Leſt he revenge the buid Neglect, : 
incens'd by your delay. . 
723 If but in 2 his An Anger ri oe” 
who can endure the 
Then bleſt are they whoſe Hops relies 
on * moſt Holy Name. 


Pfalm ini. hats. 


x HOW many, 3 of late ate 
the T WAY ak of my Peace! 
And as the Numbers houily rife, 
ſo does their Rage increaſe: v 3% 
2 Inſultirg they my Soul uxbraid, 7 
and hun whom I adore W OM i 
The God in vbom he truſts, ſay e, £ 
mall reſcue him no more. 


38 But thou, O Lord, art my Defence, 8 N. 
on thee my Hopes rely? TEES - dt 
Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt yl 

lift up my Head on high. 

4 Since, whenſoe'er in like Diſtreſs 
to God I make my: Pray'r ; 

He heard me from his Holy. Hill, 
— ſhould 1 row Ceſpais? 


1 


p S ALM IV. * 


5s Guarded by him, I laid me down, 
my ſweet Repoſe to take; ; 
For I through him ſecurel err. 
through him boo ſafety 1 Wok 
6 No; Force nor Fury+of in Foes, | 
my Courage ſhall confound 


Were they as many Hoſts as | n, Tb 


that have beſet me round. 


7 Ariſe and fave me, O 4 i 11 


who oft has own d m — Nr 
And ſcatter d oft theſe Foes to me, 
and to thy righteous Laws. 


8 Salvation to the Lord belongs, - AER * 


he only can defend: 


His Blei ys extends to all 


on hi Pow'r depend, 
5 Plum iv. 
10 Lad that art my righteous Judge, 
ot to my Complaint give Ear, 
redeem'ſt me from Diſtreſs, 
[have Mer 5 28 _ _ 7 
How long wi 7 


u ba my 1 Heer 1 
o r vain 5 
and ſpread x malicious Lies? 5 


3 Conſider that the righteous Man, 
is God's peculiar Choice; IP 
And when io him I make my Pray r, 
he always hears my Voice. 
4 Then ſtan in Awe of his Commands, 
flee ev'ry thing that's uy 
Commune in private wit h your . | 
and bend them to his 


5 The Place of other Sacrifice ' 
let Righteouſneſs ſupply : 

And let your Hope ſecurely fix d 8 
on God alone rel | 

6 While wins Minds gere grow | 

more proſp'rous Times * — 5 ; 

_ Still let hs 8 of thy Face 

| e brightly, Lord, on me. 


7 So ſhallm my Heart oe'erflow with Joy, 


more lat ing and more true 


** 


Than theirs whoſe Stores of Corn and Win TH. 


| 5 e 1 5 1 122 Heal, 
en down in Peace my He 
and lake my om - 4 


12 PSALM v. 


No other Guard, O ard, 1 . 
of thy Defence pole eſt 


Palm v. 


T LO, hear the Voice of my Complaint, 


accept my ſecret Pray'r ; 

2. To thee es my King, my God, 
will I for help repair. : 

3 Thou in the ſeen my Voice hgh hear, 

and with the dawning Days 


To thee devoutly I II 
to thee devoutſy pray. 


4 For thou the Wrongs that J ſuſtain 
never, Lord, approve; 
Who from thy ſacred Dwelling- 
all evil doſt remove. | 
5 Not long ſhall ſtubborn Fools remain, 
uniſh'd in thy View: _ 
a_ 1 ch as act unri . Things . 
thy. Vengeance Mall puri purſue. 


6 The land' rin Top e, O God of Truths. 
by thee ſhall be deſtroy d; 
Who hat ſt alike the Man i in Blood, 
and in Deceit employ d. 
+7 But when thy boundleſs 1 ſhall me 
to thy lov d Courts reſtore 
On thee III fix my longing Eyes, 
and humbly thee 


3 Conduft me by thy righteous 1 
for watchful is in 
Therefore, 0 Lord, make plain the Way _ 
wherein I oug 
5 Their Mouth 9 TOW but Deceit 
their Heart is * on Wrong 
Their Throat is a N reve 
they flatter with their T 


10 * their own Counſe!s 5 em fall 
pope 'd we 2 of & ins; — 
4 thy righteous * 
wh —— nd Ra —— 
11 But let all ene 6s truſt in thee, Fx 
with Shouts their Joy proclaim z 
et __ rejoice whom thou preſery t, 


and all that Love thy Name. 
1 T9 righteous Map the Pb Lord, 


efi ing will extend 


1 with his Favour all hi Saints, | 
as with a Shield d. 4 ; 
?  Pfalin 


* 


- 


a 


Te ggg g Lord, MS. 


tetch forlorn : 
Corre& me ; 2 thy fierce Wrath, T3 
too heavy born. | 
2 Have Mercy, 13 for I grow fant, | 
T3 hot pr ge F akin 
e Anguiſ of m Bones, | * SY 
which Thin . 5 8 


M tortur' | Soul 2 Mind, 
# 40d Gl fills Kraft roy N 


But, Lord, "Raw 7 wiſe thou delay 
Thy Wen nk me pox a ugh xe 
re 
Y 2 le my — 2 1 * 
Lord, for thy — rey Nlerey s ſake,” 
vouchſafe to make me whole. 1 1 9 


5 Fon Death np wore con T . 
| laim 3 
By we 'ners Seed lent oy | 
* . NN gr 
6 Quite tir d with Pain with | groaning Faints. 
Jo hope of Eaſe I ſee ;; 
The Night, that quiets common Griefs, 
is frame] in Tears by me. 


My Beauty fades ; „ Sight wed 
7 * 272 wi 2 y Sight gro b 
Old Age o *. Ai Nang! 
on my inſulti Foes. 
8 + Deja e Wicked; in m keg 
5dr Gd 7 Are x6JocE 3 ; Te 
» accepts m 
pr es, wo Voce. n 
97 10 — and my ny. humble Pray'ry 
they t 
Shal bluſh and rage * that . 
 protefts me from Een them all 


x (Lord, NY 


my tr 
From all'm y Perlecutors | | 
To * ah ver me. 8 b. — 
2 410 lave me from my t ering 
Lord, interpoſe 51 Wy 5 os 
LLoeſt like a 3 . 
| u helpleſs Soul de EET TY 


1 


C 


D r 
* 
P _ * 


[= 
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1 35 4 E15 am guilty; or did e er 
1 againſt his Peace pomines 
| Nay, if I have not 7 his Life, IS 
7 u pan mine; 
5 Let then tc per Leut Foes, 
my Soul become a 
Let them to Earth rread . *. Life, 


in Duſt my | Ho:: 018 lay. 


—_— 
- 


6 Ariſe, and let thine Anger, en, 
in my Defence engage; J 
2 ſelf th Fors, 1 751 
And their inſultin 
Awak e, awake, in m * Mais, 
the Jug ent to ee ö 


Which an haft righteoufl Tag 25 4 4 


forinjur'd Iunocence. 


7 So to thy Throne adoring Crowds,” 7 8 
ſhall Nil for Juſtice fly 3 $32 36-4 
O therefore for their-Sakes e 


| thy Jud Seat on hi 
8 Im 5 fudge 0 of all FM Wen, 


eto thee; 
A my juſt Deters, 
} | | ſo let my Sentence be. 


17 | 
1072 | 9 Lon wicked Arts, and Sicked Men, 

418 F 1 her be o'erthrown ; WEE] 
1 r& the juſt, thou God, to whom 
_— - Puts e of both are 127 
10, 11 me protects, not only me 
ll 5 ee 
5 5 ally lays u rath for t 

| who rf >Lawi depart 


1 12 If the Ne he wets 488 Sword, 
= | ** his Bow ſtands ready bent 
5 13 Ev'nnow with ſwift © Detention wing'd 
his pointed Shafts are ſent. 
14 Tp Plots are fruitleſs which my Foe 
Els nor 
15 The Pit he digg'd for me, 
his don ninjmaely Graye - a 


16 On his own Head his ſpite returns, 

whilſt I from-Harin amfiee; | 

On him the Violence is fall'n, 

; 1 _ f $1 for we: 5 
4 ercrore WIL 1 the righteous 
9 of Providence Fer 3 F 
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ate his Name. 


D "34 : : i? 4 1 be * 


„Flam viii. 3 * 
© Thous 10 wh om al Creatures "hg 
t 


within this earthly Frame, 
of all the World how great atr/Thou, 
ho glorious is thy Name? 
In Hea n thy wand reus Aas are ſung, © 
nor Folly ceckon'd there. 
2 And yet thou mak'ſt the Infant T de 
thy boundleſs Praife declaxe- 4. 


Thid' ' thee the Weak confined 6 the b, 


and cruſh their ha 


And fot thou quelliſt the wicked iThrong, 
that the and thine oP 


3 Whey _ mn thy Aeon — Work on high 


my wood! rin S 8 - 
The! 02 36h up. mw” 
Ems 


with Stam off Light. 


1 fi 12 T 
4 wa s Man ( Gy) ) that, Look, thou lo 
to kee — — in 
Or what Gt png; 0 thbu prov'ſt 
to him 9 wood 'rous K kind? bes 
s Him rites ow'r, honda create EY 
to thy celeſtial Train; ; 1 , 
6 Oo d with Dignity and State, . 
7 M Works io reign, de. 
7 hy Ede e his powerful, = H 25 
the Beaſts that or graze; 
8 The Bird that * Way; 
the. Fiſh that tuts the Seas. © 
9 Othou ta whomAall Creatures bow .. 7} - 
within this earthly Frame, | 
 Thro'all the World r * ar thaw! N 
how x its is N 


x Torge 3 bt 


will my Heart prepare; 


To; al the =, ning World thy thy Weeks, 
bem all to vs Soul 
rer ge died Pe an 442 wi my 


wil to thy — rn ane, 
triumphant Praif I'fin 
Thou mad'ft my hanght Foes 1 
„ Te Bade a Eber = 


0 Cd 8 St ; 
W Jy truck 
„ d as 5 


x PSALM IX. 


Struck ith thy Preſence down: fell,” 
5 MA at: thy fight. thy Fj 
4 A fling Fogs a vanc'd . 
gain didſt my Cauſe maintain, 
right aſſerting from thy Throne, 
where Truth and Juſtice rcigg. 


s The Infolence of Heathen Pride 
. haſt ker, * ſhame 3 
ir wicked Off-ſpring quite "EY 
and blotted out tleir ee | 
s Miſtaken Foes! your haughty Threats 
are to a Period come; . 
on Ci ſtands which you deſign 4 


e our common Tomb. 


778 The Lord for ever lives, who bas 
his righteous Throne prepar d, 


N Impartial nſtice to diſpẽ e, 


to puniſh or rewa my | 
9 e r 
againſt opprefſſi r 
As Troubles riſe hy nee; ul. Aids, 
20 * det who have bis Goodneſ. 3 | 
is Truth confi de; 0 a 
Whoſe. Mercy ne er forſook the Man 
that on his Help rely'd. 
x1 Sing Praiſes therefore; to the Lord 


om Sion his 


Proclaim PEST, till all th dla If 


r 
12 mer er hs, 


he calls the Poor to mind 
'The injur'd humble Man's =. 
= from him ae find, 
7 e pity on ubles, Lord 
l wet ele oes fake. F. 
Thou that haſt reſcu d me ſo oft Dr. 
| from Death's devouring Gate. 7h | 
34 In 4. wen 2 fing thy Praiſe 
that love thy Name, 
And with loud Shoùts of gratcful Joy 
thy ſaving Pow'r — Net, | 
25 Deep in the Pit the y digg'd for me, - 
„ phony Pride 1 
heir guilty Feet to t own Snate, 
V betray'd, 


are 


* ay” 2 „ © x 
N 6 Thus 
F Py 1 .J 
4 * 
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PS ALM X. 9 


16 Thus by the j ju] aſt Roturis the makes, 
the mighty Lord is known; 
While wg ef Men by their own Plots 
aære ſhamefully o'erthrown. 
17 No fingle Sinner ſhall eſcape 
Privacy obſcur'd ; 
Nor Nation trom his juſt revenge 
by Numbers be ſecur'd. | 


rs His ſuffering Saints, when moſt diſtreſt, 
he ne'er forgets to aid: 
Their ExpeRartion ſhall be crown'd, | 
though dor a time delay d. 
19. Ariſe, O Lord, aflertahy Pow? ry 
and let not Man o'ercome 3 ; 
Deſcend to Judgment, and 1— 
the guilty Heathens 


20 Strike Terror thro * Nations round, 


till by conſenting-Fear 
They. <4 each . themſclves, 
but mortal Men appear. 


Pfalm x. 


e H Preſence oh with ihe Lord, 
T why hid'ſt 5 — now thy F ” 
When An Times of d Diſtreſs 

= for thy wonted Grace ? 
ed bell d with lawleſs * 
1 — the e 5. Prey: 
O leu them fall ſe Deſigns, 
which they fo others lay. 


3 For ftrait they triupaph, if ſucceſs . 
their thriving Crimes a 
d ſordid Wretches whom God — 
preverſel iy they hey comend. 
4 Toowna - r 
their haugh 77 5 diffiains : - 
And tive in their ſtubborn NM 
"== ht of God tema ins. 


| Oppeetſi $ = 
| 1 all be Methods, they, nn Are a f 
Renate thy Jad; Arber d, 


are far above oe Sight. 3 QT ROT 


6 They fandly think their proſp'rous Stat 


i if T'# 


3 1 


7 ee f 


5% 
- + > | 
RN . 


er ths Kae © Defias fall thrive 
think their. vain 
|  froin all Misfortune free x | 


* 


/ 


i PSALM X. | 
By hk. on 2 of their Heat 

ilguiſee. : 

8 Near, ale L Rent they lie conceal d, ; 


all their Art employ; 
The Innocent and Poor at once 
to rifle and deſtroy. ; 


Not Lions, couching in their Dens, - 
7 ſurpriſe theix heedleſs Prey | 
With n n or expreſs 
more ſavage Rage „ they. 
10 Sometimes they a& the harmleſs Man, 
and modeſt Looks they wear, 
That ſo deceiv'd, the Poor may leſs 
their ſudden Onſet fear. 


PART II. 
171 Fer God they think no notice takes 


of their unr1ghteous Deads ; | 
He never minds the ſuff ting Poor, - 


nor their Op Of heeds. 
12 But thou, O Lord, at length wiſe, / 
faretch forth thy migh m; 
_ And by the Greatneſs Bot Wy * ry 
defend the Poor from 


173 * * let the w wk vaunts | 
|, and prou oaſting ſa 
« Bulb on and nor har we do, P<2 


never will r 


24 Bur fary th thou ſeeft: 1 and all their Deeds | 


„Impartially doſttey 

The Barber — 4 hereto and the Ne. . 
on th e for Aid rely. 5 

25 celeſs let he witked u, 


as heir 8 ber 8 
40 e Li Bs 
. 


Aeg juſt. — ad 
N 
Then de l. K Wie 
he nu thy choſet' Land. 4 4 
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Deep mene carts 1D e 
t rh C — Ja — 2 if 
in thy ri cou gazent weghtſt 
DES ee - Poor; + 7 1 
| That che Tag of the al 5 


way N _— 
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Phi A % 
I Sia Thave plac: my Truſti in God, 


e always nigh: 
Why af or Llike a tim'rous Bird, 
to diſtant! Mountains fly? 
2 Behold the Wicked bend their Bow, 
and ready fix their Darts +» 
Lan in Ambuſh t odeftroy,”! r 
of upright Heart: 


3 We ls — — firm Afitrance fails, 
which publick Faith im . 
- *Tis time for Innocence to 0 
from ſuch deceitful Arts. 0 
4 The Lord bath both a Tear here, R 
And righteous Throne abo 0 
Where he ſurveys the Sons of ien, N 
and how their Counſels move. 


5 If God the righteous hom be los, 
% for trial does correct? 
What muſt the Sons of Violence, 
whom he abhors, expect ? 


5 dreadful Mixture his Reven F 
| TS Lpour. | N. 


The rig rows Lords wich "AL | 
: iche eee 

to the apright M 
* nn 


12 646 295 eln ii. 1541 * 


r goes godly y Men decay, ole, 


Cauſe defend 5 
Rakes * Times a 
* an Fad dere 


now carr ſcarce believe: 


— 
» m 1 * * 
Ja this Fs 


3 But Ke that with Deceit hank c: 


lon 
God's righteous Yong ene will confound 
em 
Lt 1 5 r . 
„ « With 


.o PS ALM AIR, XIV. 
* With doubtful Words we will betray, 
f « and be controul troul d by none. 


5 For God who "SE the ſuff ring Poor 
wa their Oppreflion knows, $a. 
Will 11 ſoon ariſe and give them Reſt, 
in ſpite of all their Foes. > 

6 The Word of God ſhall fill abide, 
and void of Falſchood be: | 

As is the Silver Sven Times, yd, 
from drofly Mixture free. 10 71 


7 The een of his aidin Grac 
Hall reach its purpo JEL? a 
His Servants from his icht e 
he ever ſhall defend. . 
3 Then ſhall the wicked be perplex' d, 
nor know which d 6 to TE 
When 2 OY * and v vex'd 
ſhall 1 0 


| | iP Palm ” Pp ; 
» Owe long wiltthou forget-mae, Lord ry 
or Ever mourn'? 
Hor — — thou 8 from. me ? 
oh! never to 3 12 

2 How long ſhall wy Soul, 
and Grief m | 
How long my 


and I 3 no 292 


3 G beat, and to — a2 3 
___ reſtore: 22 0 . 
* . or; Fell fler 
4 afting ight. 
4 Reliant — leſt they proudly * 
*twas their own Sag 0 — 5 
Permit not them that vë my. Sou 
to triumph in. my Shame. 


=y 
Ee 7 

: E 
„ 3 


5 
Shs 4 


Pn Air. be 


CURE. muſt needs * 
that, my Ne | 


* 


Corrupt and le wd their Practice | 
no Breaſt is warm'd with holy Flame. 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heav'ns high 
and all the Sons of Men did view, (Tow 
To ſee if any own'd his POW] I, 
if any Truths or Juſtice knew. 


2 Hut all he ſaw-were gone afide, 
all were degenerate-grown and baſe, 
None took Religion for their Guide, 
no t one off all the ſinful Race, 
4 But can theſe Workers of Deceit 
be all ſo dull and ſenſeleſs grown ? 
That they like Bread my People eat, 
And God's Almighty Pow'r diſown ? 


5 How will they tremble then for fear, 
when his juſt Wrath ſhall them o'ertake 1 
For, to the Righteous, God is near, 
and never will their Cauſe forſake. 
e 
thoſe s which t ue 3 
Since God à Refuge is forehole — 
whom his juſt Eyes with Favour view. 


- Would he zs ſaving Pow'r empl 
" to break his People's forvile Borg 5 


Then ſhouts of univerſal ] 
Mould loudly echo thro! the Land. 


Pſalm xv. 
$ Ord, who's the happy Man that ma 
L to thy bleſt Comteyal r? Fn 
Not Stranger-like to vifit them, 
but to inhabit there ? 
: "Tis he, whoſe ev'ry Thought, and Deed, _ 
dy Rules of Virtue moves; 


Vhoſe gen'rous Tongue diſdains to ſreak 
the Thing his Hearrdiſproves. | 


3 Who never did a Slander forge, 
his Neighbour's Fame to wound, 
Nor hearken to a falfe Report, 
by Malice whifper'd round. 5 
4 Who Vice in all its Pomp and Puw'r, 
can treat with juſt Negleft: 
And Piety tho' cloath'd in Rags, 
religi ouſly reſpett. | 
Who to his plighred Vows and Truſt 
has ever firmly ſtocd : 
Aud tho“ he promiſe to his Loſs, 
he makes his Promiſe good. 


POALM.XY; er 


2 PSALM oral f 
s Whoſe hots Roms in Uſury 477 7 


reaſure to emp 
Win no Reward pe. 44 bribe, 
the Guiltleſs to deſtroy. 
The Man who wo By 5 Oy Courſe 
has 3 $ enſur d, 
When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand 
by * ſecur d. 


Pfalm W. 

x RoteR me from m cruel Foes, 
P and ſhield me, 2 from s, | | 
Becauſe my Truſt I (till repoſe 

on thy Almighty Arm. 

2 My Soul all Help, but thine does {light, 

all Gods but thee diſown ; 
Vet can no Deeds of mine require 


the Goodneſs thou haſt ſhown. | ; 


But thoſe that ſtrittly Virtuous are, 
. af love the Thing that's right ; 
To favour always and prefer 
ſhall be my chief Delight. 8 
4 How ſhall their Sorrows b increas'd, 
who other Gods adore ? | 
Their bloody Off rings I deteſt, 
their very Name abhor. 


5 My Lot is fall'n in that bleſt Land, 
where God is truly known 3 if). 

uy He * wy Cup with lib'ral "3 nes 
. 'tis he ſupports my Throne. A af 
74:2 6 In Nature's moſt ele htful Scene 
oF 1 . my happy 8 lies, 

1 157 The Place of my appointed Re gu 

| ; | all other Lan s out- vies. | 

| 

| 


14 = Therefore my Soul ſhall bleſs the Lord, 
| | 1 whoſe Precepts give me Light, 
14011 2 ri vate Counte] Mill afford 
AUG orrow's diſmal Night. 
| 15 $1 mur each Aktion to 9 

i | to his all-ſeeing E ve 1 

425 No Dan nger ſhall wy opes remove, 

if , becauſe he {11 is nigh. 

455 9 Therefore my, Heart all Grief defies, 
io 
* Glory does rejoice 3 

18 My F leſh ſhall reſt in 8 to riſe, 

SY 00 by his Powerful Voice. 


10 Thou, Lord, when I refign my Breath” 
wy Soul from Hell ſhall free : N 
Nor 


N 


PS A L M XVII. 21 


Nor let thy Holy one in Death 
the leaſt Cotruption ſee. 


x2 Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, 
that to thy Preſence lead 
Where Pleaſure dwells without allay, 
and Joys that never fade, 


| Pſalm xvii. . 
- TO my juſt Plea and ſad Complaint, 


attend, O righteous Lord, 
And to my Pray r, as tis unfeign'd, 
a grac dus Ear afford. 
As in thy fight I am approv d, 
fo let my Sentence be; 
And with 1mpartial Eyes, O Low, 
my upright Dealing (ce. 19 8 
For thou haſt ſearch d my Heart by Day; 
PPV ne: 7. 
And on che finaett Trial found ' 
its ſecrer Motions right. 
Nor ſhall thy Juſtice Lord alone | 
my Heart's defigns acquit: 1 
For 1 have pur pos d that my Tongue 


Mall no Offence commit. 


4 I know what wicked Men would do, 
their Safety to maintain: 
But me thy juſt and mid Commands 
from picod Paths reſtrain-. 
5 That I may {till in ſpite of Wrongs, 
| my Innocence ſecure : 
O güde me in thy righteous Ways,, 
and make my Feoiſteps ſure. 


6 Since heretofore, I ne'er in vain 
to thee my Prayer adareſt : 
O now my God ineline thine Ear 
to this my juſt Requeſt. 9 
7 The Wonders of thy Truth and Love 
in my Defence engage, FINE 
Thou whoſe F.ight-hand preſerves thy Saints 
tom ther Oppreſſors Rage. 8 


PART IE 


8, 9 O keep me in thy tendereſt Care, 
thy ſhel "ring Wings ittretch aut 
To guard me ſute from ſavage Foe, 55 
that compaſs me about. 
20 Oc'rgrown wich Luxury enclos d, 


And 


in their own Fat they lie: 


2 P 8 ALM XVIII. 


And with a proud blaſpheming Mouth 
bath God and Man defy. 
11 Well laß, thy boaft, for they have now 
my Paths eee popes round; 
With Eyes at watch, and Bodies bow'dz 
and couching on the Ground, 


12 In Poſture of a Lion ſet 


when greedy of his Prey: 
Or a young Lion when he lurks 
within a covert Way. by 


13 A Olady defenrtheir Vlow,- | 


their ſwelling Rage controul : | 
From wicked Men, who ate thy Sword, 
deliver thou my Soul, 
14 From wotldly Men, thy ſharpeſt Scourge, 
whoſe Portions here below; 
Who fill'd with earthly Stores, deſire 
no other Bliſs to know, 


35 Their Race is num rous that partake 
their Subſtance while they live : 
Their Heirs ſurvive to whom they may 
_ the vaſt Remainder give. 
26 But I in Uptightneſs &y Face 
__ ſhall view without controul : 
And waking ſhall its Image find 
reflected in my Soul. 


Pſalm xviii. 7 


7, 2 NO Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
8 my firm Affettion, Lord, to thee 2 
For thou haſt always been my Rock, 
a Fortreſs and Defence to me. 
Thou my Deliverer art, my God, 
my Tiuſt is in thy mighty.Pow'r 3 
Thou art my Shield from Voce abroad, 
at Home my Safe-gaurd and my Tow it. 


4 To thee Iwill addreſs my Pray'r, 
3,” to whom all Praiſe wh ſly owe) 
1 0 


So ſhall I, by thy watchful Care, 
be guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 


4, 5 By Floods of wicked Men diſtreſs” 


with Seas of Sorrow compaſs d round, 
With dite infernal Pangs oppreſs d, 
in Death's unweildy Fetters bound 


6 To Heaven N made my mournful Pray r, 
to God addreſs d my humble Moan 3 
Who graciouſly ine hn d his Ear, 

and heard me from bis lofty Throne. - 
BS MAT 


PSALM VI.. 26 


PART HI. 


When God aroſe my part to take, 
the conſcious Earth was ſtruck with ſear; 
The Hills did at his Preſence ſhake, 
nor could his dreadful Fury bear. 
8 Thick clouds of Smoke diſperſt abroad, 
Enfigns of Wrath before him came; 
Devouring Fire around him glow'd, 


that Coals were kindled at its Flame. 


9 He left the beauteous Realms of Light, 
whilſt Heav'n bow d down its aw Head 
Beneath his Feet ſubſtantial Night 
was like a ſable Carpet ſpread. 
10 The Chariot of the King of Kings, 
which active Troops of Angels drew, 
On a ſtrong Tempeſt's rapid Wings, 
with moſt amazing Swiftneſs flew. 


IT, 12 Black wart Miſts and Clouds conſi ſr'd 
with thickeſt Sh 
But at his Brightneſs ſoon retir d, 
and fell in ſhow'rs of Fire and Hail. | 
13 Thro' Heay'ns wide Arch athund'ring Peal, 
God's an y Voice did loudly roar; 
While Earth s ſad Face with heaps of Hail, 
and Flakes of Fire was cover'd o'er. | 


14 His ſharpen'd Arrows round he threw, 
which made his ſcazter'd Foes retreat; 
Like Darts his nimble Lightning flew, 
and quickly finiſh'd their Defeat. 
15 The deep its ſecret Stores diſclos'd, 
| the World's Foundation naked lay, 
By his avenging Wrath on ok | 
which fiercely rag'd that adful Day. 


PART IL 


16 The Lord did on my fide engage, 
from Heav'n(his'Throne) my cauſe upheld ; 
And ſnatch'd me from the furious Rage 
| of threat'ning Waves that proudly Gvell'd. 
17 God his reftieſs Pow'r employ d, "A 
my ſtrongeſt Foes attempts to break ; 
Who elſe with Eaſe had ſoon deſtroy d 
the weak Defence that I could make. 
18 Their ſubtil Rage had near ail'd, - 
when I liftreſs d and rien dle lay: 
But ſtill when other Succours fail'd, | 
God was my firm Support and Stay, 
MY 9 39 From 


47 


ades his Face to veil; 


26 PSALM XVIII. 


19 From Dangers that enclos d me round, 
he brought me forth and ſet me free: 
For ſome juſt Cauſe his Goodneſs found, 
that moy'd him to delight in me. 


20 Becauſe in me no Guilt remains, 
God does his gracious Helpexterd ; 
My Hands are free from bloody Stains, - 
therefore the Lord is ſtill my friend, 
21, 22 For J his Judgments keep in fight, 
in his juſt Paths I always trod; 
I never did his Statutes ſlight, 
nor looſly wander d from my God. 


235 24 But ſtill my Soul, ſincere and pure, 
did eber Gem l Sins han; " 
His Favours therefore yet endure, | 
Becauſe my Heart and Hands are clean. 


+ PART Iv.” EE. 
; 255 26 Thou ſuit'ſt, O Lord, thy 8 ways 


to various Paths of human kind; 
they who for Mercy merit Praiſe, — 
with thee ſhall wondrous Mercy ſind. 
'T hou to the Juſt ſhall Juſtice ſhew, 
the Pure thy Purity ſhall ſee ; 
Such as perverſely chooſe to go, 
* ſhall meet with due returns from thee. 


WH 27, 28 That he the humble Soul will ſave, _ 
. and cruſh the haughty's boaſted Might, 


17 8 In me the Lord an Inſtance gave, 1 

9 whoſe Darkneſs he has turn d to Light. 

0 E 29 On his firm Succour I rely d, WP 
1 and did o'er numerous Foes prevail; 


4 Nor fear d, whilſt he was on my fide, 
| the beſt defended Walls to ſcale. 


30 For God's defigns ſhall ſtill ſucceed | 
his Word will bear the utmoſt Teſt: | 
He's a ſtiong Shield to all that need, 
| and on his ſure ProteQzon reſt. | 
31 Who then'deferves to þe ador'd, 
but God, on whom my hopes depend ? 
Or who, except the njighty Lord, | 
can with retiſtleſs Ppw'r defend? 


PART V. 


22, 22 Tis God that girds my Armour on, 
and all my juſt deſigns fulfils; -—- 
Through him my Feet can ſwiſtly run, 
and aiimbly climb the ſteepeſt Hills. 
| | I 34 Leiſons 


— 
VI 


PSALM XVIII. 27 


34 Leſſons of War from him I take, 
| and manly Weapons learn to wield: 
Strong Bows of Steel with Eaſe I break, 
fore d by my ſtrenger Arm to yield. 


35 The Buekler of his ſaving Health 
protects me from afſaulting Foes ; 

His Hand ſuſtains me ſtill, my Wealth 
| | and Greatneſs from his Bounty flows. 
36 goings he enlarg'd abroad, 

till then to narrow Paths confin d; 

And when in ſlipp'ry Ways I trod, 

the Method of my ſteps defign'd. 


37 Thro' him I num'rous Hoſts defeat, 
and flying Squadrons captive take: 
Nor from my fierce Purſuits retreat, 
till I a final Conqueſt make. 
38 Cover'd with Wounds in vain they try, 
their vanquiſh'd Heads again to rear, 
Spite of their boaſted ſtrength they lie 
beneath my Feet, and grovel there. 


39 God when freſh Armies take the Field, 


recruits my ſtrength, my courage warms; 


He wakes my ſtrong Oppolers yield, 
ſubdu'd Ty 4 4 * | 
40 Through him the Necks of proſtrate Foes, 
my conqu'ring Feet in Triumph preſs, 
Aided by him I root out thoſe, 
who hate and envy my Succeſs. 


41 With loud Complaints all Friends they try'd, 

| but none were able to defend : | 
At length to God for help they cry'd, 

but God would no Aſſiſtance lend. 

42 Like flying Dutt which Winds purſue, 
their broken Troops I ſcatter'd round: 
Their {laughter'd Bodies forth I threw, 
linke loathſome Dirt that clogs the Ground, 


PART VI 
| 43 oe factions Tribes-at ſtrife till now, 


| 6d's Appointment me obey z 
The Heathen 2 gov Scepter oy TY 
and foreign Nations awn my Sway. 
44 Remoteſt Realms their Homage ſend, 
when my ſucceſsful Name they hear ; 
Strangers for my Commands attend. 


charm with ReſpeR or aw d by Fear. 
45 All to my Summons tamely yield, 
or ſoon in Battle are diſmay d; 
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28 PSALM XIX. | 
For ſtronger Holds they quit the Field, 
and ſtill in ſtrongeſt Holds afraid. 
45 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd, 3 
the Rock on whoſe Defence I reſt; 
To higheſt Heav'ns his Name be rais d 
who me with his Salvation bleſs'd. 


7 Tis God that fill fi my right 
A his juſt Revenge 4 — . i 
” ?Tis he that with refiitleſs Might, 
fierce Nations to my. Yoke — DN 
43 My univerſal Safe-guard, He 
from whom my laſtin Honours flow ; 
He made me great and ſet me free, 


from my remorſeleſs bloody Foe. 


49 Therefore to celebrate his Fame 
my grateful Voice to Heav'n Iu raiſe ; 
And Nations, Strangers to his Name, 
ſhall thus be taught to fing his Praiſe : 


| 50 “ God to his King Deliv'ranee ſends, 


© ſhews his anointed fignal Grace 3 
© His Mercy evermore extends 


to David and his promis d Race. 
Palm six. 


x THE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 


which that alone can fill : 

The Fiimament and Stars expreſs 

their great Creator's Skill. 

2 The Dawn of each returning Day, 5 
fteſh Beams of Knowledge brings; 
And from the dark returns of Night, 

divine Inſtruttion ſprings, | 


| 3 Their powerful Language to no Realm, 


or Region is confin'd ; | 
Tis Nature's Voice and underftood 
alike by all Mankind. 
4 Their Doarine does its ſacred Senſe 
through Earth's extent diſplay 3 
” Whoſe bright Contents the circling Sun 


does round the World convey. 


5 No Bridegroom on his Nuptial-Day, 
has ſuch a chrarful Face; | 
No Giant doth ike him rejoyce, 
to run his glorious Race. 
From Eaſt io Weſt, from Weſt to Eaſt, 
his reſtleſs Courſe he goes, ＋ 
And thiough his Progreſs chearful Light, 
and vital Warmth beſtows. 


PART 


PSALM XX. 


PART IL 
7 God's perfet Law:converts the Soul, 


wade) from falſe Deſires ; 
Wich ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word — * 
the Ignorant inſpires. | 
# The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
and —_ ſincere 9 4 Sht ; 


His pure Commands i ch of \ 
a ry the feebleſt Sight. 7 47 . 


is perfect Worſhip here is fix d, 

on ſure Foundations laid: MP 
— equal * are in the Scales, 

ruth and Juſtice wei gh'd. 
10 Of more eſteem than Golden Mines, 
or Gold refin'd with Skill: ; 5 
More ſweet than Honey, or the _ 3 
that from the Comb diſtill. 


. 13 My truſty Counſellors they are, — 
and friendly warnings give; c - 
Divine Rewards _ _ thoſe, 
who by thy Precepts live. 
x2 But what frail Man NN how ole 
he does from Virtue fall ? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret Faults, 


thou God that know'ſt them all 
13 Let no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 


dominion have oer me: 
Ty by t 8 preſerv d, I may, 
great Tranſgreſſion flee. 
14 80 fall my Prayer and Praiſes be, 
With thy 3 bleſt 
And I ſecure on thy Def. ence, . | , 
my Strength and Saviour, reſt. E ö 


Pſalm xx. . * © FT : 
e Lord to thy Requeſt attend, 2 — 


and hear thee in Diſtreſs 
The Name of Jacob's God defend, 5 
and grant thy Anns Succeſs. 
2 To aid thee from on high repair,” | 
and Strength from Sion give: 
3 Remember All thy offerings there: 
thy Sacrifice receive. 


- 4.3 compaſs thy own Heart's debe, 
ounſels till direct: | 
Male: 3 all events conſpire 
to bring them to | 


29 
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PSALM XXI. 
5 To thy Salyation, Lord, for Aid 
ve chearfully repair 
With Banners in thy Name di ay'd, 
„ 'The Lord accept thy pray r. 
Our Hopes are fig'd, that now the Lord 
| our Sovereign will defend, : 
From Heav'n reſiſtleſs Aid afford, 
and to his Pray'r attend. 
Some truſt in Steẽds for War defign'd, 
on Chariots ſome rely : 
Againſt them all we call to mind 


the Pow'r of God moft high. 


& But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown. 
behold them, thro? the Plain, 
Diforder'd broke and trampled down, 
whilſt firm our Troops remain: 
9. Still ſave us, Lord and till proceed 
dur xi ghiful Cauſe to bleſs : a 
Hear King of Heav'n in times of need, 
| the Pray rs that we addieſs. | 
x HE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 
1 ſhall thy Strength rejo = 
With thy Salvation crown d, ſhall raife 
to Heav'n his chearful Voice. 
2 For thou whate'er his Lips requeſt, 
_—_ doſt impart; 
But haſt with thy Acceptance bleſt 
the wiſhes of his Heart. 


3 Thy Goodnefs and thy tender Care 
have all his Hopes out- gone: | 
A. Crown of Gold thou mad'ft him wear, 
and ſett'ſt it firmly on. | £ 
_ 4 He pray'd for Life, and thou, O Lord, 
did'it to his Pray'r attend : 
And graciouſly to him afford 
a Life that ne'er ſhall end. 


3 Thy ſure defence through Nations round 
has ſpread his glorious Name : _ 
And his ſuceſsful Actions crown'd 
with Majeſty and Fame. | 
6 Eternal Bleflings thou beftow'ſt, 
and makes his Joys encreaſe, 
Whilſt thou to bim unclouded ſhow ſt 
the Brightneſs of thy Face. N 


| . 
7 Becauſe the King on God alone 


* 
. 


ſor timely Aid relies; Bo 


PSALM XXI. 3 
His M fill ſupports his Throne, 
and all his Wale ſu — * 
8 But righteous, Lord, thy ſtubborn Foes 
aſl feel thy dreadful Hand : 


Thy Arm ſhall find out thoſe 
that hate thy mild Command. 


9 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
thy juſt but dreadful Doum 
Shall, like a glowing Oven's rage, 
their Hopes and them conſume. 
10 Nor ſhall thy furious Anger ceaſe, 
or with their Ruin end; 


But root out all their guilty Race, 


and to their Seed extend. | 
11 For all their Thoughts were ſet on ill, 
their Hearts on Malice bent: 
But thou w ith watchful care didſt ſtill 


__ the ill effects prevent. | 
12 While they their ſwift retreat ſhall make 
to ſcape thy dreadful Might, 
Thy ſwifter I ſhall o ertake, 
and gaul them in their Flight. | 
13 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Strength dif. 
, and thus 38 Fame: 5 {cloſe 
Whilſt we glad Songs of Praiſe compoſe 
to thy Aﬀmighty ame. 


Pſalm xxii. 


* M* God, my God, why leay'ſt thou me, 


when I with anguiſh faint ? 
O why ſo far from mẽ remoy'd, 
and from my loud complaint? 
2 All Day, but all the Day unhea rd, 
to thee do I complain, | 
With Cries implore relief all Night, 
but cry all Nightin van. 
3 Yet thou art ſtill the righteous Judge 
| of Innocence 8 ; | 
And therefore Ifrael's Praiſes are 
of right to thee addreſs d. 8 
4, 5 On thee our Anceſtors rely d, 
and thy delive ranae found: 
With pious confidence they pray d, 
and with ſucceſs were crown'd, 
6 But I am treated like a Worm, 
like none of human Birth; 


Not only by the great revil'd, 
But made the Rabbles Mirth. 
87 8 


. 7 With 


* 
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X — 


7 With Laughter all the gazing Crowd 
my Agonies ſurvey z 
They ſhoot the Lip, they ſhake the Head, 
and thus deriding ſay, 
$ © In God he truſted, Waſtin 8 
that he was Heav'ns Belge, * 
Let God come down to 1 him now. 
© and own his Fayourite, | | 


2 PART II. 
$s Thou mad 8 LY. ng dens Mother's Womb 


a living line 
When his a Ae ling 1 tithe Breaſt, 
I was thy early Gare. | hs 
10 Thou, Guardian like, didſt ſhield, from 
my helpleſs Infant-Days, ( 1 
And fince has been my od and. Guide, 
thro Life 's dewilder 3 A nf? 


11 Withdraw not then fo © as we, 1 

when Trouble is ſo ni 3 

O ſend der Hel N. thy He, on which 7 

I only can re | 

12 High amper” IJ Bulls, a frowning Herd, 
rom Baſan's Foreſt met,: 


Wich Strength * to their Rage, \ 
have me around beſet. 


13 They gape on A 2 2 12 Mouth 


4 awnin 
«Def. Car Lions 's GR 


adful is than th 8 


7 A R T m. 
14 My Blood oh like Water Fall 1 8 my Joins 


are rack'd and out of 
me Heart diflolves Lee my Breaſt, 
ke Wax before the Flame. 


xs My . Eke Potter's Earth is panh's 


cleaves to my Jaws 
And te d Hie Nude d h 
my fainting Soul withdraws. 


16 Like Blood-hounds 0 furround me, they 


x pack'd Atſemblies meet; 
They p ierc'd my inoffenſive Hands, | 
| „ b d wy harmleſs Feet. mY 
wrack'd rill all my Tones: 
iſtin& y ma be told : EE * 


14 a 8 le of Woe 
2 Fals db bel. 3 0 PY 
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18 Ae Sail, my Garments they divide, 


Jots for my veſture caſt : 
19 Therefore approach, O Lord my Strength, 
and to my Succour haſte. | 
20 From their ſharp Sword proteR thou me, 
(of all but Life bereft !) 
Nor let my darling in the Pow'r 
of cruel gs be fer. : 


21 To ſave me from the Lion's Jaws, 
thy preſent Succour ſend ; Wi 
As once, from goring Unicorns, 
thou didſt my Life defend : | 
22 Then to my Brethren I'll declare 
the Triumphs of thy Name, | 
In Preſence of aſſembled Saints, 
thy Glory thus proclaim. 
23 Ye Worſhippers of Jacob's God, 
<< all you of Hrael's Line, 
O praiſe the Lord, and to your Praiſe © 
- — Obedience join. 
24 He ne'er diſdain d on low Diſtreſs 
© to caſt a gracious Eye: 
«© Nor turn from Poverty his Face, 
e but heard its humble Cry. \ 
| PART IV. 
25 Thus in thy ſacred Courts will I 
my chearful Thanks expreſs, 
In Preſence of thy Saints perform 
the vowsof my diſtreſs. 
26 'The mean Companions of my Gricf 
ſhall find my Table ſpread, 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 


with Joysimmortal fed, 


27 Then ſhall the glad converted World, 
to God their Homage pay; 
And ſcatter d Nations of the Earth, 
one Sov'reign Lord obey. 
29 Tis his ſupreme Prerogative 
o'er. Sabjett Kings to reign : 
"Tis juſt as he ſhould rule the World, 
who does the World ſuſtain. 


29 The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 
his Bounty muſt confeſs ; 5 "| 
The Sons of Want by him reliev'd, | 
their gen'rous Patron bleſs ; | 
With humble Worſhip to his Throne, 


_they all for Aid reſort : ; EE 
That Pow'r which firſt their Beings give, | 
can only them ſupport, itn, | | 
— 2 | B 5 39, 31 Then N 


24 "PSALM XXII, XxrY. 
30, 31 Then ſhall 6 choſen ſpotleſs Race, 
devoted to his Name, 


To their ng rs: his Truth, 
and glorious A 3 proclaim. | 


Pſalm Xxili. 
5 , THE Lord bine, the mighty Lord, 


vouchſafes to be my gu 
, "© Shepherd by Toe conſtain Care 
ants are all ſupply d. 
\ 2 In 2 Graſs he makes me fee 
and gently there repoſe ; 
'Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
refreſhing Water flows. 


3 He does my. wand'ring Soul * 
and to his endleſs Praiſe, 
Inſtrutts with humble Zeal to walk 
in his moſt righteous Ways. 
4 I pafs the gone Vale of Leath, 
om Fear and Dan 2 b 5 
For there his aidin Staff 
defend and comfort 2 


5 In Preſence of my ſpiteful =" 
he does my Table ſpread : 
He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine, 
with Oil anoints my Head. 
Since God doth thus his wondrous Love 
through all my Life extend; _ 
That Life to him I will devote, 
and in his Temple ſpend. | 


Pfalm xxiv. 


THIS N Earth is all the Lord's, 
the Lord s her Fulnefs is; 
9 and they that dwell — 
by: ſov "reign Right are his. | 
z He aw'd and fix d it.on the Seas 3 | i 
| v his Almight 
on inconſtant 5 joods . made 
* Vie ſable Fab:iick ſtand. 


i But for hinaſelf this Lozd of all, 
1 - one choſen Seat deſign d; 
O who ſhall to that . Him 
defir d Admittance find? - 
4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
whoſe Thoughts from Pride arc free, 
honeſt Poyerty prefers - 


to gainful Perjury. 


8 Th: this is he, on whom the Lerd, 
all ſhow's his to down, * 
Whom - 


s 


PSALM XXV. 


Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 


with righteouſneſs to crown. 


4 Such is the Race of Saints, by whom 


the ſacred Courts are trod; 
And ſuch the Proſelytes that ſeek 
the Face of Jacob's God 


7 Ere& your Heads, eternal Gates, 


old to entertain 


The King of Glory: ſee, he comes 


with his celeſtial Train. 
& Who is the King of Glory? who? 
the Lord for ſtrength renown'd : 
In Battle mighty o'er his Foes 
eternal Victor crown'd. 75 


9 Ereft your Heads, ye Gates, unfold, 


in State to entertain : 
The King of Glory , ſee, he comes 
with all his ſhining Train. 
10 Who is the Kin af Glo ? Who? 
the Lord of hoſts renown' d: 
Glory he alone is King, 
who is with Glory crown d. 
| f Pſalm XXV. 
I, 2TO God in whom I 
I ft my Heart and Voice; 
O let me not be put to ſhame, 
vor let my Foes rejoyce. 
3 Thoſe who on thee rely, 
let no difgrace attend; 
Be that the ſhameful Lot of ſuch 
as wilfully offend. | 
, 5 Fo me thy Truth im part, 
a and lead __ in thy Way; 
For thou art he that brings me help, 
on thee I wait all Day. | 
6 Thy Mercies and thy Love, 
c 21 Lord, recal to mind; 
And graciouſly continue ſtil}, 
as ER went ever kind. 


1 Let all my youthful Crimes 
blotted out by thee : 


And for thy wond'rous Gogdneſs ſake | 


in Mercy think on me. 
3 His Mercy and his Truth 
the righteous Lord difplays, 


bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 


and teaching them his Ways, 
9 He thoſe in Juſtice guides,. 
who his Direttion eek 1 


FE... 


P i 


— : " 
by — - 


— — 
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And in his ſacred Paths ſhall leg 
the Humble and the Meek. - 
10 Through all the Ways of God, 

both Truth and Mercy ſhine, | 
Jo ſuch as with-religious Hearts - 
to his bleſt Will incline. 
| PART II. 
11 Since Mercy is the Grace Hi 
that moſt exalts thy Fame, 
Forgive my heinous Sin, O Lord, 
and ſo advance thy Name. 
12 Whoe er with humble Fear : 
to God his Duty pays, 3 
Shall find the Lord a faithful Guide 
in all his righteous Ways. 8 
13 His goes Soul with Peace 
1h be for ever bleſt, | 
And by his num'rous Race the Lan 
fucceflively pofleſt. | 
14 For God to allhis Saints | 
his ſecret Will imparts, þ. 
And doth his gracious Cov*nant write 
in their obedzent-Hearts. 25 


15 To him I lift my Eyes | 
ard wait his\timely Aid, PIES 
Who breaks the ſtrong and treach'rous Snare, 
which for my Feet was laid. ; 
16 O turn, and all my Griefs 
in Mercy, Lord, redreſs; | 
For I am_compaſs'd round with Woes, 
and pludg d in deep Diſtreſs. 


17 The Sorrows of my Heart - 
to mighty Sums increaſe z 
O from this dark and diſmal 
my troubled Soul releaſe. 
18 Do thou with tender E 
my ſad Affliction ſec ; NS, 
Acquit me, Lord, and from my Guilt . 
entirely ſet me free, whe? 


19 Conſider, Lord, my Foes, 
how vaſt their Numbers grow! 
What lawleſs Force and Rage they uſe, 
what boundleſs Hate they ſhow! * _ 
20 Protett and ſet my Soul | 
from thei; fierce Malice free 
Nor let ine be aſham'd, who place 
my ſtedfaſt Truſt in thee. 


21 Let all my righteous Acts „ 
io full Perſettion riſc, 


State 


Becauſe 


PSALM XXVI, XNVIL „ 
Becauſe my firm and conſtant Hope 
on thee: alone relies. | TEY 
22 Tolfracl's choſen Race _ 
continue ever kind, | 
And in the midſt of all their Want 
| let them thy Succour find. A 
32% : » xxvi. a N . 
1 In O Lord, for I the Paths 1 


9 s have trod; 
cannot fall, who all my Truſt © 
repoſe on Thee, my God. 5 Iv 
2, 3 Search thou my Heart whoſe Innocente 
wil ſhine the more tis try d; 
For I have kept thy Grace in view, 
and made thy Truth my Guide. 


4 I never for Companions took 
the Idle or hane ; BY, | 
No Hypocrite with all his A 
could e er my Friendſhip gain. 
5 I hate the buſy plotting Crew, 
- who make diſtracted times: 
And than their wicked Company, 
as I avoid their Crimes. | 


6 I'll waſh my Handsin Innocence, 
and bring a Heart ſo pure, 
That when thy Altar J approach, 
my Welcome ſhall ſecure. % 
7, 8 My Thanks I'll publiſh there, and tell 
how thy Renown excels: | D 
That Seat affords me moſt delight, 
in which thy Honour dwells. \ 


9 Paſs not on me the Sinners Doom, 
- who murder make their Trade; 
10 Who others Rights by ſecret Bribes 
or open Force invade. 
11 But I will walk in Paths of Truth, 
and Innocence purſue :  * 10 
Prote& me therefore, and to me | 
thy Mercies, „renew. 


12 In ſpite of all affaulting Foes, 
I iti : 


W | 
| 
[1 
N 
[| 
ö 
. 
qt 
"wy 
. 


* 0 


Il maintain my Ground? 
And ſhall ſurvive amongſt thy Saints, 
thy Praiſes to reſound _— | 
x W Hom ſhould I'fear, fince God to me 
80 2 ae and Light 7 2 
Dince ſtrongly oy ite 3 — 
what can my Soul affright WA. 
2 „ S 2 With 
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38 PS ALM XXVIL _ 
z With fierce Intent my Fleſh to tear, 
when Foes beſet mẽ roun 9 255 
They ſtumbled, and their lofty Creſts 
were made to ſtrike the Ground. 


2 Through him my Heart undaunted dares. 
with mighty Hoſts to cope; | 
Through him in doubtful Straits of War, 
for good Succeſs T 1 0 | 
4 Henceforth within his Houſe todwell, 
His wond'rous Beauty there to view, 
and of his Will enquire. 
For there =—_ I with Comfort reſt, 
in times of deep Diſtreſs : 
And ſafe as on a Rock abide 


in that ſecure Receſs. 


6 Whilſt God o'er all my baughty Foes, 


my lofty Head ſhall raiſe, _ 
And I my joyful Tribute barg 8 
with grateful Songs of Praiſe. 
5 PART II 
Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice, 
£ hene er to thee 1 ery * * 
. In Mercy my Complaints receive, 
nor my Requeſt deny. : 
When us to ſeek chy glorious Face 
thou kindly doſt adviſe: }.. 
Thy glorious Face I'll always ſeek, 


on 


my grateful Heart replies. 
9 Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 
nor me in Wrath reſect : 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 
thou didſt ſo oft prote&. . | 
30 Tho' all my Friends and Kindred toe. 
their 1 Charge forſake, 
Yet thou whoſe Love excels them 
wilt Care and Pity take. 


32 Inftrutme in — Paths O Lord, 
my Ways directly guide, 
Leſt envious Men who wateh my Steps 
| 2 * me tread rr 5 
12 Lord, diſappoint my erue 5 
| | defear char ill deſire 6 P 9 
Who lying Lips an Hands, 
| againſt y ace — 93 | 
33 I truſted that my future Life 
ſhould with thy Love be crown'd; 
Or _ my fainting 8 funk _ 
vi rrow com̃paſs d round. 5 
* „„ 


* 
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14 God's time with pores faith ex 
who will inſpire thy Breaft, 
With inward . - thou thy „ 
and lea ve to him the reſt 


| Palm xxviii. 
x Os Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry, 


In Sighs conſume my Breath, 
O anſwer, or I ſhall become, 
* thoſe that ſleep in Death. 
egard my Su Ions, Lord, 
ys | Cries thar T repe 
bs weeping Eyes "war 12 Hands 
before thy 12 Seat. 
Let me eſcape the Sinner $ a bor, ; 
5 who make a Trade of ill 
And ever ſpeak the Perſon fiir, 
whoſe Blood they mean to ſpill. 
4 A to their Crimes extent 
let Juſtice have its C — 
1 be to them _ 
ve finn'd without — 


3 Since they the Works of God deſpiſe, 
nor will his Grace adore, 
His Wrath ſhall utterly deſtroy, 
and build them up no more. 
6 Bur I, with due ert e 
his Praiſes ſhall ref boos 45 
From whom the nay 
a gracious Anſwer f 


7 My Hea-t its Confidence — | | 
n God, my Strengrh and Shield 5 
Is Kim I truſted, and return d 
triumphant from the Field. 
1, he has made my Joys 3 
tis juſt that I ſhould. raiſ : 
Thechearfal Tribute of my Thanks, 
and thus reſound his Praiſe. | 


8 © His aiding Pg r ſupports the Troops 
that my juft Cant a aintain ; | 
« Twas 1 Aae me to 28 Throne, 

| *tis he ſecures m 0 

9 Preſepve thy 8 en, an 
wo © Heritage to rr ; on - 
| it Plenty ro them in Peace, 
in Battle wich uccels, # 
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r YE Princes, that in might excel, 
your grateful Sacrifice prepare : 
God's glorious Actions loudly tell, 
his wond'rous Pow'r to all declare. 
2 To his great Name freſh Altars taiſe,, 
devoutly due reſpe& afford ; 
Him in his Holy Temple praiſe, 


where he's with ſolemn State ador d. 


3 Tis he that with amazing Noiſe, 
the watry Clouds in — breaks: 
Ocean trembles at his Voice, | 
when he from Heay'n in Thunder ſpeaks. 
4, 5 How full of Pow'r his Voice appears! 
with what Majeſtick Terror crown'd ! 
Which from their Roots tall Cedars tears, 
and ſtrews their ſcatter d Branches round. 


6 They and the Hills on which they grow 
are ſometimes hurned far away: 
And leap like Hinds that bounding go, 
or Unicorns in youthful Play. 
7, 8 When God in Thunder loudly ſpeaks, 
| and ſcatter'd Flames of Lightning ſends, 
The Foreſt nods, the Deſart quakes, 
and ſtub born K adiſh lowly be ds 


9 He makes the Hinds to caſt their young} 
and lays the Beaſts dark Coverts bare; 
While thoſe that to his Courts belong 
ſecurely fing his Praiſes there: : 
10, 11 God rules the angry Floods on high, 
his boundleſs Sway Mall never ceaſe : 
His Saints with- Strength he will ſupply, 
and bleſs his own with conſtant Peace. 


Pſalm xxx. 


I IT. celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
Who did ſt thy Pow'r employ ; 
To raiſe my drooping Head, and check 
Foes inſuiting Joy. . 
25 3 In my Diſtreſs cry'd to thee, 
who kind ly didſt relieve, | 
And from the Graye's expecting Jaws 
my hopeleſs Life retrieve. | 
4 Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 
with Songs of Praiſe repair; | 
Wich me commemorate/his Truth, , 


uith providential Care, 
e | | s His 


F PETLM XXXI. "ar 
5 His wach has but « Momen's Reign; | 


his dt wp no | 
Your N icht of Ge 1 ; 
with Joy's returning Day. 


| 6 Bat tin on 1 ED 
* en Chang e I fear? , 2 
Whilſt in my Sun ſhine of l 
no low xi ng 7 Cloud appear'd. © | 
und By La aVour, ha 


But ſoon I 
my Empire's only Truſt ; 
For when thou hid? 701 A Fr, N fav, 
my Honour laid in Diſt 2 
1 as I vainly h had e | 
rror [ -4 + 8 


And 1 with u rk. catin Voice, 


th zrone addreſs d.. 
9 * Win Pes Prot 3 o there i in.my Bled, 
c congeal'd by Death > cold Night 72 EE 


« Can filent A ak thy Praiſe, + 
thy wond'rous Gt 5 11 


10 © Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy bear, 
[ thy wonted Andy extend; A 
« Do thou 2 Help, on whom alone 
„% can for He Ip depend PTE © 
I *Tis done! a y! — 
to Songs and phat my I 3 
Inveſted me in Robes of State 
who late in Sackcloth mourn a. — 


12 Exalted thus III gladly fin 
thy Praiſe 1 . Sri 70 2. 0 

And as th 1 r 
thy ; endleſs 8 rehearſe. in 


: NEfend me, Lord wp ne, 
D: 2 * 
Name 
— ea 
2 Bow down t cious Kar, in n at 
2 . ＋ 
ou m 8 
. Neige a d. * 


1 e ls 
To. 


— 


18 


— . . — ˙¹⁰.1mʃ¼ e ˙ m —⁰ͤu- 
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"Wo To thee, the God of Truth; $3 N 


— — — > ern — 


my Life, and all that's mine, 
For thou 8 me from 2 vont, 
willingly refign. 
6 All vain Deſigns hate 
of thoſe that truſt in Li | 
And ſtill my Soul in ev'ry tate, 
to God for Succour flies. 


PART IL 


7 Thoſe Mercje thou haſt ſhown, 
I'll chearfully expreſs 8 | 
For thou haſt TA 1 traits, and known 
my Soul. in deep Diſtreſs. 
® When Keilah's treacherous Race 
did all m Strength encloſe, 
Thou gav'ſt my Feet a larger Space 
Wo lan my watchful Foes. 


9 Thy Moyo houk Lord, Gif play, 


and hear m Complaint; 
For both m (Sh and Ne = decay, 
with Grief and _ er — —9 
nag 


10 Sad Thoughts m 


M Yems are ſpent in 
ins have made my Strengeh decreaſe, 
nd een conſum'd my Bones. 


11 My Foes m args mock'd, 


2155 h * 
riends at Sigh © were . 
and fled as Men diſmay d. | 


12 Fob SON. + 


as dead and out 
And like a matter d . 8 


whoſe parts can ne er be join 


13 Let 5 


and ſeem Pow'r to 


— 7 — en , 


Jon th Le rep ee 
ey — act Bad 4 Jul, 
knows, Sap 


my Soul with 
PART. m. 


15 Whate'er Events betide, 
thy Wiſdom times them all : 


Thaw! FED or 7 — er. 


16 — 5 4 of „ 


| 3 


PSALM XXXI. 6 


And as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 
preſerve me from my Foes, | 


27 Me from Diſhonour ſave, | 
who ſtill have call'd on thee : 
' Let that and Silence in the Grave, 
the Sinner's Portion 
»8 Do thou their Tongues reſtrain, 
whoſe Breath in Lies is 
Who falſe Reports with able dds 
againſt the Righteous vent. 


19 How great thy Mercies _ 
to ſuch as fear thy Name ! 
Which thou, for thoſe that truſt thy Care, 
Adioſt to the World proclaim. i 
20 2 kee p' ſt them in wg Sight, 
” og prefiors | ree 
ongues i — do in ſtrife delight, 
"I are preſery'd by thee. 


21 With Glory and Renown, | 
God's Name be ever bleſs'd 
Whoſe Love in Keilah's acl Cue Town: 


was wond rouſl x « 
22 I ſaid in haſt 
BEES er Fe 
et thou t me in t 1 
and h ear ft my ea melt Cri — "ag | 
23 Oallye Saints, the Lord 
with eager Love 2 ne, 
Who to 5-4 uſt will Help afford, 
—_ Ar Hue. 


and give the P 
24 Le that on you . 
couragi 
Fer he will augen Hearts ae 
wich Strength in Time of 


Pſalm xxxii. 7 
1 H- s bleſt 275 Gm have Pardon gain'd 


no more in ent to a 
2 Whoſe Guilt . n 


and whoſe R epentance is — 
3 , I conceal d the fretting Sore, 
conſum'd 1 — 
All did I with Anguiſh ' 
but no "ION — ow "Grief. 


Ude Par aud Made hl di rel 
t E 1 
Tilf am of e 5 q 
like Land with . s 2260 oppreſt 
No ſooner Imy Wound diſclos 
the Guilt that tortur d me wii | Bae 


b_y 


44 PSALM XXX. 
| * Forgiveneſs interpos d, 


's healing pour'd i in. | 


6 True Penitents ſhall thus ſucceed, 
 _ who ſeek thee whilſt thou may 'be Found; 
They from the common Deluge freed, 
ſhall ſee remorſeleſs Sinners drown'd, 
7 Thy Favour, Lord, in all diſtreſs, 
my Tower of Refuge I muſt own; 
Thou ſhalt my haughty Foes ſupprefs, 
and me with Sonrs of Triumph crown. 


s In my Inſtruttion then confide, | 
you that would Truth's ſafe © path age: 
Your Progreſs I'll ſecurely Gui 
and keep you in my watchful 1 e. 
9 Submit your ſelves to Wiſdom's Rule, 
like Men that Reaſon have —_— 'd; 
Not like th ungovern'd Horſe and Muſe, 


whoſe Fury muſt be curb'd and rein'd.. 


10 Sorrows and Sorrows multiply'd 
the harden'd Sinner ſhall confound ; 
But them who in his Truth confide, - 
bleflings of Mercy ſhall ſurround. 
11 His Saints that have perform'd his Laws 
= | their Life in Triumphs ſhall employ : 
| CL. .et them (as they alone have cauſe 

in grateful Raptures ſhout for Joy. 


XXXxIii. | 
L* T all the Juſt.t to God with Joy, 
L thcir chearful' Voices 4 ; 0 
For w_ N hteous it becomes 
Let Hs 255 1 Paten 
2 an Alteries t 
2 in joyfu fat Conf ſort meet z 85 


And new made Songs of loud - oa 


the Harmony compleat. 


4, 5 Fox faithful is the Word of God, f 

a his Works with Truth abonnd; A Is 
Fe Juſtice loves, and all the Earth 19 6 

is with his Goodneſs crown'd. | 

6 By his Almighty Word at firſt © 

| the Heavenly Arch was rear d: 
And all the beauteous Hoſts af Liebe, 
at his command appear 'd 


7 The ſwelling Floods to 12 roll d, 
he 9 in Heaps to 
And lays, as oy 20 ſafe, 


7 Let Beh and afl ce dwell berein, 
Let Eart all that dwell t 
Bs before him trembling ſtand : 9 


— Fos 


PSALM XXXIV.- 45 
Par when he ſpake the Word, 'twas made, 
'twas fix'd at his Command. 
10 He, when the Heathen cloſely plot, 

their Counſels undermines : hs 

His Wiſdom ineffettual es 
W 8 _ d . > 
11 ate ex the mighty ecrees, 
ſha lt ſtand for Ie 2 8 
The ſettled 7 oſe of his Heart, 


to Ages endure. 
. 
12 How ha then are they to whom 
the Lon God is Gio. A 3 | 


Whom he from all the World beſides 
has choſen for his own! 
13, 14, 15 Heall the Nations of the Earth 
from Heav n his Throne ſurvey 'd : | 
He ſaw their work & view'd their Thoughts 
by him their Hearts were made. Po 


16, 17 No King is ſafe by mighty Hoſts, 
their Strength the Strong decei ves : 
No manag'd Horſe by Force or Speed, 
his — ® Rider ſaves. : 
13, 19 Tis God, who thoſe that truſt in him, 
beholds with-gracious 1 : 
He frees their Souls from Death, their Want 
in time of Dearth ſupplies. 


25, 21 Our Soul on God with patience waits, 
our Help and Shield is he 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our Hcarts re joyce. 
becauſe we truſt in thee. 
22 The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
do thou to us extend, „ 
Since we, for all we want or wifi, 
on thee alone depend. Þ 
_ Pfalm xxxiv. | 
: Hxo' all the changing Scenes of Life, 
T in Trouble and on ; LENT 
The Praiſes of my God ſhall fall 
_ my Heart and Tongue employ. 
2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
till all that are Diſtreſt a 
From my Example Comfort take, 
and charm their Griefs to reſt, 
3 O magnify the Lord wich me, 
with me exalt his Name; + 
4. en in Diſtreſs to him 1 call d. 
When in Diſtreſs to him I call d. 
due to my Reſcue cams, 


46 PSALM XXXIV. 
5 Theirdrooping Hearts were ſoon reffe lid f 


who look'd to him for Aid; 
Deſir'd Succeſs in ev'ry Face, 
a chearful Aid diſplay d. 


6 © Behold (ſay they) behold che Man 
< whom Providence reliev d: 
& The Man fo dangeroufly beſet 
„ {© wond'rowlly retriev d! 7 
7 The Hoſts of Ged encamp d around 
the Dwellings of the Juſt; 
Deli v rance he affords to all, 
who on his Succour truſt. 


8 O make but 'Trial of his Love, 
1 nes will "+ 3 
„Ho bleit they are, and anly t 
who in his Truth — 120 
9 Fear him ye Saints, and you will then 
have nothing elſe to fear; 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
your Wants ſhall be his Care. 


xo While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
the Lord will Food provide 
For ſuch as put their 'Truſt in him, 
and ſce their Needs ſupply d. 


PARTE Ih 
11 Approach, ye piouſly diſpos'd, 
and my Inſtructions hear; 
I'll teach you the true Diſcipline 
of his religious Fear. 
12 Let him who length of Life defires, 
and proſp'rous Days will ſee, \ 7 
x3 From {land'ring Language keep lis Tongue 
his Lips from Fallen free. | 


14 The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 
and Virtue's Ways purſue, | 
Eſtabliſh Peace where 'tis begun, 
and where 'tis loſt renew. | 
15 'The Lord from Heaven beholds the Juſt 
| with favourable Eyes; 
And when diſtreſs' Lis gracious Ear, 
15 open to their Cries : ; 


£6 But turns his wrathful Look on thoſe 
whom Mercy can't reclaim, 

To cut them vif, and from the Earth 
blot out their hated Name. _ / 
17 Deliv'rance to his Saints he gives, 
| when his Relief they crave, 2 ＋7 
x3 He's igh to heal the broken Heart, 
and conti ite Spirit ſave. pe 

12 19 1e 


_PSAEM XXxV. 
19 The Wicked oft, but {till in vain, 


againſt the Juſt conſpire : 
20 For under their AMictions weight, 
he keeps their Bones entire. 


21 The Wicked from their wicked Arts, 
their Ruin ſhall derive : 
While righteous Men whom they deteſt, 
ſhall them and theirs ſurvive. 
22 For God preſerves the Souls of thoſe 
who on his Truth depend 


To them and their Po 
his Bleffings ſhall def. 
| Pſalm xxxv. 


x A Gainſt all thoſe that ſtrive with me, 
| O Lord, aſſert my Right; 
With ſuch as War unjuitly wage, 
do thou my Battles fight. | 
2 Thy Buckler take, and bind thy Shield 
mpon thy warlike Arm: 
Stand up my God, in my defence, 
and keep me ſafe from Loom. 


Bring forth thy Spear, and ſtop their Courſe, 
| tha haſte - look to ſi TH 
Say to my Soul, © I am th Health, 
© and will 22 thee ſtill. 
4 Let them with Shame be cover'd o'er, 
who my Deſtruftion ſought | 
And ſuch as did my harm deviſe, #4 
be to Confuſion brought. | 


5 Then ſhall they fly, diſpers d like Chaff 
before the driving Wind 
God's vengeful Miniſter of Wrath, 
ſhall follow cloſe behind. 5 
6 And when thro' dark and ſlipp'ry Ways 
they ſtrive his-Rage to ſhun, 
His vengeful Miniſters of Wrath 
ſhall goad them as they run. 


7 Since unprovok'd by any Wrong 
the oY their dt dev tho Snare: , 
And for my harmleſs Soul a Pit 
did cauſeleſly prepare, 
$ Surpriz'd by MiChich unforeſeen 
by their own Arts betray d; 
Their Feet ſhall fall into the Net, 
which they for me had laid. i 


9 Whilſt my glad Soul ſhall God's great Name 
tor this Leliv'rance bleſs ; | 
And by his ſaving Health ſecur'd, 
a giateful Joy expreſs. . 


10 My 


„ PSALM XXXV. 


15 How different did their Carriage prove 


18 Sol before the liſt' ning World, 


ro My very Bones ſhall ay, O Lord, 
woe n wa mes . 

Who ſett'ſt the poor and he 
from ſtrong Odprefiors en ; 1 


PART II. 


11 Falſe Witneſſes with forg'd Complai 
a =x T rugh combin' ; * 
to m i id, 
as I bad ne'ss zu d _— ws 8 


12 The Good which to them had done, 
with Evil they repaid; ., 
And did by Malice undefery'd, 
my harmleſs Life invade, 


13 But as for me when they were fick, - 
I till in Sacloth mourn'd ; | 
I pray'd and faſted, and my Pray'r 
to my own Breaſt return A. 
14 Had they my Friends or Brethren been, 
I could have done no more; 
Nor with more decent Signs of Grief, 
Mother's Loſs deplore. ; 


in times of my Diſtreſs ; 

When they in Crowds together met, 
did ſavage Joys expreſs 

The Rabble too in mighty Throngs, 
by. their Example came ; 

And ceas d not with reviling Words, 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame, 


16 Scoffers that noble Tables haunt, 
- and earn their Bread with Lies; | 
Did gaaſh their Teeth, and ſland ring Jeſts 
malicioully deviſe. . 
15 But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on ? 
on my behalf appear: 
And ſave my guiltleſs Soul, which they 
like rav ning Beaſts would tear. 


pP AR T III. 


ſhall grateful Thanks expreſs; 
And where th 7 Atſembly meets, 
thy Name with Praiſes bleſs. 
19 Lord, ſuffer not my cauſeleſs Foes, 
who me unjuſtly Hate 3 


With open is ſecret Signs, | | 
a . 


to mock my ſad Eſtate, 5 | 
20 For they, with Hearts averſe from Peace 41 
induſtzioully deviſe < 


Againſt 


12 


PS ALM XXXVI. 42 
Againſt the Men of quiet Minds, : 


to forge malicious lies. | I} 
21 Nor with theſe private Arts content, 1 
aloud they vent their Spite; 
And ſay, At laſt we found him out, 
& he did it in our our Sight. 


22 But thou who doſt both them and me 1 
with righteous Eyes ſurvey, | {14 
Afﬀert my Innocence, O Lord, | þ 
and keep not far away. _ mw 
23 Stir up thy ſelf in my behalf, 
to Judgment, Lord, awake; 
Thy righteous Servant's Cauſe, O God, 
to thy Deciſion take. 


24 Lord, as my Heart has upright been, - 

? let me thy Juſtice ſind E , | 

Nor let my cruel Foes obtain 0 if 

the Triumph they deſign'd. Vf 

25 O let them not among themſelves, . 

in boaſting Language ſay, 

At length our wiſhes are compleat, 

& at laſt he's made our Prey. 


cp 


:6 Let ſuchasin my Harm rejoic'd, ee 
for Shame their Faces hide, 

And foul diſhonour wait on thoſe 

that proudly me defy d. ON 

8 > Wbilck they with chearful Voices ſhout, 

43 who my juſt Cauſe befriend ; 

And bleſs he Lord, who loves to make 
ſucceſs his Saints attend. 


28 So ſhall my Tongue thy Judgments fing, | 
inſpir'd with grateful Joy | | ith 
And chearful Hymns in Praiſe of thee, 1 | 
1hall all my Days employ. os 1 
Pſalm xxxvi. 1 


MY. crafty Foe with 22 Art, 

his wicked Purpoſe would diſguiſe, - 

But Reaſon whiſpers to my Heart, 
he ne'er ſets God before his Eyes. 

> He ſmooths himſelf, retir'd from Sight, 

ſecure he thinks his treach'rous Game; | 

Till his dark Plots expos d to Light, | ö 5 ö 

their falſe Contriver brand with Shame. i 


3 In Deeds he is my Foe confeſs d, 
whilſt with his Tongue he ſpeaks me fair, 
True Wiſdom's baniſh'd from his Breaſt, 
and Vice has ſole Dominion there. 
4+ His wakeful Malice ſpends the Night 
in forging his 8 Defignsz; 


His 


— 4 
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„o PSALM XXXVII. 


s Such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 


— CFE 
— 


— —ñß— —Q—UEUů— 


————— 
5 
- 
4 


7 With quiet Mind on God depend, 


His obſtinate ungen'rous Spite, 
no execrable Means dechnes. 


| 2 
5 But, Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure ho 
above the Herr 'nly Orb . "13s 
Thy ſacred Truth's unmeaſur'd Scope, 
beyond the ſpreading Sky extends. 
5 Thy Juſtice like the Hills remains, 
unfathom'd Depths +hy Judgments are; 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains, - 
the whole Creation 1s thy Care. , 


Since of thy Goodneſs all partake, 
witch what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 
Thy fhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
and Saints to thy Protettion trult 2 


to banquet on thy Love's repaſt. 
And drink as from a Fountain's Head, 
of Joys that ſhall for ever laſt. 


With thee the Spring of Life remai 

P thy Preſerce en Day: 5 

10 O let thy Saints thy Favour gain 
to upright Hearts thy Truth diſplay. 

rs Whilſt Pride's inſulting Foot would ſpurn, 
and wicked Hand my Life ſorprize : 

12 Their Miſchiefs on themſelves return : 

down, down they'ie fall'n no more to riſe, 


Pſalm xxxvii. 
I THo wicked Men grow Rich or Great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State, 
Thy Anger or thy Euvy raiſe z | 
2 For they cut down like tender Graſs, 
Orclikeyourg Flow'rs away ſhall pals, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 


3 Depend on God, and him obey 
So thou within the Land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from Danger, and from Want : 
4 Make his ee thy chief Delight, 
And he thy Duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earneſt Wiſhes grant. 


„In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful He i afford, 
To periett ev'ry juſt Delign : 
6 And make, like Light, ſerene and elear, 
Thy clouded Ianocence appear, 


nd as a mid- day Sun 10 ſhine. 


And patiently for him attend, 


PSALM XXXVII. «5r 


Nor let thy Anger fondly rife ; 
'Tho' wicked Men with wealth abound. 
And with Succeſs the Plots are cown'd, 

Whilſt they malicioully deviſe: 


8 From Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forſake, 
Let no ungovern'd Paflion make 
Thy wav'ring Heart eſpouſe their Crime: 
9 For God ſhall ſinful Men deſtroy, 
Whilſt only. they the Land enjoy, 
Who truſt on him, and wait his time. 


ro How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay! 
Their Place fhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the ſtricted Search be found: 
11 Whiiſt humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly Mirth, 
Wich Po and Pleary always crown'd. 


PART I. 


12 Whale ſinful Crouds with falſe Deſign, 
Againſt the Righteous few combine, 
and gnaſh their teeth, and threatning ſtand. 
13 God ſhall their —_ Plots deride, | 
And laugh at their defeated Pride ; 
He ſeees their Ruin near at Hand. 


14 They draw the Sword and bend the Bow, 
The Poor and Needy to o erthrow, 
And Men of upright Lives to ſlay: :- 
75 But their ſtrong Bows ſhall ſoon be broke, 
Their ſharpen'd Weapons mortal Stroke 
Throꝰ their own Hearts ſhall force its way. 


15 A little with God's Favour bleſt, 
And by one righteons Man poffeſt, 
The Wealth of many bad excels : _ 
17 For God ſupports the juſt Man's Cauſe, 
But as for thoſe that break his Laws, 
Their unſucceſsful Pow'r he quells. 


19 His conſtant Care the upright guides, 
And over all their Life preſides ; 
Their Portion ſhall for ever laſt : | 
19 They, when Diſtreſs o'erwhelms the Earth, 
Shall be unmov d, and ev'n in Dearth, 


The happy Fruits of Plenty taſte. 


$0 Not ſo the wicked Men, and thoſe 
Who gout dare God's Will oppoſe, 

Deſtruction is their hapleſs Share: 
Like Fat of Lambs their Hopes and they 
Shall in an Inſtant melt away, | 


And vaniſh into 8 and Air 
| * 


PART 


3: PSALM XXXVIL 
PART III. 
21 While Sianers brought to, ſad decay, 


Still boxrow on and never pay, 7 
The Juſt have Will and Pow'r to give: 
22 For ſuch as God vouchſafes to bleſs, 
Sball 2 the Earth poſſeſs, 
And thoſe he curſes ſhall not live. 


22 The good Man's Way is God's Delight. 
He orders all the Steps aright, - 
Of r moves by his Command; 
24 Tho he ſometimes may be diſtreſs'd, 
Yer ſhall he ne'er be quite op preſs'd, 
For God uy holds him wit h his Hand. 
25 From my firſt Youth till Age * 
I never ſav the Righteous fail d, 
Or want o ertake his numerous Race. 
26 Becauſe Compaſſion fill'd his Heart, 
And he did chearfully impart | 
God made his Offspring's Wealth increaſe. 


2) With Caution ſhun each wicked Deed, 
In Virtue's Ways with Zeal proceed, 
and ſo prolong your happy ays: 
28 For God who ) udgment loves does ſtill 
Preſerve his Saints ſecure from III, 
While ſoon the wicked Race decays. - 
29, 20, 21 The Upright ſhall poſſeſs the Land 
"His Portion Mall — Ages ſtand; ” 
His Mouth with Wiſdom is ſupply'd. 
His 'Tongue by Rules of Judgment moyes, 
His Heart the Law of God approves ; 
- Therefere his Footſteps never ſlide. 


PART IV. 


3: In wait he eee ner hes, 
n vain the righteous to ſurprize, 
In vain his Rain does 7 xo : 
33 God will not him defenceleſs leave 
To his Revenge expos'd, but ſave, 
And when he's ſentenc'd ſet him free. 
34 Wait ſtill on God, 7 Jens Command, 
And thou cxalted in the Land, 
Thy bleſt Poſſeſſion ne'er ſhalt quit. 
The wicked ſoon deſtroy'd ſhall be, 
And at his diſmal Tragedy 
Thou ſhalt a ſafe Spectator fit. 


25 The wicked I in Power have ſeen, 
| d like a Bay- tree freſh and green, 


That ſpread its pleaſant Branches round: 


or 
7 | 


—_— N 9 men, . 


PSALM XXXVm. 5 


I- 36 But he was gone as ſwift as Thought, 
4 And tho in ev'ry place Iſought, 
| No ſign or tract of him I found. 


37 Obſerve the perfett Man with Care, 
And mark all ſuch as upright are: 
Their rougheſt Days in Peace ſhall end, 
23 While on the latter end of thoſe 
Who dare God's ſacred Will oppoſe 
A common Ruin ſhall =p 


29 God to 3 will Aid afford, 
Their only Safe- guard is the Lord. 
Their Strength in Time of Need is he. 
40 Becauſe on hun they ſtill depend, 
The Lord will time ly Succour ſend, 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. 
Pſalm xxxviii. 
x: PHY chaſtening Wrath, O Lord, reſtrain, 
tho' I deſerve it all: 
Nor let at once on me the Storm 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2 In ev'ry wreiched part of me 
thy Arrows deep remain; 
Thy heavy Hand's afflicting weight, 


I can no more ſuſtain, 


3 My Fleſh is one contiaued Wound, 
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows : 

Betwixt my Puniſhment and Guilt, 

wy my Bones have no Repoſe. 

7 4 My {ins that to a Deluge ſwell,. 
my finking Head o'crflow ; 

And'for my feeble Strength to-bear 
too vaſt a Burthen grow. 


5 Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds, 
= Folly's juſt return; 
6 Wich Trouble I am wrap'd and bow'd, 
and all Day long I mourn. 
7 A loath'd Diſeaſe afflitts my Loins, 
infeting ev'ry Part; 
8 With Sickneſs worn I groan and roar, 
thro? anguiſh of my Heart. 
PART II. | 
3 But, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes, 
| all my Defires appear : 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud  -» 
not to have reach'd thine Ear. 
10 My Heart'soppreſt, my Strength decay'd; 
my Eyes depny'd of Light. | 
11 Friends, Lovers, Kinſmen, gaze aloof 
on { ach a nel Wake. | 
"i 
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12 Mean 
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+ _.Þ 8A EM EEXET 
12 Mean while the Foes that ſeek my Life, 


their Snares to take me ſet, 
Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day 
2h to forge ſome new Deceit. 
13 But I, as if both deaf and dumb, 
nor heard, nor once reply'd ; (Tongue 
14 Quite deaf and dumb like one whoſe 
with conſcious Guilt is ty'd. 


15 For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
my Innocerce to clear ; 
Atſur'd that thou, the righteous Ged, 
my injur'd Cauſe wilt hear. 
16 Hear me, ſaid I, leſt my proud Foes 
5" "roar Joy diſplay ; 
«© Inſulting if they ſee my Foot 
but once to go aſtray. . 


17 And with continual Grief oppreſt, 
to fink I now begin : 
18 To thee, O Lord, I will confeſs, 
to thee bewail my Sin. | 
19 But whilſt IT languiſh, my proud Foes 
their Strength and Vi gour boaſt ; 
And they that hate me without Cauſe 
are grown a dreadful Hoſt, 5 


a0 Ev'n they whom I A return 
my Kindneſs with Detpite ; 
And are my Enemies, becauſe 
I chuſe the Path that's right. | 
a1 Forſake me not, O Lord my God, 
not far from me depart : | 
22 Make haſte to my Relief, O thou, 
who my Salyation art. | 


| Pſalm xxxix. =, 
I. RISE ta watch o'er all my Ways, 


| ept my Tongue in awe 3 
I curb'd my hafty Words when 
the Wicked proſp'rous faw. 
2 Like one that's dumb I filent ſtood, 
and did my Tongue refrain 
From good Diſcourſe, but that reſtraint 
 increas'd my inward Pain. TT 
3 My Heart did glow with working thoughts, 
And no repole cou'd take, 
Till ſtrong Reflections fann'd the Fire, 
and thus at length I ſpake. 
4 Lord, let me know my term of Days, 
ho ſopn my Life will end: 
- The numerous Train ef Ills diſcloſe, 


* 3 State attend. ; - My 


* 


— „ 
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PSALM XI. — 338 
5 My Life, thou know ſt, is but a Span, 
u a Cypher ſums my Years, 3 
Andev'ry Man in beſt Eſtate, 
but Vanity appears. 
6 Man like a 9 vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs Care 9 "rake ; 
He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
by whom 'twill be poſſeſs d. 


Why then ſhou'd Jon worthleſs Toys 
with anxious Care attend ? | 
On thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 
ſhall ever, Lord, depend. 
3, 9 Forgive my Sins, nor lex me ſcorn'd 
by fooliſh rms be; 
For I was dumb and murmur'd not, 
becauſe 'twas done by thee. 


:0 The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath, 
in Mercy ſoon remove : 
Leſt my frail Fleſh too weak to bear 
the heavy Load ſhould prove. : 
11 For when thou chaſt'neſt Man for Sin, 
thou mak'ſt his Beauty fade 
(ſo vain a Thing is he!) like Cloth 
by fretting Moths decay'd. | 


12 Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears, 
and liſten to my Pray r; 
o ſojourn like a Stranger here, 
as all my Fathers were. 
13 O ſpare me yet alittle time, 
my waſted Strength reſtore, 
Before I vaniſh quite from hence, 
and ſhall be ſeen no more. 
5 Pſalm xl. 
11 Waited meekly for the Lord, 
till he vouchſaf d a kind a Reply: 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 
and heard from Heav'n my humble Cry, 
2 He took me from the diſmal Pit, 
Whey founder'd deep in Tairy Clay; 
On ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
and ſuffer'd not my Steps to ſtray. 


3 The Wonders he for me has wrought, _ 
ſhall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe, 
And others to his Worſſüp brought, 
to hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe. 
4 For Bleflings ſhall that Man reward, 
who on the Almighty Lord relies, 
Be C4 Whe 


5 PSALM XI. 


Who treats the proud with diſregard, 
and hates the Hypocrite's diſguiſe. 


s Who can the wond 'rons Works recount, 
which thou, O God, for us haſt wrought? 


The Treaſures of thy Love ſurmount 


the Pow'r of Numbers, Speech & Thought, 


6 I ve learnt that thou haſt not defir d 
Off rings and Sacrifice alone; 
Nor Blood of guiltleſs beaſts requir'd 

for Man's Trangreſſions to atone. 


- I therefore come--- come to fulfil 
„the Oracles thy Books impart : 
8 FTis my delight todo thy Will; 
thy Law is written in my Heart. 
PANT II. 
9 In full Afemblics I have told 
thy Truth and Righteouneſs at large ; 


Nor did, thoy know ty my Lips with- hold 


ou gav it in Charge: 


from uttering what t 
10 Nor kept within my Breaſt confin'd 
thy faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace, 
But preach'd thy Love for all deſign d, 
that all might᷑ that and Tiuth embrace. 


11 Then let thoſe Mercies I declar'd 


to others, Lord, extend to me; 
Thy loving-kindneſs my reward, 
ky Truth my ſafe Protection be. 
12 For I with Troubles am di ſtreſs d, 
too numberleſs for me to bear; | 
No leſs with Loads of Goilt oppreſ d, 
that plunge and fink me to deſpair. 


As ſoon, alas! may I recount _ 
Ha 


1 —— > ny 2 5 5 . 

'My vanquiſh'd Courage they ſurmoun 

5 Fin my — Soul with dread. 
PART. III. 


13 But, Lord, to my Relief draw pear, 


1 2 was mou peefiing need, 
m iv 'rance, Lord appear: 
| — add to that bir Speed. 
14 Confuſion on their Heads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
Let them defeated bluſh and mourn, 
enſnar'd in their own vile defign- 


15 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 
with ſname their Malice be repaid, 
Whe mock'd my Confidence in thee, 
and Sport of my Affliction made. 


16 Whit 
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PSALM XII. 37 


16 While thoſe who humbly ſeek thy Face, 
to joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd ; | 
And all who prize They ſaving Grace 

with me retbind, the Lord be prais d. 


x7 Thus wretched though I am and poor, 
ol me the Almighty Lord takes care, 
Thou, God, who only canſt reſtore, 

to my Relief with ſpeed repair. 


| Pſalm Kli. 
x HArpy py the Man, whoſe tender Care 
c e the poor diſtreſs' d: 
When troubles compaſs him nnd, 
the Lord ſhall give him reſt 
2. The Lord his Lite with Bleflings crown'd; 
in ſatety ſhall prolon 
And diſappoint the Wilk of thoſe, 
that ſeek to do him wrong. 


3 If he in languiſhing Eſtate 
u . 'd with Sickneſs lie; 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward — h gt PE, 
4 Secure of this, to thee 
I thus my Prayer Area d; 
* Lord, for thy Mercy, heal m uy Too! 
* though I have much trang 


s My cruel Foes, wh ith a Foes Words, 
attempt to wound my 
6 When ſhall he die K they )avd Mea: 
e forget his very Name ? 
6 Suppoſe they f eat. Vifits make, 
ti but empty ſhow 3 
They gather Miſ Thief i in their Hearts, 
and vent it where they go. 


7, 8. With private Whiſpers, ſuch as theſe, 
to hurt me they deviſe : 
« A ſore Diſeaſe afflitts me now, 
&« he's fall'n no more to rife. 
9 My own familiar Boſom Friend, 
on whom I moſt rely'd, 
Has me, whole dail Gueſt he was, 
with open Scorn defy'd. 


To But thou my ſad and wretched State, 
in Mercy, Lotd, regard; 
And raife me up, that all their Crimes 
may meet thei: juſt Reward. 
it By this I woe 1 gracious Ear 
K open wh 
auſe thou FIT not my Focs 
0 triumph in my Fall. 
C5 12 Thy: 


88 PSALM XI 
12 Thy tender Care ſecures my Life - 
from Danger and Diſgrace : 4 
And thou vouchaft to fet me ſtill 
before thy glorious Face. 
13 Let therefore Iſrael's Lord and God 
from Age to Age be bleſs'd : 
And all the People's glad pauſe, 
with loud Amens expreſs'd. 


Pſalm. xlii. 


1 S pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 
A 7 heated in the dae Fe 
So longs my Soul, O God, fot thee, 
and thy cefreſhing Grace. | 
2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
my thi:ity Soul doth pine 
O when ſhall IT behold thy Face, 
thou Majeity Divinc! 


3 Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus, - 
| 8 does upbraid, 
© Deluded Wretch where's now thy God, 
and where's his promis'd Aid? 
4 I ſigh whene'er my muſing Thoughts 
' thoſe happy Days preſent 
When I with Troops of pious Friends, 
thy Temple did frequent. 


When I advanc'd with Songs of Praiſe, - 
my ſolemn Vows to pay, 
And led the joyful ſacred Thron 
that kept the Feſtal Day. 2 Sn 
3 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
truſt God who will employ "SPY 
His Aid for thee, and changetheſe Sighs- 
to thankful Hymns of Joy. - 1 
6 My Soul's. caſt down, O God, but thinks 
on thee and Sion ſtill: | Of 
From Jordan's Bank, from Hermon's Heights 


6 


and Miffar's humble Hill. 
One trouble calls another on, 
and gathering o'er my Head; 
Fall ſpouting down till round my Soul 
a roaring Sea is ſpread. 


8 Dut when thy Preſence, Lord of Life, 
has once diſpell'd this Storm, 
To thee I' midnight Anthems ſing, 
and all my Vows perform, | 
9 Gad of my ſttength how long ſhall L 
like one forgotten mourn ? 
Forlorn, forſaken and expos'd 
to my Opprefſor s Scorn, 


% 


10 My 


P'S ALM XLIV. 89 
10 My Heart is pierc d as with a Sword, 
whilſt thus my Foes upbraid,, 
& Vain Boaſter where is now thy God? 
© and where his promis'd Aid ? 
ir Why reſtleſs, why caſt dawn, my Soul; 
hope ſtill and thou ſhalr ſing 
The Pein of him who is thy God, 
thy Health's eternal Sprig g. 


Pſalm. xliii. 
I 12 Judge of Heav'n, againft my Foes 


do thou atſert my injur d Right”: 
O ſet me free, my God, fron; thoſe 
that in Deceit aud Wror z deli ght. 
2 Since thou art {till my only Jay, 
why lea v'ſt thou me in deep Diſtreſs? 
Why go I mourning all the Dey, 
whit my infulting Foes oppreſs ? 


2 Let me with Light and Truſt be bleſt, 
be theſe my Guides to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy Hill I reſt, 
and in 0 ſacred Lemple pray. 
4 Then will 4 there freſh Altars raife 
to God, who is ny only Joy 3 oF 
And well-tun'd Harps with Songs of Praiſe 
Mall all my grateful Hours employ, 


5 Why then. cait down, my Soul, and wy 
ſo much oppreſs'd with awxtous Care 
On God, thy God, for Aid rely, 
who will thy run State repair. 


Pſalm Kliv. 
120 Lord, our Fathers oft have told 


in our attentive Ears, 

Thy Wonders in their Days perform'd, 
and elder 11mes than theirs: : 
How thou to plant them here did} drive 
the Heathen from this Land : 
Diſpeopled by repeated Strokes 

of thy avenging Hand. 


3 For not their Courage nor their Sword 

to them pofſeſſion gave: | 

Nor Strength chat from unequal force 
their fainting Troops could fave z 

But thy Right-Hand, and powerful Arne, 
whoſe ſuccour they implor d, 

Thy Preſence with thy choſen Race, 
who thy great Name ador'd. 


4 As thee their God our Fathers o-wẽ²ƷĩƷ ⁴ 
thou art our G07 I ga King: 
6 
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60 PSALM XLIV. 


O therefore as thou didſt to them, 
to us Deliv'ranee bring. 
5 Thro' thy vittorious Name our Arms 
the proudeſt Foes ſhall quell, 
And'cruſh em with repeated Strokes 
as oft as they rebel. 


6 I'll neither truſt my Bow nor Sword, 
when I in fight engage: 

But thee, who haſt our Foes ſubdu'd, 
and ſham'd their ſpiteful Rage: 

s To thee, the Triumph we aſcribe, 
from whom in Conqueſt came: 

In God we will rejoice all Day, 

and ever bleſs his Na me. 


PART. II. 
9 But thou haſt caſt us off, and now 


moſt ſhameivlly we yield: 
For thou no more vouchſaf'ſt to lead 
our Armies to the Field. 
0 Since when to every upſtart Foe 
we turn our Backs in fight : 
And u ich our ſpoil their Malice feaſt, 


who bare us ancient Spite. 


31 To {laughter doom'd we fall like Sheep. 
into their butch'ring Hands : 
Or what's more wretched yet) ſurvive ' 
diſperſt thro' Heathen Lands. 


\- £2 Thy People thou haſt ſold for Slaves, 


and ſet their Price ſo low, 
That not thy Treaſure, by the Sale, 
but their Diſgrace, may grow. 


32, 14 Reproach d by all the Nations round, 


the Heathen's-By-word grown; 
Whoſe Scorn of us is both in Speech, 


and mocking Geſtues ſhowa. 


15 Confuſion ſtrikes me blind, my Face 


m conſcious Shame I hide ; 


x6 While weare ſcoff q, and God blaſphemd 


by their licentieus Pride. ö 
F 
37 On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n, 


allthis we have endur'd: 


or Faith to thee N 
18 But in thy glorious Paths have kept 
our Hearts and Steps with Care: 


29 Tho thou haſt broken all out Strength, 
| 20 Could 


and we almoſt deſpair, 


Yet have not, Lord, renounc'd thy Name, 


PSALM XIV. 61 
20 Could we, forgetting thy great Name, 


on other Gods rely, 
21 And not the Searcher of all Hearts, 
the treach'rous Crime deſcry ? 
22 Thou ſeeſt what ſatf'rings for thy ſake, 
we ev'ry Day ſuſtain. 
All ſlaughter'd, or reſerv'd like Sheep 
appointed to be {lain, 
23 Awake, ariſe, let ſeeming Sleep 
uo longer thee detain ; : 
Nor let us, Lord, who ſue to thee, 
for ever ſue in vain. 
24 O wherefore hideſtthou thy Face, 
from our afflicted State ? 
25 Whoſe Souls and Bodies fink to Earth 
With Grief”s opprefiive Weight. 


25 Ariſe, O Lord, and timely haſte 
to our Deliv'rance make: 

Redeem us, Lord--- if not for ours, 
yet for thy Mercy's ſake. 


Pfahn xlv. 


1 WHilel the King's loud Praiſe rehearſe, 
indited by my Heart, 
My Tongue is like the Pen of him 
that waits his ready Art. 
2 How matchleſs is thy Form, O K ing! 
thy Mouth with Grace o'erflows, 
Becaufe freſh Bleſſings God on thee 


eternally beſtows, 


2 Gird on thy Sword, moſt mighty Prince, 
and clad in rich Array, 
With glorious Ornaments of Power 
majeſtick Pomp diff +; þ 
$ Ride on in State, and il protet᷑t 
the Meek, the Juſt, the True : 
While thy Rigbr-hand with ſwift Revenge 
does all thy Toes purſue. | 


5 How ſharp thy Weapons are to them 
that dare thy Power deſpite ! * | 
Down, down they fall, while through thety 
the feather'd Arrows flies. (Heart 
6 But thy fim Throne, O God, is fix'd 
for ever to endure ; _ 
Thy Scepter's ſway ſhall always laſt, 
by righteoas Laws ſecure, 
7 Becauſe thy Heart, by Juſtice led, 
did upright Ways approve, 
And hated Hill the crooked Paths 
where wand' ring Sinners rove, 


<2 


There. 
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62 . PS ALM XLV. 
Therefore did God, thy God, on thee 
the Oil of Gladneſs ſhed; 


And has above thy Fellows round 
advanc'd thy lafty Head. 


3 With Caſſia, Aloes and Myrrh 
he Royal Robes abound 3 
Which from the ſtately Wardrobe brought 
ſpread grateful Odours round. 


9 Amongſt the honourable Train 


did Princely Virgins wait : 


The Queen Was plac'd at thy Right-hand 


in Golden Robes of State. 


PARA IL 


10 But thou, O Royal Bride, give Ear, 
and to my Words attend ; 
Forget thy Native 1 now, 
And every former Friend. ; 
11 So ſhall thy Beauty charm the King, 
nor ſhall his Love decay : 
For he is now become my Lord, 
to him due Rey'rence Pay. 


12 The Tyrian Matrons rich and proud, 
ſhall humble Preſents make: 
And all the wealthy Nations ſuc, 
oy Favour to partake. 
he King's fair Daughter's fairer Soul 

all inward Graces gif: 

Her Raiment is of pureſt Gold, 
adorn'd with coſtly Skill. 


13 


14 She in her Nuptial Garment dreſs d, 


with Needles richly wrovght, 
Attended by her Virgin 'T rain, 
ſhall to the King be brought. 
15 With all the State of ſolemn Joy 
the Triumph moves along, 


Till with wide Gates the Royal Court 
receives the pompous Throng. 


36 Thon, in my Royal Father's room, 


muſt Princely Songs expect; 


Whom thou to diff rent Realms may'ſt ſeu. 


17 Whilſt this my Song to future times 
tranſmits thy glorious Name: 
Ard makes the World with one Conſent 
thy laſting praiſe proclaim, 
| Pſalm xlvi. 
1 GOD is our Refuge in Diſtceſs,- 
A 


to ew and proteR. 


preſent help when Dangers preſs, | 
2, 3 Tho 


In him undaunted we'll confide : 
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PSALM XLVII. 63 


:,3 Tho! Earth were from her Center toſt, 
And Mountains in the Ocean loſt, 1 
Torn peace-meal by the rearing Tide. 


4 A gentle Stream with Gladnefs ſtill 
The City of our Lord ſhall fill, 
The Royal Seat of God moſt high: 
5 God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair Towers. 
Shall mock the Afaults of Earthly Pow'rs, 
While his Almighty Aid is nigh. 


6 In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd, | 
And Kingdoms War againſt us wag'd, 
He thunder'd and diſpers'd their Pow'rs, 
The Lord of Hoſts condutt our Arms, 
Our Tower of Refuge in Alarms 
Our Fathers Guardian-God and ours. 


3 Come, ſee the Wonders he hath wrought, 
On Earth what Deſolation brought, 
9 How he has calm'd the jarring Word, 
He broke the Warlike Spear and Bow, 
With them their thundering Chariots too 
Into devouring. Flames were hurl'd. 


70 Submit to God's Almighty Sway, 
For him the Heathen ſhall obey, 1 
And Earth her Sovereign Lord confeſs, 
x1 The God of Hoſt condutt our Arms, 
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 

7 As to our Fathers in Diſtreſs. 

3 Pfſalm xl vi. 

1 All ye Poepie clap your Hands, 
* 5 * Voices ſing; 
= Nor Force the 1 ower withſtands 

E of God the unive Lig. 1 | 

& 2,4 He ſhall oppoſing Nations quell, 

Te and wich Succeſs our Battles fi gh Fe 

= Shall fix the Place where we muit dwell, 

the Pride of Jacob, his delight. 


s God is gone up, our Lord and King, 


= n "= E 


To him repeated raiſesſing, 

7 and let the chearful Songs go round. 
s Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be ſhown, - 
LY for him who all the World commands, 


ho fits upon his righteons Throne, 


: and ſpreads his-Sway o'er Heathen Lands, 
BS Or Chiefs and Tribes that far from hence 


to ſerve the God of Ab'ram came, 
Found him their conſtant ſure Defence, 
bow great and glorious is his Name ! 
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64 PSALM XLVIII. 
Pſalm xlviii. 


1 THE Lord, the only God. is great, 


and greatly to be praisd. 
In Sion on whoſe happy Moant- 
his ſacred Throne is rais d. 
2 Her Towers, the Joy of all the Earth 
with beauteous ProfpeR riſe ; | 
On her North-fide th Almighty King's 
Imperial City lies. : 


3, 4 God in her Palaces is known, 
his Preſence is her Guard: 
Confed'rate Kings withdrew their Siege, 

and of Succeſs deſpair'd. 

3 They view'd her Walls, admi;'d and fled, 
with Grief and Terror ſtruck ; 

6 Like Women whom the ſudden Pangs, 
of Travail had o'ertook. 


7 No wretched Crew of Mariners 
appear like him forlorn, 


When fleets from Tarſhiſh wealthy Coaſt, 


| by Eaſtern Winds are torn 
8 In 8. 


on we have ſeen perform' 
2 Work that was foretold, 5 
In Pledge that God for times to come 
this City will uphold. 
Nor in our Fortrefles and Walls, 
did we, O God confide ; 


But on the Temple fix'd our Hopes, 
in which thou doſt reſide. 


10 According to thy Sov'reign Name, 


thy Praiſe through Eart extends. 
'Thy powerful Arms as Juſtice guides, 
4 or defends. 


| 11 Let Sion's Mount with Joy reſound, 


her Daughters all be taught 
In Songs his Judgments to extol, 
who this Deliv 'rance wrought. 


12 Compaſs her Walls in ſolemn Pomp, 


ur Eyes quite round her caſt, 
Count all her Tow'rs, and ſee if there 
you find a Stone diſplac d. 


13 Her Forts and Palaces ſurvey, 


obſerve the ir Order well, 5 
That with Aſſurance, to your Heirs, 
his Wanders you may tell. 
14 This God is ours, and will be ours, 
whilſt we in him con fide; 
Who as he has preſerv'd us now, 


till Death will be our Guide. 


Pſalm 


PSAL M XLIX. 2 
Pſalm xlix. 
1, 27 ET all the liſt'ning World attend 
4 L and my Inſtruſtify Sing ? F 
Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor, 
> with joint Conſent give Ear. 
3 My Mouth with f. — Wiſdom fill'd, 
ſhall good Advice impart : 
The ſound Reſult of prudent 'Thoughts, 
digeſted in my Heart. 


4 To Parables of weighty Senſe, 
I I will my Ear incline : 
Whilſt to my tuneful Harp I fing 
dark Words of deep Deſign. 
5 wy ſhould my Courage fail in times 
of Danger and of Doubt, 
When Sinners that would me ſupplant 


have eompaſs'd me about? 
6 Thoſe Men that all their Hope and Truft 


Heaps of 'Treaſure place, 
And boaſt in Triumph when they ſce 
their ill-got Wealth increaſe 
7 Are yet unable from the Grave 
their deareſt Friend to free, 
Nor can by Forcg of Bribes reverſe 
th' Almighty Lord's Decree. 


8, 9 Their vain Endeayours they muſt quit, 
the Price is held too high; : | 
No Sums can purehaſe ſuch a Grant, 
Ho an - d r * 
te Not Wiſdom can the wiſe exempt, 
nor Fools their Folly faves 
But both muſt periſh, and in Death 
their Wealth to others leave. | 


2x For tho they think their ſtately Seats 
.ſhall ne er to ruin fall? bY; 
But their Remembrance laſt, in Lands, 
which by their Name they call. 
12 * Mall * * be. ſoon 
how great ſoe er their State: 

With Beaſts their Memory and they , 
-D ſhall ſhare one common Fate. ' 
13 How great their Folly is, who thus 
. abſl A. Concluſions 42 4 f 

And yet their Children unreclaim'd, | 

repeat the groſs Miſtake. 3 
14 They, all like Sheep to Slaughter led, 
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Their Beauty, while the juſt re joice, 
e e 


15 But God will yet redeem my Soul, 
and from the greedy Grave, 
His greater Pow'r ſhall ſet me free, 
and to himſelf receive. 
16 Then fear not thou, when worldly Men 
In envy'd Wealth abound, | 
Nor tho? their proſp'zous Houſe increaſe 
with State and Honour crown'd. 


17 For when they're ſummon'd hence by Death, 
they leave all this behind: N 
No ſhadow of their former Pomp 
8 within the Grave they ſind. 
18 And yu they thought their State was bleſt, 
caught in the Flatt'rers Snare, 0 
Who with their Vanity comply d, 
and prais'd their worldly ay 


19 In their Forefathers Steps they tread, 
| and when, like them, they die, 
Their wretched Anceſtors and they 
in endleſs Darkneſs lie. 
20 For Man, how great ſo'er his State, 
Unleſs he's ttuly wiſe, | 
As like a ſenſual Beaſt he lives, 
ſo like a Beaſt he dies. Fog 
| Pſalm 1. | "Wh 
1, 2 HE Lord hath © (poke, the mighty God 
T Hath ſent his Summons: all — 
3 From dawning Light till Day declines: 
The liſt'ning Earth his Voice Kath heard, 
And he from Sion hath appear d, 
Where Beauty in Perfettion ſnines. 


6, 4 Our God ſhall come, and keep no more 
Miſconſtru'd Silence, as be —_—_ 
But waſting Flames before them ſend: 
Around ſhall Tempeſts fiercely:rage, © 
While he does Heav'n and Earth engage 
His juſt Tribunal to attend. 
* Thus runs the — Divine 1 f 
That in my laſting Cov'hant li ve, 
And Offerings bring with conſtant Care, 
(The Heavens his) uſtice ſhall declare 
For God himſelf ſhall Sentence give) 
7,8 Attend, my People; Iſr'el, hear 
r 
Thy God, thy only God, and 1 
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PSALM L. 87 


"Tis not of Off rings I complain, 
Which, daily in my Temple {lain, . 
My ſacred Altar did ſupply. 
9 Will this alone Atonement make? 
No Bullock from thy Stall V'll take, 
Nor He-goat from thy Fold accept : 
70 The Foreſt Beaſts that range alene, 
The Cattel too are all my own, | 
That on a Thouſand Hills are kept. 


11 I know the Fowls that build their Neſts 
In craggy Rocks; and ſavage Beaſts 
That ſooſly haunt the open Fields, 
12 If ſeiz'd with hunger I could be, 
I need not ſeek Relief from thee, © 
Since the World is mine, and all it yields, 


x2 Think'ſt thou that I have any need 
On ſlaughter'd Bulls and Goats to feed, 
To eat their Fleſh and drink their Blood! 
14 The Sacriſices I require . 
Are Hearts which Love and Ze al inſpire, 
And Vows with {trigeſt Care made good. 


25 Intime of trouble call on me, 
And Iwill fet thee fafe and frees 
And thou returns of Praiſe ſhalt make : 
16 But to the Wicked thus ſaith God, 
How dar'ſt thou teach wy Laws ab 
Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ? 
17 For ſtukborn thou, confiem'd in Sin 
Has Proof againſt Inſtruction been, 
And of my Word didlt lightly freak, 
18 When thou a ſubtle Thief didft ſee, 
Thou gladly didſt with him agree, 
And with Adult'rers didſt partake. 


19 Vile Slander is thy chief . 5 Pee 


Thy Tongue, by Env and ſ | 
Deceit ul Tales apy Ya 1 d 
20 Thou doſt with hateful Scandals wound 14 

Ti Brother, and with Lies confound, | "nn 

he Offspring of thy Mother's Bed : Wi! 


23 Theſe things didſt thou, whom ftill I ſtrove 
Togun with Si 
I 


lence and with Love, 5 
Il chou didſt wickedly ſurmiſe, 
That J was ſuch a one as thou. \ 
But I'll reprove and ſhame thee now, 
And ſet thy Sins before thine Eyes. 
22 Mark this, ye wicked Fools, left ! - 
Let all my Bolts of Vengeance fly,; | 4 
Wbilſt none ſhall dare your Cauſe to on. 
| | 29 Whe 
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68 PSALM LI. 


23 Who praiſes me due Honour giv 
And ** Man that juſtly lies nf 


My ſtrong Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 
0 Pſalm li. 
1 HAVE Mexcy, Lord, on me, 
as thou 3 ever kind; 
Let me oppreſs d with Loads of Guilt, 
thy wonted Mercy fin 
2, 3 Waſh of my foul ce, 
and cleanſe Fr from my Sin 
For I confeſs my Crimes and ſee 


how great my Guilt has been. 


4 Againſt thee, Lord, alone, 
and only in th 0 Sight 
Have I tran * nd tho? dene , 
muſt own thy Judgment right. 
5 In Guilt each part was form'd 
of all this ſinful Frame; 
In Guilt J was conceiv'd, and 


the Heir of Sin and Shame. 
6 Yet thou, whoſe 8 Eye 
I 


does inward Truth require 
In ſecret did' with Wiſdom's Laws 
| 2 tender Soul inſpire. 
7 wi N purge we, Lord, 
ſo I clean ſhall be: 
1 mall with Snow and Whiteneſs vie, 
when purify d by thee, 


8 Make me to hear with Joy 
thy kind forgiving Voie: 
This fo the-Bowes Shich thou haſt broke 
with freſh Stren 1 


97 10 | Bot 22 erying Sin 


nor me in 1 view. 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
an upright Mind renew. 
PART IL 
xx Withdraw not thou Help, 
nor caſt me A. 
Nor let th ter Spice e 
its ey — light 
12 The 9 thy Farmer gives 
let 1 mY again obtain : 


* by fre ding IE $ firm * 


13 8 I 1 righteous Ways 
to Sinners will impart, 
Whilſt my Advice ſhall wicked Men 
to * juſt L convert. 


14 My £ 
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PS ALM LII. 
4 My Guilt of Blood remove, 
my Saviour, and my God, 


And my glad Tongue ſhall loudly tell 
thy M4 ghteous At. abroad. 7 


nn 


&; Do thou unlock my Lips, 
Vith Sorrowclos'd, and Shame: 
So ſhali my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
= to all the World proclaim, 
76 Could Sacri'ice atone, - 
whole Flocks and Herds ſhould die: 
But on ſuch Off rings thou diſdainꝰſt 
= to caſt a gracious Eye. 
575 A broken Spirit is | 
| 1 God moſt highly priz'd ; 
By him a broken contrite Heart 
= ſhall never be deſpis'd. 
s Let Sion Favour find | 
of thy good Will afſur'd: 
And thy own City flouriſh long, 
by lofty Walls ſecur'd. 
9 The Juſt ſhall then attend, 

and plea ſing Tribute pay; 
And Sacrifice of choiceſt kind 
upon thy Altar lay. 


Pſalm lii. 
IN vain, O Man, of lawleſs Might, 
thou boaſt thy ſelf in III: - 


Since God, the God in whom I truſt, 
vouchſafes his Favour ſtill. 


maliciouſly deviſe : 


And ſharper than a Razor ſet, 
it wounds with treach'rous Lies. 


on Lies than Truth em 


Thy wicked Tongue does {land'rous Tales 


» 4 Thy Thoughts are more on Ill than Good, 


Word $ 
ba. Tongue delights in Words, by which 
the 


Guiltleſs are deſtroy d. 

God fhall for ever blaſt thy Hopes, 

By. omg ooo mos 3 . 
or int elling-place permit, 
nor in . — World ſtay. 

The Juſt with pious fear ſhall ſee 
the downfall of thy Pride: 

And at thy ſudden Ruin laugh, 
and thus thy Fall deride. 


*© See there the haughty Man that was, 


* who proudly God Ag 
* Who truſted in his Wealth, and till 
5 on wicked Arts rely d. 


8 But 
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70 PSALM LN, LIV. 


8 But I am like thoſe Olive Plants 
that ſhade God's Temple round; 

And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be for ever crown'd. 

9 So ſha)l my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 
extol thy xwond'rons Love; 

And on thy Name with Patience wait, 
for this thy Saints approve. 


Pialm liii. 

r HE wicked Fools muſt ſure ſuppoſe 
I that God is but a Name; 328 
This groſs Miſtake their Practice ſhows, 

ſince Virtue all diſclaim. (Tow! 


2 The Lord look'd down from Heay'ns high 


the Sons of Men to view; 
To ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, 
or Truth or Juſtice knew, 


$ But all, he ſaw, were backwards gone, 
degen'rate grown and baſe : | 


None for Religion car'd, not One : 

of all che finful Race. : . 

4 But are thoſe Workers of Deceit ; 
ſo dull and ſenſeleſs grown, 4 


That they, like Bread, my People eat, 
and God's juſt Power difown 7 


5 Their cauſeleſs Fears ſhall ſtrangely grow; 
and they deſpis'd of God 
Shall ſoon be foil d; his Hand ſhall throw 
their ſhatter'd Bones abroad. 
6 Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ, 
to break our ſervile Band: ; 


Loud Shouts of univerſal Joy 
ſhall echo through the Land. 


Pſalm liv. 


1,2 J Ord ſave me for thy glorious Name 
: L and in thy Seen appear, . 
To judge my Cauſe ; accept my Pray'r, 
and to my Words give Far. 
5 Mere Strangers, whom I never wrong'd, 
to Ruin me deſign d; 


= And cruel Men, that fear no God, 


againſt my Soui combin'd, Ig 
4 5 But God takes part with all my Friends, 5 
and he's the ſureit Guard: | 1 
The God of Truth ſhall give my Foes 
their Faiſchoods due Reward. 


6 WhileI my grateful OiPrings bring, 


and Sacrifice with Joy; 


9 
4 by 
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PSALM LV. 71 
And in his Praiſe my time to 
delightfully „ N 


From dreadful Danger and Diſtreſs 
the Lot hath ſet me free 
Through him ſhall I of all my Foes 
the juſt Deſtruttion ſee. | 


Pſalm lv. 
x (Ive Ear thou Judge of all the Earth, 


and liſten when I pray 
Nor from thy humble Suppliant turn 
thy glorious Face away. 
2 Attend to this my fad Complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans | 
While I my mournful Caſe declare 
with artleſs Sighs and Groans. 


3 Hark ! how the Foe inſults aloud, 
how fierce Oppretfors rage 


„ 


Who fland'rous tongues, with watchful hate 


againſt my Fame engage. 
47 5 My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my Soul 
with deadly Frights diſtreſs'd; 
With fear and trembling cempaſs'd round, 
with Horror quite oppreſs'd. 


6 How often wiſh'd I then that I 
the Dove's ſwift Wings could get; 
That I might take my ſpeedy Flight, 
and ſeek a ſafe Retreat 
„s Then would Lander far from hence, 
and in wild Deſarts ſtray, 
Til all this furious Storm were ſpent, 
this Tempeſt paſs'd away. 
| ANT II. 
9 Deſtroy, O Lord, their ill Deſigns, 
their Counſels ſoon divide; 
For through the City my griev'd Eyes 
have Strife ard Rapine ſpy'd. 
10 By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall, 
they walk'd their conſtant Round, 
And in the midſt of all her Strength 
are Grief and Miſchief found. 


11 Whoeler thro" ee'ry Part ſhall roam, 
with freth Diſorders meet: | 

Veceit and Guile their conſtant Poſts 
maintain in ev ry Street. 

12 For 'was not only open Foe 
that falſe Reflections made; 
For then I could with Eaſe have boin 
- _ the biuter Things he ſaid- 
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. 72 PSALM LI. 
1 | Tas none who Hatred had profeſs'd 
| 
| 


that did againſt me riſe : 
For then I had withdrawn my ſelf 
from their malicious Eyes. (Friend, 
13, 14 But '"twas evi thou, my Guide, my 
whom tender'ſt Love did join; 
Whoſe ſweet Advice 1 valud moſt, 
whoſe Pray'rs were mix'd with mine. 


15 cuie Vengeance equal to their Crime, 
ſuch Traitors muſt ſurprize; 
And ſudden Death requite thoſe Ills 
they wickedly deviſe : 5g 
16, 17 But I will call on God, who ſtill 
ſhall in my Aid appear; 
At Morn, and Noon, and Night I'll pray, 
and he my Voice ſhall hear. | 


ANT I. 


18 God has releas d my Soul from thoſe 
that did with me contend, F 
And made a num'rous Holt of Friends 
my righteous Cauſe defend. a 
19 For he who was my help of old, 
ſhall now his * N hear: | 
And puniſh them whoſe proſp'rous State 
makes them no God to fear, | 


20 Whom can truſt, if faithleſs Men 
perfidiouſly deviſe _ 
'To ruin me their peaceful Friend, 
and break the ſtrongeſt Ties? 
21 Tho” ſoft and melting are their Words. 
their Hearts with War abound; 
Their ſpeeches are more ſmooth than Oil, 
and yet like Swords they wound. 


22 Do thou, my Soul, on God depend, 
and he ſhall thee ſuſtain, 
He aids the Juſt, whom to ſupplant 
the wicked ſtrive in vain. 
23 My Foes that trade in Lies and Blood, 
ſhall all untimely die; 
Whilſt I for Health and Length of Days 
on thee, my God, rely. OS 


Pfſalm Ini. | 
x NO thou, O God, in Mercy help, 
D for Man my Life purſ — 1 


To cruſh me with repeated Wrongs, 
he da ly Strife renews. 

2 Continuaily my ſpiteful Foes, > 

to ruin me combine; FTE Wh 


— 


PSALM LVII. 
Thou ſee*ſt who fits enthron'd on high, 


what mighty Numbers join. 


3 But, tho' ſometimes ſurpriz d by Fear 


(on Dangers firſt alarm) 
Vet ſtill for Succour I depend 

on thy Almighty Arm. 
4 God's faithful Promiſe I ſhall 


on whom I now rely: 


praiſe 


In God I truſt, and truſting him, 


the Arm of Fleſh defy. 


5 TS wreſt my Words, and make 'em ſpeak 
a 


enſe they never meant: 


Their Thoughts are all of reſtleſs Spite | 


on my Deſtruction bent. 


6 In cloſe Aſſemblies they combine, 


and wicked Projects lay; 


They watch my Steps, and lie in wait 


ro make my Soul their Prey. 


7 Shall ſuch injuſtice ſtill eſcape ? 


O righteous God, ariſe; 


Let thy juſt Wrath (too long provok'd) 
e 


this impious Race chaſtiſe. 


$ Thou number'ſt all my Steps fince firſt 


I was compell'd to flee : 


very Tears are treaſur'd up, 


and regiſter'd by thee. 


9 When therefore I invoke thy Aid, ' 
my-Foes ſhall be o'erthrown ; 
For I am well aflur'd that God 


my righteous Cauſe will own. 


2 To thee, O God 
to thee III render Praiſe. 


and thou wilt ſtill ſecure 


I may this Light enjoy: 


„my Vows are due, 


The Life thoy haſt ſo oft preſery'd, 
and make my Footſteps ſure ; 
That thus proĩected by thy Pow'r, 


And in the Service of my God, 


my lengthen'd Days employ. 


Pſalm lvii. 


4 HY Merc 8 Lord, to me extend, 


On thy Protection I depend ; 
And to thy Wings far Shelter haſte, 


Till this outrageous Storm is paſt. 


7 LL, thy . 2d; 1 fy, 5 . 
ou Sov'reign Judge and God moſt bigh; 
b 7 9055 


10, 11 I'll truſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe, 
the Force that Man can raiſe: R 


33 Thou haſt retrie vd my Soul from Death, 


4 PSALM LVIII. 


Who Wonders haft for me begun, 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone. 


| 3 From Heay'n prote& me by thine Arm, 
wt + And ſhame all thoſe who ſeek my Harm, 
| To my Relief thy Mercy ſend, 

And Truth on which my Hopes depend. 
4 For I with ſavage Men converſe, 
9 Like hurgry Lions wild and fierce, (Words 

With Men whoſe Teeth are Spears, their 

Invenom'd Darts and two-edg'd Swords. 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high, 
4 And as thy Glory fills the Sky ; 
So let it be on Earth diſplay d. 
| | Till thou art here, as there obey d. 
# 6 To take me they their Net prepar'd, 
. And had almoſt my Soul enſnar'd; 
bt But fell themſelves by juſt Decree, - 
| Into the Pit they made for me. 


[| | 7 O God, my Heart is fix d, 'tis bent 
= Tts thankful Tribute to preſent, "ro 
| [ MM And with my Heart, my Voice I'll raiſe 
| 
| 


To thee, my God, in Songs of Praiſe. 
s Awake my Glory, Harp and Lute, 
| No longer let your Strings be mute: 
| And I my tuneful Part to take, 
Will with the early Dawn awake. 


| 9 Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
| To all the liſt'ning Nations round: 
| 10 Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends, 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 
11 Be thou, O God; exalted high, 
And as thy Glory fills the Sky, 
So let it be on Earth diſplay'd, 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 
Pſalm lviii. 
1 CPeak, O ye Judges of the Earth, 
5 if ALA; > nd be; 
Or muſt not Innocence appe 
to Heav'nfrom your Decree ? 
2 Your wicked Hearts and Judgments are 
alike by Malice ſway'd: f 
Your griping Hands by weighty Bribes, 
to Violence betray'd. | 
3 To Virtue Strangers, from the Womh 
their Infant-ſteps went wrong: 
They — . = in Laes 
einn ploy'd their liſping I ongue. 
| 4 No A. of arch'd frick's Breed 
| does ranker Poiſon bear; | 
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PS A L M LIX. 
The drowſy Adder will as ſoon 


unlock his ſullen Ear. 


s Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf 
as Adders they remain; 
From whom the'skilful Charmer's Voice 
can no Attention gain. 
6 Defeat, O God, their threat'ning Rage, 
and rimely break their Pow'r: | 
Diſarm theſe. growing Lyons Jaws, 
eber praktis d to devour. 
7 Let now their Inſolence at Height, 
like ebbing Tides be ſpent, 
Their ſhiver d Dar ts deceive their Aim, 
when they their Bow have bent. 
8 Like Snails let them diſſolve to Slime, 
like haſty Births become: 
Unworthy to behold the Sun 
and dead within the Womb. 


9 Eber Thorns can make the Fleſh-pots boil, 


tempeſtuous Wrath ſhall come 
From God, and ſnatch em hence, alive, 
to their eternal Doom, 
10 The righteous ſhall rejoice to ſee 
their Crimes ſuch Vengeance meet; 
And Saints in Perſecutors Blood 
ſhall dip their karmleſs Feet. 


rt Tranſgreſſors then with Grief ſhall ſee 
juſt Men Rewards obtain; Moy 
And own a God whoſe Juſtice will 
the guilty Earth arraign. 
| Palm lix. 
I DEliver me, O Lord my God, 
5 from all my ſpiteful Foes, 
In my Defence oppoſe thy Pow] 
to theirs who me oppole. 
2 Preſerve me from a wicked Race, 
who made a Trade of ill; 
Protett me from remorſeleſs Men, 
who ſeek my Blood to ſpill. 


3 They lie in wait, and mighty Pow rs 
againſt my Life combine 

Im — ; yet, Lord, thou knoweſt, 

| or no Offence of mine. * a 

4 In haſte they run about and watch 
my guiltleſs Life to take; 

Look down, O'Lotd, on my Diftreſs, 

and to my Help awake. 4 

5 Thou Lord of Hoſts, and Iſrael's God, 
their Heathen er ſuppteſs; 


7 


Relnt ; 
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N PSALM LIX, 


' 

| Relentleſs Vengeance take on thoſe 
| who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 

6 At Ev'ning to beſet my Houſe 

q like growling Dogs they meet, 

, While others thro” the City range, 
and ranſack ev'ry Street. 


| \ \ . 
7 Their Throats envenom'd Slanders breath, 
| Their Tongues are ſharpen'd Swords; 
= - Who hears (ſay they) or hearing dares 
13 reprove our lawleſs Words??? 
| 8 But from thy Throne thou ſhalt, O Lord, 
4 their baffled Plots deride : 
And ſoon to Scorn and Shame expoſe 
f their boaſted Heathen Pride. 


ſ 9 On thee I wait, tis on thy Strength 
| for Succour I depend: | 
*Tis thou, O God, art my Defence, 
who only canſt defend: | | 
10 Thy Mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
from Danger ſet me free, | 
Shall crown my Wiſhes, and ſubdue 
my haughty Foes to me. 


11 Deftroy them not, O Lord, at once, 

reſtrain thy vengeful Blow, | 

Left we ungratefully too ſoon 
forget their overthrow. 

Diſperſe them thro' the Nations round 
by thy avenging Pow'r, . . 

Do thou bring down their haughty Pride, 
O Lord, our Shield and Tow'r. 


\ 22 Now in the Height of all their Hopes 

p! their Arrogance chaſtiſe ; . (ſtraint, 

= Whoſe Tor-gues have finn'd without Re- 

} and Curſes join d wich Lies. 

13 Nor ſhalt thou whilſt their Race endurt 
thine Anger, Lord, ſuppreſs, | 

| That diſtant Lands by their juſt Doom, 

= - may liracl's God confeſs. _ 

| 


\ 
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| 24 At Ev pk let them ſtill perfift 
| like growling Dogs to meet, 
| | Still wander all the City round, 
1 and traverſe pA Street. 
. 15 Then as de 2 they do, 
4 or Hunger let them itray; | 
ih And yet their vain Complaints aloud, 
| | defeated of their Prey. | 


| | 16 Whilſt early T thy Mercy fing 
| 1 5 Paws confeſs 1 


2 


For 


PSALM LX. "by 
For thou haſt been my ſure Defence, 


my Refuge in Diſtreſs. 
17 Tothee with never-ceafing Praiſe, 
7 O God, my Strength I'll Gn . 
Thou art my God, the Rock — 
my Health and ſafety ſpring. 


P ſalm | Is. N 


10 God, who haſt our Troops diſperſt, 1 

Forſakin thoſe who left Thee firſt, 1 
As we thy juſt Diſpleaſure mourn, | 
To us in Mercy, Lord, return. : 

2 Our Strength, that firm as Earth did ſtand 

Is rent by thy avenging Hand . ; 
O heal the Breaches thou haſt made. | 
We ſhake, we fall, without thy Aid! 


3 Our Follies ſad Effects we feel, 
For drunk with Diſcord's Cup we reel ; 
But now for them who thee rever'd, 
Thou haſt thy Truth's bright Banner rear d. 
s Let thy Right-hand thy Saints protect, 
Lord, hear. the Pray'rs that we direft. 
6 The Holy God has ſpoke; and I 
O'erjoy'd, on his firm Word rely. 


'To thee in Portion's I'll divide 
Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride; 

To Sichem, Succoth next I II join, 
And meaſure out her Vale by Line. 

7 Manatlch, Gileah, both ſubſcribe 

To my Commands, with Ephraim's Tribe, 
Ephraim by Arms ſupports my Cauſe, 
And Judah by religious Laws, 


#8 Moab my Slave and Drudge ſhall be, 
Nor Edom from my Y oke get free : 
Proud Paleſtine's imperious State, 

Shall humbly on our Triumph wait. 

5 But who ſhall quell theſe mighty Pow'rs, 
And clear my Way to Edom's Tow'rs ? 
Or through her guarded Frontiers tread, 
'The Path that doch to Conqueſt lead ? | 


10 Ev'n thou, O God, who haſt diſperſt 
Our Troeps (for we forſook thee firſt) 
Thoſe whom thou didſt in Wrath forſake, 
Aton d, thou wilt Victorious make. 
31 Do thou our fainting Cauſe ſuſtain, 
or human Succours are but vain. 
12 Freſh Strength and Courage God beſtows.. 
Tis he treads down our proudeſt Foes. 
| e Pſalm 


2: 


whence _ 


30 PSALM LXI, LXII. 
Pſalm Ixi. 
7 F Ord, hear my Ciy, regard my Pray 
L which I 6 * 
2 From Earth's femoteſt Parts addreſs 
to thee for kind Relief. 
O lodge me ſaſe beyond the Reach 
of perſecuting Pow r, 
3 Thou, who ſo oft from ſpiteful Foes 
haſt been my ſhelt'ring Tow'r. 


4 So ſhall I in thy ſacred Cou. ts 
ſecure from Janger lie: 
Beneath the Covert of thy Wings, 
| all future Storms defy. | 
5 In fine my Vows are heard, once more, 
I o'er thy choſen reign * 
6 O bleſs wich long and proſp'rous Life 
the King thou didſt ordain. 


7 Confirm his Throne, and make his Reign 
accepted in thy Sight 


h 
And let thy Truth and Mercy both 


in his Defence unite. : 
So ſhall Jever ſing thy Praiſe, 
thy Name for ever bleſs ; | 


Devote,in poi 'rous Days to pay 


the Vows of my Diſtreſs. 


Pſalm IxXiii. 


„ M Soul for Help on God relies, 
Mx Ro Fm e . 5 

b ock, my Health, that Strength ſu 

To bear the Shock of all my Foes. hy 1 

3 How long will ye contrive my Fall. 
Which will but haſten on your own 

Lou ll totter like a bending Wall, 

Or Fence of uncemented Stone. 


4 To make my envy'd Honours leſs, 

They ſtrive with Lies their chief Delight 5 
For they, tho“ with their Mouths they bleſs, 
In private curſe with inward Spite. 

5, 6 But thou, my Soul, on God rely, 
On him alone thy Truſt repoſe, 

My Rock and Health will Strength ſupply, 
Tò bear the Shock of all my Fees. 5 


7 Gad does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
And flowing Bleflings daily ſend ; 
He is my Fortreſs and Defence, 
On him my Soul ſhall ſti!l — | 
8 In him ye People, always truſt, _ 
Before his Throne pour out your Hearts For 
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For God, the merciful and juſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts. 


9 The Vulgar fickle are and frail, 
The Great diflemble and betray 
And laid in Truth's impartial Scale, | 
The lighteſt Things will both outweigh. 
10 Then truſt not ia oppreſſive Ways,” 
By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain ; 
or let your Hearts, if Wealth increaſe, 
Be ſet-too much upon your Gain. 


17 For God has oft his Will expreſs'd, 
And I this Truth have fully known, 
To be of boundleſs Pow'r poſſeſs'd, 
Belongs of right to God alone. 
12 Tho' Mercy is his darling Grace, 
In which he chiefly takes n 
Vet will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite. 
| Pſalm Ixiii. 
10 God, my Gracious God, to Thee 
my Mourning Pray rs ſhall offer'd be, 
For thee iny thirity Soul does pant: | 
My fainting Fleſh implores thy Grace, 
Within this dry and barren Place, 
Where I refreſhing Waters want. 


2 O tomy longing Eyes once more 
'That view of $ orious Pow'r reſtore 
Which thy Majeſtick Houſe diſplays: 
3 Becauſe to me thy wond'rous Love, 
Than Life itſelf does dearer prove, 
=» My Lips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


4 My Life while I that Life enjoy, 
In blefling God I will employ ; 
With hfted Hands adore his Name: 
s My Soul's Content ſhall be as great, 
As theirs who choiceſt Dainties eat, 


While I with Joy his Praiſe proc laim. 


6 When duwn I lie ſweet Sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in Dead of Night; 
» Becauſe thou ſtill doſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 
I reſt with Safety and Delight. 


$8 My Soul, when Foes would me devour, 
Cleaves faſt to thee, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
In her ſupport is daily ſhown. 
9 But thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall ſlay, 
That my Deſtruction wiſh ;; and they, 
That ſeek my Life ſhall loſe their own. 


FE 10 They 


* 
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xo They by untimely Ends ſhall die, 
Their Fleſh a Prey to Foxes lie: 
But God ſhall fill the King with Joy. 
11 Who thee confeſs ſhall ſtill :1ejoyce, 
Whilſt the falſe "Tongue and lying Voice, 
Thou, Lord, ſhalt filence and deſtroy. 


Pſalm Ixiv. \ 
_ LOrd hear the Voice of my Complaint, 


to my * give Ear: 
Preſerve my Life from crugl Foes, 
and free my Soul from Fear. 
2 O hide me with the tender Care, 
in ſome ſecure Retreat, 
From Sinners that againſt me riſe, 


and all their Plots defeat. 


3 See how intent to work my harm, 
they wet their Tongues, like Swords, 
And bend their Bows to ſhoot their Darts, 
ſharp Lies and bitter Words. 
4 Lurking in private at the Juſt 
they take their ſecret Aim: 
And ſuddenly at him they ſhoet, 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 


5 To carry on their ill Deſigns, 


they mutually agree: 


They ſpeak ef laying private Snares, 
al Hank e 3 
6 With utmoſt Diligence and Care 
their wicked Plots they lay; 
The deep Defigns of all their Hearts 
0 are eule te betra x. 2 
But God to Anger juſtly moy'd} 
2 his dreadful 245 ſhall bend; 
And on his fl ing Arrows point, 
ſhall ſwift Det ruction ſend. 
$ Thoſe Slanders which their Mouths did vent 
upon themſelves ſhall fall; 
Their Crimes diſclos'd ſhall make them be 
deſpis'd and ſhunn'd by all. 


5 The World ſhall then God's Pow'r confeſs, 
and Nations trembling ſtand. 
Convinc'd that, *tis the mighty W ork, 
of his avenging Hand. 
10 Whilſt righteous Men, whom God ſecures, 
in bim ſhall gladly truſt 3. 5 | 
a 4 11 liſt 7 ce Jad ſhall hear, 
| I 80 c . : 
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Pſalm Ixv. 5 
x R Thee, O God, our conſtant Praiſe 
In Sion waits thy choſen Seat : 
Our promis d Altars we will raiſe, 
And there our zealous Vows compleat. 
2 O thou, who to my humble Pray r, 
Did always bend thy liſt 'ning Ear, 
To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious Throne appear. 


3 Our Sins (tho' numberleſs) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; ; 
Whilſt thou o'erlook'ſt the guilty Stain, 
And waſheſt out the Crimſon Dye. 

4 Bleſt is the Man, who pear thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives; 
Whilſt we at humbler diſtance waſte, 

The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 


5 By wond'rous Acts, O God, moſt juſt, 
Have we thy gracious Anſwer found, 
In the remoteſt Nations truſt, 
And thoſe whom ſtormy Waves ſurround. 
6, 2 God by his Strength ſet faſt the Hills, 
And does his matchleſs Pow'r enrage, 
With which the Sea's loud Waves he 's 
And angry Crowds tumultuous Rage. 


PART II. 


2 Thou, Lord, doſt barb'rous Lands diſmay, 
When they thy dreadful Tokens view : 
With Joy they ſee the Night and Day 
Each other's Track by Turns purſue. 

9 Frem out thy unexhauſted Store, bet; 
Thy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground, 
Makes Lands that barren were before, 
With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound. . 


10 On rifing Ridges down it pours, 
And ev'ry furrow'd Valley fills: 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with gentle Showr's - 
In which a bleſt increaſe diſtils. 

11 Thy Goodneſs does the ci:cling Year | 
With freſh Returns of Plenty ciown; 
And where thy Glorious Paths * Sek | 
Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down. 


12 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd, . 
By them to Paſtures freſh and * | 
he Hills about in Order rang d 
In beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen. 
72 Large Flocks with fleecy Wool adorn 
The chearful Downs, the Valleys bring 
D.s plens : 
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A plenteous Crop of full- ear d Corn, 
And ſeem for Joy to ſhout and fing. 


_ Pſalm Ixvi. 
T, LD all the Lands with ſhouts of Joy 


their Voices raiſe; 
Sing Pſalms in Honour of his Name 
and ſpread his glorious Praiſe. 
3 And let them ſay how dreadful, Lord, 
in all thy Words art thou ! 
To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
ſhall 211 be forc'd to bow. 


4 Thro' all the Earth the Nations round 
ſhall thee their God confeſs : | 
And with glad Hymns their awful Dread 
of thy great Name expreſs. _ 
O come, Feheld the Works of Gcd, 
and then with me you'll own, 
T hat he to all the Sons of Men, 


has word'rous Judgments ſhown. 


6 He made the Sea become dry Land, 
thro? which our Fathers walk'd ; 
Whilſt to each other of his Might 
with. Joy his People talk'd. w 
7 He by his Pow'r for ever rules, 
his Eyes the World ſurvey, 
Let no preſumptuous Man rebel, 
againſt his ſovereign Sway. 


PART. U. 


8, 9 O all ye Nations bleſs our God, 

and loudly ſyeak his Praiſe, 
Who keeps our Soul alive, and ſtill 

confirms out ſtedfaſt Ways. L 

30 For thou haſt try d us, Lord, as Fire 
does try the precious Ore : | 

11 Thou brought'ſt as into Straits where we 
oppreſſing Burthens bore. 


22 Eſulting Foes did us, their Slaves, 
thro? Fire and Water chaſe; 
But yet at laſt thou brought' ſt us forth 
into a wealthy Place. 
13 Burnt- Off tings to thy Houſe I' bring 
and there my Vows will pay. "ah 
24 Which I with ſolemn Zeal did make 


4 
4 — 
2 —— Irene... --ᷣͤ — 


in Trouble's diſmal Day. 


25 Then ſhall the richeſt Incenſe ſmoke, 
the fatteſt Rams ſhall fall; 
The choiceſt Goats from out the Fold, 
8 and Bullocks from the Stall, 
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16 O come all ye, that fear the Lord, 
attend with heedful Care, 

Whilſt I, what God for me has done, 
with grateful Joy declare. 


17, 18 As I before his Aid implore, 
ſo now I praiſe his Name: 
Who, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin 
would all my Prayers diſclaim. 
19 But God to me, whene'er I cry'd, 
his gracious Ear did bend; 
And to the Voice of my Requeſt 
with conſtant Love attends. 


20 Then bleſs'd for ever be my God, 
who never, when I pray, 
With-holds his Mercy from my Soul, 
nor turns his Face away. 


„ een. 
1 TO bleſs thy choſen Race, 
in Mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cauſe the Brightneſ s of thy Face 
on all the Saints to ſhine : 
2 That ſo thy wond'rous Ways 
may through the World be known; 
Whilſt diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
and thy Salvation own, | | 


3 Let diff ring Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame: | 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious Name. 
4 O let them ſhout and fing, 
with Joy and pious Mirth, 
For thou the righteous Judge and King, 
- ſhall govern all the ah. 


5 Let diff ring Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame, 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
| to praiſe thy glorious Name. 
6 Then ſhall the teeming Ground | 
a large increaſe diſcloſe ; 
Ard we with Plenty ſhall be crown'd 
which God, our God beſtows. 
7 Then God upon our Land 
ſhall conſtant Bleſſings ſhow'r ; 
And all the World in awe ſhall ſtand 
of his refiſtleſs Pow'r. | 


ESR, Re: 
I LET God, the God of Battle riſe, 


And ſcatter his preſumptuous Foes, 
NS pl Fe MN Let 


6 Tis God, who 


— ˙ ] — 2 


Tour Army s Wings ſhall ſhine as br) che 


a PSALM LXVIF 
Let ſhamefy] Rout their Hoſt ſurprizez 
Who ſpitefully his Pow'r oppoſe. 

2 As ſmoak in Tem eſt's Rage is loſt, 

Or Wax into the Furnace caſt, 


So let their ſacrilegious Hoſt 
Before his wrathful Preſence waſte. 


3 But let the Servants of his Will 
His Favours gentle Beams enjoy, 
Their vpright Hearts let Gladneſs fill, 
And chearful Songs their Tongues employ. - 
4 To him your Voice in Anthems raiſe, 
Jebovah's awful Name he bears 
In him rejoice, extol his Praiſe, 


Who rides upon high rowling Spheres, 


5 Him, from his Empire of the Skies, 

To this low World Compaſſion draws, 

'The O:phan's Claim to patronize, 

Ard judge the injur'd Widow's Cauſe. 

Goat a foreign Soil, 

Reſtores poor Exiles to their Home; 
Makes Capti ves free, and fruitleſs Toil 
Their proud Oppretiors righteous Doom. 


- "Twas ſo of old, when thou didſt lead, 
In Perſon, Lord, our Armies forth, 
Strange Terrors through the Deſart ſpread, 
Convulſions ſhook the aſtoniſh'd Earth. . 

2 The breaking Clouds did Rain diſtil, 

And Heav'ns high Arches ſhook with fear; 
Ho then ſhoy'd Sinai's humble Hill, 


Of Iſrael's God the Preſence bear? 


9s Thy Hard, at famiſh'd Earth's Complaint, - 
Rehev'd her from celeſtial Stores; 
And when thy Heritage was faint, (ers. 
Aſſwag'd the Drought with plenteous Show- 
10 Where Savages had rag'd before, | 
At Eaſe thou mad'ſt our Tribes refide 
And in che Deſart for the Poor, | 


Thy generous Bounty did provide. 
PARTI 

11 Thou gav'ſt the Word, we ſally d forth, 
And in that poweriul Word o'ercame ; 
While Virgin Troops with Songs of Mirth 
In State our Cor queſt did proclaim. . 

22 Vaſt Armies, by ſuch Gen'tals led, 
As vet had ne er feceiv'd a Foil, 3 
For{ook their Camp with ſudden Dread, 
Ard to our Women left the Spotl. 


72 Tho' F.gypt's Drudges you have been, 


8 - 


PSALM LXVII. 


As Doves in golden Sun ſhine ſeen, 
Or filver'd o'er with paler Light. 
14 *Twas ſo when God's 1 Hand 
O'er ſcatter'd Kings the Conqueſt won: 
Our Troops drawn up on Jordan's Strand, 
High Salmon's glittering Snow out-ſhone. 


15 From thence to Jordan's farther Coaſt 

And Baſhan's:Hill we did advance : £ 
o more her Height ſhall Baſhan b 

But that ſhe's God's Inheritance. 2985 

16 But wherefore (tho' the Honours great) 
Should this, O Mountain, ſwell your Pride ? 
For Sion is his choſen Seat 
Where he for ever will refide. 


17 His Chariots numberleſs, his Pow'rs 
Are heav'nly Hoſts that wait his Will : 
His Preſence now fills 8 Towr's, 
As once it honour'd Sinai's Hill. 

18 Aſcending high in Triumph Thou 
Captivity has — led; 

And on thy People didſt beſtow, 
The Spoil of Armies once their Dread. 


Ev 'n Rebels ſhall 2 thy Grace 
And humble Proſelytes repair 
To worſhip at thy Dwelling- place, 
And all the World pay Homage there: 
19 For Benefits each Day beſtow'd, 
Be daily his great Name ader d: 
20 Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of Life and Death the Sov'reign Lord. 


21 But Juſtice for his harden'd Foes 
Proportion'd Veageance hath decreed, 
To wound the Heary Head of thoſe, 
Who in preſumptuous Crimes proceed. 

22 The Lord has thus in 'Thunder 2 
As J ſubdu'd proud Baſhan's ing, 
„Once more ['ll break my People's Yoke, 
And from the Deep my Servants bring. 


23 Their Feet ſhall with a crimſon Flood 
„Of {laughter'd Foes be cover'd ober: 
«© Nor Earth receive ſuch impious Blood, 
gut leave for Dogs th' unhallow'd Gore. 
PART III. 
24 When marching to thy bleſt abode, 
The wond'ring Multitade ſurvey'd, 
'The pompous State of thee, our God, 
In Robes of Majeſty 8 
25 Sweet finging Levites led the Van, 
Loud Inſtruments brought up the Rear; 


Between 
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Between both Troops a Virgin- train, 
With Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Ear. 


25 This was the Burthen of their Seng, 
« Tn full Afſemblies bleſs the Lord, 
« All, who to Iſr'el's Tribes belong, 
The God of Ifracl's Praife record. 

27 Not little Benjamin alone 
From neighb'ring Bounds did there attend, 
Nor only Judah's nearer Throne, | 


Her Counſellers in State did ſend, 


But Zebulon's remoter Seat, 
And Nepthali's more diſtant Coaſt 
(The grand Proceſſion to compleat) 
Sent up their Tribes a Prince ly Hoſt. 

28 Thus God to Strength and Union brought 

Tribes, at Strife till that bleſt Hour: 

This Work which thou, O God haſt wrought, 
Confirm with freſh Recruits of Pow'r. | 


29 To viſit Salem, Lord, deſcend, 
And Sion thy terreſtrial 'Throne, 
Where Kings with Preſents ſhall attend, 
And thee with offer'd Crowns atone. (threat 
30 Break down the Spear-man's Ranks whe 
Like pamper'd Heards of ſayage might. 
Their Silver armour'd Chiefs: defeat, 


Who in deſtruftive War delight. 


31 Egypt ſhall then to God ftretch forth 

Her Hands, and Africk Homage bring, 
32 The ſcatter'd Kingdoms of the Earth 

eir common Sov'reign's Praiſes fing. 

33 Who mounted on the ſoftieſt Sphere 

Of antient Heav'n ſublimely rides; 

From whence his dreadful Voice we hear,. 

Like that of warring Winds and Tides. 


34 Aſcribe ye Power to God moſt High, 
Of humble Iſr'el he takes Care, | 
Whoſe Strength from out the dusky Sky 
Darts ſhining Terrors thro” the Air. 
25 How dreadful are thy ſacred Courts, 
Where God has fix d his earthly Throne: 
His Strength his feeble Saints ſupports, 
To God give Praiſe, and him alone. 


Pſalm Ixix. 


I GAVE me, O God, from Waves that roul, 


and preſs to overwhelm my So 


2 With — Steps in Mite I tread, 
And Deluges o'erflow my Head. 
3 With reſtleſs Cites my Spirits faint, 
My Voice is hearſe with long Complaint, | 
| 7 
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py Sight decays with tedious Pain, 


11ſt for my God J wait in vain. 


4 My Hairs tho' num'rous, are but few, 

8 e ib os that me _ M 
ith groundleſs hate, grow now ight 
To — their lawleſs Spite. — 
He force me guiltleſs to reſign, 
As _ what by right was mine. 
5s Thou, Lord, my Innocence doth ſee, 
Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee. 


6 Lord God of Hoſts, take timely Care, 
Leſt for my fake thy Saints deſpair ; 

7 Since | have ſuffer'd for thy Name 
Reproach, and hid my Face in Shame. 

A Stranger to — Country grown 
Nor to my neare{ Linde? known, 
A Foreigner, expos d to Scorn, 


By Brethren of my Mother born. 
For Zeal to thy lov'd Houſe and Name, 


Conſumes me like devouring Flame, 
Concern d at their Affronts to thee, 
More than at Slanders caſt on me. 
10 My very Tears and Abſtinence 
They conſtrue in a ſpiteful Senſe: (ſake 
11 When cloath'd with Sackcloth for theig 
They me theix common Proverb make. 


12 Their Judges at my Wrongs do jeſt, | 
ole Wrssg⸗ . ae ws, have redreſt: 
Hou ſhould I then expett to be, 
From Libels of lewd Dzunkards free ? 
32 But Lord, to thee, I will repair 
For Help, with humble timely Prayer; 
Relieve me from thy Mercy's Store, 
Diſplay thy Truth's preſerving Pow r. 


14 From threat'ring Dangers me relieve, 
And from the Muze my Feet retrieve; 
From ſpiteful Foes in ſafety keep, 
And ſnatch me from the raging Deep. 
15 Controul the Deluge e er it ſpread, 
And roll its Waves above my Head: 
Nor deep Deſtruction's open Pit, 
To cloſe her Jaws on me permit. 


16 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make, 
For thy tranſ: ending Goodneſs ſake z. 
Relieve thy Supplicant once more 
From thy abounding Mercy's Store. 

27 Nor from thy Servant hide thy Face, 

Make haſte, for deſp'rate is my Caſc : 


38 Thy 
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Thy timely ſuecour interpoſe 
y And in ield 251 — 2 Foes. 


19 Thou know'ſt What Infamy and Scorn 
I from my Enemies have born; ö 
Nor can their cloſe diffembled Spite, 
Or darkeſt Plots eſcape thy _ 1 
20 Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart, 
I hoo 'd for ſome to take my Part; 
To pity or relieve my Pain, 


But lock d' (alas I) for both in vain. 


21 With Hunger pin'd for Food I call, 
Inſtead of Food they gave me Gall; 
And when with Thirſt my Spirits fink, 
They gave me Vinegarto drink, 
22 Their Table therefore to their Health 
Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth: 
23 Perpetual 1 ſeize their Eyes, | 
And ſudden s their Hopes ſurprize. 


24 On them thou ſhalt th Day pour, 
Till thy fierce Wrath their age devour, 
25 And make their Houſe a diſmal Cell, 
Where none will e' er vouchſafe to dwell 
26 For new Afffictions they procur d 
For him who had thy Stripes endur'd ; 
And made the Wounds thy Scourge had torn 
To'blecd afreſh with ſharper Scorn. 


27 Sin ſhall to Sin their Steps betray, 
Till they to 'Truth have loſt the Wa We 
28 From Life thou ſhalt exclude their & 
Nor with the Juſt their Names enroll. 
29 But me, howe'er diſtreſt and Poor, 
Th ſtrong Salvation ſhall reſtore; 0 
30 Thy Pow'r with Songs I'll then proclaim, 
And celebrate with Thanks thy Name. 


31. Our God ſhall this more highly prize, 
Then Herds of Flocks in Sacrifice: 

22 Which humble Saints with Joy ſhall ſee 
And hope for like Redreſs with me. 

23 For God regards the Poor's Complaint, 

Sets Pris'ners free from cloſe Reſtraint. 
Let Heaven, Earth, Sea, their Voices raiſe, 

And all the World reſound his Praiſe, 


35 For God will Sion's Walls erect, 
Fair Judah's Cities will protect: 
Till all her ſcatter'd Sons repair 
To undiſturb'd Poſſeſſion there. 
26 This Blefling they ſhall at their Death, 
To their religious Heirs bequeath : And 
f 1 
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And they to endleſs Ages more, EY 
Of ſuch as his bleſt Name adore. | 
Pſalm Ixx. 82 
10 Lord, to my Relief draw near, 
For never was more preſſing Need! 
For my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear, 
And add to that Deliverance Fed. | 
> Confuſion on their Heads return, 
Who to deſtroy my Soul combine ; 
Let them defeated, bluſh and mourn 
Inſnar d in their own vile Deſign. 


3 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 

With Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 
And ſport of my Affliction made. 

4 With thoſe whe humbly ſcek thy Face, 
To joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais d; | 
And all who Prins thy laving Grace, 
With me ſhall fing, The Lord be prais d. 


5 Thus wretched, tho I am and poor, 
The mighty Lord of me takes Care, 
Thou God, who only canft reſtore, 
To my Relief with ſpeed repair. 

on Pſalm Ii. 
2 IN thee I put my ſtedfaſt Truſt, 
5 defend me, Lord, from Shame: 
5 Incline thine Ear, and ſave my Soul, 
for righteous is thy Name. 
Be thou my ſtreng abiding Place, 
to which I may reſort 3 
Tis thy Decree that keeps me ſafe, 
thou art my Rock and Fort. 


4, 5 From cruel and ungodly Men 
protett and ſet me free, 
For rom. AEGIS deem till now 
my Hope has in thee. 
8 Thy conſtant Care did ſafely guard 
my tender Infant Days; e 
Thou took ſt me from my Mother's Womb, 
to ſing thy conſtant Praiſe. pak 


7 $ While ſome on me with Wender gaze, 
thy Hand ſupports me ſtill : . 
Thy Honour therefore and thy Praiſe 
my Mouth ſhall always fill. 
9 Reje& not then thy Servants, Lord, 
When I with Agedecay: | 1 
Forſake me not when worn with Years, 
wy Vigour fades away. : 


10 My 
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Yo My Foes, againſt my Fame and me, 


with crafty Malice, ſpeak, 
gainſt my Soul they lay their Snares, 
and mutual Counſel take. 
11 His God, ſay they, forſakes him now, 
on whom he did rely; 
Purſue and take him whilſt no Hope 
of timely Aid is nigh. 


12 But thou, my God, withdraw not far, 
for ſpeedy Help I call; 
13 To * and Ruin bring my Foes, 
that ſeek to work my Fall. 
14 But as for me, my ſtedfaſt Hope 
ſhall on thy Power depend, 
And I in grateful Songs of Praiſc 
my time to come will ſpend. 


PART I. 


15 Thy righteous Acts and ſaving Health, 
my Mouth ſhall OI: 2 
Unable yet to count them all, 
tho ſummꝰ d with utmoſt Care. 
16 While God vouchſafes me his Support, 
P11 in his Strength go an, 
All other Righteouſneſs diſclaim, 


and mention his alone. 


17 'Thon, Lord, baſt taught me from Youth, 
to praiſe thy glorious Name, 
And ever fince thy wond'rous Works 
have been my conſtant Theme. 
18 Then now fofſake me not, when L 
am grey and feeble grown, 
Till I to theſe and future Times, 
thy Strength and Pow'r have ſhown. 


19 How high thy Juſtice ſoars, O God 
how great and wond'rous are 

The mighty Works which thou haſt done ? 
| who may with thee compare ? 
20 Me, whom thy Hand has ſorely preſs'd, 
thy Grace fhall yet relieve 
And from the loweſt Depth of Wor, 

with tender Care retrieve. 


21 Thro' thee my time to come ſhall be 
with Pow'r and Greatnefs crown'd 3 
And me who diſmal Years have paſs'd, 
thy Comforts ſhall ſurround. 
23 Then I with Pſaltery and H 
thy Truth, O Lord, will praiſe; | 
To thee, the God of Jacob's Race, 
wy Voice in Anthems raiſe. 
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Then Toy ſhall fill my Mouth, and Songs 
2 hen Joy eue Voice : * 
My grateful Soul, by thee redeem'd, 
' fhailin my Stren h rejoice. 
24 My Tongue thy ;ult and righteoùs As. 
| ſhall all the y proclaim ; | 
Becauſe thou didſt confound my Foes, 
and brought them all to Shame. 


Peſalm laxii. 1 
1 [ono let thy fin Decrees the King 


in all ays direct; 
And let hs Son chrooghou his Reign, 
thy y High teous Laws reſpe&. 
2 So ſhall he ſtill my People judge 
with pure and upright Mind; 
Whilſt AT the help] Nets Poor ſhall him 
their juſt Protector find. 


3 Then Hills and Mountains ſhall bring forth 
the happy Fruits of Peace; 
Which all the Land ſhall own to be, 
the Work of Righteouſneſs. 
4 Whilſt he the poor and needy Race 
ſhall rule with gentle Sway : 
And from their humble N — malt take 
oppreſſive Y okes away. 


5 In ev'ry Heart thy awful Fear 
ſhall then be rooted faft, 
ay on as Sun and Moon endure, 
ime it ſelf ſhall laſt. 
6 He ſhall deſcend like Rain, that chears 
os 2 ſecond 5 40 
r like warm ſho wers, whoſe gen ** | 
refreſh the thirſty Earth. - 


7 In his blaſt Daya the Juſt and Good 
ſhall be with Favour crow n'd; 
The happy Land ſhall ev'ry where 

with endleſs Peace abound. 
t His uncontroul'd Dominion ſhall 
ma Sea to Sea extend | 
* at proud 8 Stream, NR 
Nature's Limits end. 


9 Nis the ſavage Nations round 
1 U bow theis ſervile Heads; 
His v A, Foes ſhall lick the Duſt, 
where he his Conqueſt ſpreads. 

10 The Kings of Tarſhiſh, and the Iſles, 
pmol colt Preſents bring | 
From ſpicy Sheba Gifts ſhall come, 
"op wealthy — s lng. | 


11 Tg 
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11 To him ſhall ex ry og on Earth 


his humble Homage 4 
And diff ring ! Nation glad y Join f 
| — own his righteous Swa 
12 For he ſhall 112 the needy tee, 
when they or Succour cr 
Shall ſave the helpleſs and the Poor, ] 
and all their Wants ſupply. | 


PART II. 


13 His e e for needy Souls, 
| ſhall due Supplies prepare; 
And over their defenceleis Lives | 
ſhall watch with tender Care. 
14 He ſhall preſerve and 41 their Souls 
from Fraud and Rapine free, 
And in his Si ht theis uiltleſs Blood 
of mighty Price ſhall be. 


15 Therefore ſhall God his Life and Reigu 
to many ears extend, 
Whilſt Eaſtern Princes Tribute pay, 
and Golden Preſents ſend, 
For him ſhall — ak 'rs be made, 
H all his proſp ays 5 
s juſt Dominion Ay afford 
ing Theme of Praiſe. 


16 of — Grain, thro? all the Land, 


reat Plenty ſhall appear 
Ahands ful oa on Mountain Tops, 


mighty Crop ſhall bear 
Its Frait like Cedars ſhook by Winds, 
a ratling Noiſe ſhall yield; 5 
"The City too ſhall thrive and vie 
for Plenty with the Fielc. 


17 The Mem'ry of his glorious Name, 
thro? endleſs Y ears ſhall run ; 
His 3 Fame wag ſhine as bright 
as th e Sun 
In am the Nations of the 1 
ſhall be compleatly bleſt 
And his unbounded appineſs 
by ev'ry Tongue conf 
90 Then ble bleſt 44. God, the mighty Lord,. 
k om 1Uſr'el fears? 
Wis on 1 knots rous in * 
compare appear 
19 — Farth 7 with his Glory eld ; 
for ever bleſs his Name: 
Whilſt to his Praiſe the liſt ning World, 
their glad Aſſent proclaza, Pla 
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Pſalm lxxiii. | 
T length by certain Proofs, 'tis plain 
| A 8 God will to his Saints be Kind 3 
That all, whoſe Hearts are pure and clean, 
ſhall his protecting Favour find. 
z Till this ſuſtaining Truth I knew, 
my ſtagg'ring Feet had almoſt fail'd ; 


| I griev'd the Sinners's Wealth to view, 
and envy d when the Fools prevail'd. 


They to the Grave in Peace deſcend, 
and whillt they live are hale and ſtrong, 
No Plagues or Troubles them offend, 
which oft to other Men belong. 

With Pride as with a Chain they're held, 

and Rapine ſcems their Robe of State: 

Their Eyes ſtand outwith fatneſs ſwell'd, 
they grow, beyond their wiſhes, great. 


With Hearts corrupt, and lofty Talk, 
4 oppreſſive Methods they defend , 
Their Dengue thro” all the Earth does walk, 
their Blaſphemies to Heav'n aſcend. 
And yet-admiring Crowds are found 
who ſervile Vifits duly make, 
Becauſe with Plenty they abound. : 
of which their flatt ring Slaves partake, 


Their fond Opinion theſe purſue, 
till they with them 3 cry, . 
How ſhould the Lord our Actions view, 
«© can he perceive whodwells ſo high ? 
Behold the wicked! theſe are they 
who openly their Sins profeſs; 
And yet their Wealth excreaſe each Day, 
and all their Actions meet ſucceſs. 


114 Then have I cleans'd my Heart (ſaid 1) 
ad waſh'd my Hands from Guilt in vain, 
If all che Day oppreſt I lie, 
and ev'ry Miekring ſuffer Pain. 
Thus did J once to {peak intend, 
but if ſuch Things I'raſhly lay 
Thy Children, Lord, I mult offend, 
and baſely ſhould their Cauſe betray. . 


PART BH. 


117 To fathom this my Thoughts I bent, 
but found the Caſe too hard for me, 
Till to the Houſe of God I went, 
then I their End did plainly ſee. 
How high ſoe'er advanc'd, they all 


{lipp'ry Places looſel j 
on ſlipp'ry Places looſely ſtand; Thence 


I" 
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Thence into Ruin headlong fall, 
caſt down by thy avenging Hand. 


19, 20 How dreadful and how quick their Fate? 
deſpis'd by thee when they re deſtroy d 
As waking Men with Scorn doth treat 
their Fancies that their Dreams em Ploy d. 
21, 22 Thus was my Heart with Grief o preſt, 
my Reins were rack d with reſtleſs Pains, 
So ſtupid was I like a Beaſt 
who no reflecting Thoughts retains. 


2.2, 24 Let ſtill thy Preſence me ſupply'd 
" and thy Right-hand ee 
Thou fixſt ſnalt with thy Council guide, 
and then to glory me receive. 
25 Whom then in Heaven, but Thee alone, 
| have I, whoſe Favour J require? 
Tü the ſpacious Earth 
that I beſides thee can deſire. 


26 My wot ny. leſh and aking Heart, 
may often fail to Succour me ; 
But God ſhall inward Strength impart, 
and my eternal Portion be. 
27 For they that far from thee remove, 
ſhall into ſudden Ruin fall; 
If after other Gods they rove, 
thy Vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all, 


28 But as for me, tis Good and Juſt 
that I ſhou'd ſtill to God repair 
In him I always put my Truſt, 
and will his wond'rous Works declare. 


Pſalm Ixziv. 


I WHY haſt thou caſt us off, O Goa ? 
| wi lighou no more Return ? 
O why agalhſt thy choſen Flock 
does thy fierce Anger burn; 
2 Think on thy antient Purchaſe, Lord, 
the Land thatis thy own. 
By thee redeem'd, and Sion's Mount, 
where once thy Glory ſhone. 


3 O come and view our ruin'd ate ! 
bo long our Troubles laſt? 
See how the Foe with wicked Rage 

has laid thy Temple waſte ! 

4 Thy Foes blaſpheme thy Name where late 

x zealous Servants pay's ; 
The Heathen there wit haughty Pomp, 
their Banners have diſplay d. 


5, 6 Thoſe curious Carvings which did once 
advance their Artiſt's Fame, 


there's none 


With 
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With Ax and Hammer they deſtroy 
like Works of vulgar yd : 
Thy Holy Temple they have burnt, 
and what eſcap'd the Flame, 
Has been profan'd, and quite defac'd, 
though ſacred to thy Name, : 


Thy Worſhip wholly to deſtroy, 
malieionſl — aim'd ; | 
And all the ſacred Places burn'd 
where we 3 proclaim'd : 
9 Yet of thy Preſence thou vouchſafſt 
no tender Signs to ſend, 


We have no Prophet now that knows ' 
when this ſad State ſhall end. | 144 


PART IL. 


to But, Lord, how , N thou permit 
th' inſulting Foe to boaſt? | 
Shall all the Honour of thy Name . 
for evermore be loſt ? (hand 7 
11 Why hold'ſt thou back thy ſtrong right - 
and on thy patient Breaſt, 
When Vengeance calls to ſtretch it forth, 
ſo calmy Fer'ſt it reſt ? 


1: Thou heretofore, with kingly Pow'r 
in our Defence hath fought : | 
For us, throughout the wand'ring World, 
hath great Salvation wrought. 5 
1; Twas thou, O God, that didſt the Sea 9 
by thy own Strength divide; | 4 
Thou break'ſt the watry Monfter's Head, my 
the Waves o'erwhelm'd their Pride. = 


14 The greateſt, fierceſt of them all "ns 
that ſeem the Deep to ſway 3 || 
uk thy 8 deſtroy'd, and made | 
to ſava aſts a he 
15 Thou Pvt the ſolid Rock, and mad'fe 
the Waters largely flow; by | 15 
Again thou mad'ſt thro? par ted Streams, 8 
thy wand ring People go. HD: 1 
16 Thine is the chearful Day, and thine is | 
the Black return of Night; | | 
Thau haſt prepar'd the 5 orious Sung 
and every feebler Light. e 
1) By thee the Ber lers of the Earth, 


in perfe& Order ſtand ; ; 
The Summer's Warmth, and Winter's Cold, 
attend on thy e . T P ART 
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| PAR T III. 
18 Remember, Lord, how ſcornful Foes 


have daily urg'd our Shame; 
And how the fosliſh People have 
998 thy 3 * 
19 O free my mourning Turtle-Dove, 
by anful Crowds beſet: 4 | 
Nor the Afembly of thy Poor 
for ever more forget. 


20 Thy antient Cov'nant, Lord, regard, 
and make thy Promiſe good; | 
For now each corner of the Land 
is fill'd with Men of Blood. 
21 O let not the oppreſs'd return 
with Sorrow cloath d, and Shame, 
But let the Helpleſs and the Poor 
for ever Ni thy Name. 


22 Ariſe, O God in our behalf, 
thy Cauſe and ours maintain; 
Remember how inſulting F | 
- eackr Day thy Name prophane. 
23 Make thou the Boaſtingsof thy Foes, 
for evermore to ceaſe, : 
Whoſe Inſolence if unchaſtiz'd, 
will more and more increaſe. 


PERS, =. es | 
| x PO Thee, O God, we render Praiſe 

| 1 to thee with Thanks repair, , 

For, that thy Name to us is nigh, 
1 r Works declare 

2 In i el when my Throne is fix d, 

with me ſhall Juſtice reign; | 

3 The Land with Diſcords . but T 

the finking Frame ſuſtain. 


- 4 Deluded Wretches I advis'd 
their Errors to tedreſs, 8 
And warn'd bold Sinners that they ſhould - 
their ſwelling Pride fuppreſs. | 
$5 Bear not your ſelves ſo high, as if 
no Pow'r could yours reſtrain ; | 
Submit your ſtubborn Necks, and learn 
to ſpeak wigh leſs diſdain, . 


6 For that Promotion which to gain, 
our vain Ambition ſtrives, | 
From neither Eaft nor Weſt, nor yet 
from Southern Climes arrives, 
For God the great Diſpoſer is, 
and Soy'reign Judge alone, 


| Who 
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Who caſts the Proud to Earth, and lifts 


the humble to a Thyone. 
His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup, 


with purple Wine tis crown'd; 

The deadly-Mixture, which h's Wrath 
deals out te Nations round. FF 
Of this his Saints ſometimes may taſte, 
but wicked Men to ſqueeze ey: 
The hitter Dregs and be condemn'd 

to drink the very Lees. 


3 His Prophet I, to all the World 
this g will relate; 
The Juſtice then of Jacob's God 
my Sung ſhal! celebrate. | 
0 The wicked's Pride I will reduee, 
their Cruelty difarm ; 
Exalt the Juſt, and Seat him bigh, 
above the reach of harm. 


Pſalm Ixxvi. 


1 R Judah the Almighty's known, 
{RN ghty there by Worders ſhown? 
_ His Name in Jacob does excel: 
His Santtuary in Salem ſtands 
The Majeſty that Heav'n commands 
In Son condeſcends to dwell. 


3 He brake the Bow and Arrows there, | 

The Shield, the remper'd Sword and Spear, 
There {lain the mighty Army lay; 

+ Whence Sion's Fame thro? Earth is ſpread, 

Or gran Glory, greater Dread, (Prey 

han Hills where Robbers lodge their 


Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil, 
Themſelves met there a ſhameful Foil, 
Securely down to Sleep they lay 
Band | 


But wak'a no more; their ſtoute 
Ne'er lifted one refiſting Hand ; 
'Gainſt his that did their Legions ſlay. 


$ When Jacob's God began to frown, 
Both Horſe and Charioteers, o'eathrown, 
Together ſlept in endleſs Night: 
When thou whom Hcav'n and Earth revere, 
Doth once with wrathful Look appear | 


m, (come, 

Grew huſht with Fear, when thou didſt 
$ The Meck with Juſtice tg reſtore 3 

1 „ 10 The 
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What mortal Pow'r can ſtand thy Sight 3 
2 Pronounc'd from Heav'n, Earth heard 
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ro The Wrath of Man ſhall yield thee Praiſe, 


Its laſt Attempts but ſerve to raiſe 


The Triumphs of Almighty Powe. 


41 Vow to the Lord, ye Nations brin 
Vow'd Preſents to 5 Eternal 3 
Thus to his Name due Rey'rence pay, 
2 Who proudeſt Potentates can quell, 
To earthly Kings more terrible, 
Than to their trembling Subjects they, 


Pialm Ixxvii. 
x 10 e Lery'd, who to my Help 


id graciouſly repair; 
2 In Trobie's diſmal Day I ſoughy 
my God with humble Pray'r. 
All Night my feſt'ring Wounds did run, 
no Med'cine gave Relief; 
My Soul no Comfort would admit, 
my Soul indulg'd her Grief. 


2 I thought on God, and Favours paſt, 
, 2 * 8 my Pain; 5 
und my Spirit more oppre 
the ah. 14id com late > 
4 Thro' ev'ry Watch of tedious Night 
thou keep t my Eyes awake ; 
My Grief is ſwell d to that Exceſs, 
1 Sigh, but cannot ſpeak. 


» Icall to mind the Pays of Old, 
with fignal Mercy ctown'd, 
Thoſe famous Years of antient Times, 
for Miracles renown'd. 
6 By Night Irecollett my Songs 
on former Triumphs made; 
*Then ſearch, 1 and ask my Heart 
where's now that wond ' rous Ard ? 


Has God for ever caſt us off, 
withdrawn his Favour quite: 
# Are both his Mercy and Bis Truth 
retir'd to endleſs Night? 
it | Can his long-praRtis'd Love forget 
'Þ its wonted Aids to bring ? 
Has he in Wrath ſhut up and ſeal d 
| | his Merey's healing Spring? 
10 I ſaid, my Weakneſs hints theſe Fears, 
but I'll my Fears disband ; _ 
Will yet remember the moſt Higb, 
and Y cars of his Ri 1 
11 V'il call te Mind his Works cf Old, 
the Wonders of his might; 


12 On 
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12 On them my Heart ſhall meditate, 


my Tongue ſhall them recite. 

13 Safe lodg'd from human Search on high, 
O God, thy Counſels are ! 

Who is ſo great a God as ours ? 

who can with ham compare? 

14 Long fince a God of Wonders thee, 
thy reſcu'd People found ; 

15 Long ſince haſt thou thy choſen Seed 
with ſtrong Deliverance crown'd. - 


16 When thee, O God, the Waters ſaw, 
the frighted Billows ſhrank ; 
The troubled 4 themſelves, for Fear 
beneath their Channels ſunk. (Skies, 
17 The Clouds pour d down, while rending 


did with their Noiſe conſpire 3 
Thy Arrows all Abroad were ſent, 
wing'd with avenging Fire. 


18 Heav'n with thy Thunder's voice was tor 
whilſt all the lower World (ſeem' 
With Lightnings blaz'd ; Earth ſhook, and 
from her Foundation hurl'd. 8 
19 Thro rowling Streams thou find'ſt thy way 
thy Paths in Waters lie; f 
Thy wond'rous Paffage where no Sight 
thy Footſteps can difcry. 


20 Thou led'ſt thy People, like a Flock, 
ſafe through the Defart Land, 
By Moſes, their meek skilful Guide, 
and Aaron's ſacred Hand. 


Pſalm Ixxviii. 
I H O my People, to my Law 


| evout Attention lend z 
Let the Inſtruktion of my Mouth 
A. m you Fiennes wpiwend. | 

2 Longue, Iration taught 
| Hall Parable! A. 6 
Dark Oracles, but underſtood, 

and own'd for Truths of Old. 


3 Which we from ſacred Regiſters 

of antient times have known, 

And our forefathers pious Care 
to us has handed down. 


4 We will not hide them from our Sons, 
our Off. ſpings ſhall be taught. 5 
The Praiſes of the Lord, whoſe Strength 
has Works of Wonders wrought. 
5 For Jacob he this Law ordain'd, 
this League with br made; 
2 


; . == 
—— — ß—œmN——NDUD!UhUmU—Fw̃ꝛ ðp —— — —ä — — — — o——_—_ — ——— 8 I 2 
— — — — 
— "4 - 6 
— — — 2 ” 0 2 _ oo -* — 
" 4 = — — 
= - - 2 - = — — 
2 — — — - — — 2 . 
2 — —— _ — * — — — — 
— — * bY 


: 
| 
: 
| 
: 
1 
1 
5 
11 
| 
: 
: 


r ˙ r rr 
— * — — * — Oo 
— * — — r * 
— - x — — — * 
— — 
— 


With 


1% P ALM LXXVIII. 


Wich Charge, to be from Age to Age, 
from Race to Race convey d. 
6 That Generations yet to come 
ſhould: to their unborn Heirs 
Religiouſly tranſmit the ſame, 
and they again to theirs. 


49 To teach them that in God alone 
their Hope ſecurely ſtands ; 
'That they ſhould ne'er his Works forget, 
But keep his juſt Commands. 
2 Leſt, like theit Father's they might prove 
| a ſtiff Rebellious Race; | 
| Falſe-hearted, fickle to their God, 
Unſteadfaſt in his Grace. 


Such were revolting Ephraim's Sons, 
N who tho' to Wakerg bed 5 
And skilful Archers arm'd with Bows, 
from Field ignobly fled. 
xo, 11 They fall their Leagues with God, 
his Orders diſobey' d; 
Forgot his Works and Miracles 
ore their Eyes diſplay'd. 


#2 Nor Wonders which their Fathers ſaw, 
did they in Mind retain 
-Prodigious Things in Egypt done, 
and Zoan's fertile Plain. ; 
13 He cut the Seas to let em paſs, 
reſtrain d the preſſing Flood ; 
While 2 in 1 on either ſide, 
the ſolid Waters ſtood. | 
x4 A wond'rous Pillar led them on, 
compos'd of Shade and Light 
A ſhelt ring Cloud it prov'd by Day, 
a leading Fire by Night: 
15 When Drought oppreft em, where no Stream 
the Wilderneſs ſupply'd, 
Me cleft the Rock, whoſe flinty Breaſt 
diffoly'd into a Tide. © | 
16 Streams from the ſolid Rock he brought, 
1 Ee e in 1 , b Day 
at trav Illing with thir Camp, cac 
renew d the Miracle. ; . : 
17 Yet there they finn'd againſt him more, 
| provoking the moſt High 3 ER 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls ſupply 


x8 They firſt incens d him in their Hearts, 
that did his Pow t diſtruſt; Aa 
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And long'd for Meat, not urg d by Want, 
but to indulge their Luſt, 
19 Then utter d their blaſpheming Doubts: 
* Can God ſay 7 repare 
« A Table in the . a 
t ſet out with varioùs Fare? 


20“ He ſmote the flinty Rock ( tis true) 
and guſhing Streams enſu d; 
& But can he Corn and Fleſh provide 
for ſuch a Multitude 7. 
21 The Lord with indignation heard, 
from Heay'n avenging Flame 
On Jacob fell, conſuming Wrath 
on thankleſs Iſr'el came. 


22 Becauſe their unbelieving Hearts 
in God would not confide, | 
Nor truſt his Care, who had from Heav'n 
their Wants ſo oft ſupply'd. : 
23 Tho' be had made his Clouds diſcharge 
Proviſions down in Chow rs, i 
And, when Earth fail'd, relicy'd their Need, 
from his Celeſtial Stores. 


24 Tho taſtefal Manna was rain'd down 
their Hunger to relieve * 
Tho from the Store of Heaven they did 
aining Corn receive. 
as Thus Man witk Angels ſacred Food, 
ingrateful Man was fed: ; 
Not [paringly, for {till they found 
* P ente dus Table ſprcad. | 
26 From Heav'n he made an Eaſt-Wind blow 
then did the South command | 
27 To rain down Fleſh like Duſt, and Fowls: 
like Seas unumber'd Sand. | 
29 Within their Trenches he let fall 
the luſeious caſy Prey, | 
And all around their ſpreading Camp. 
the ready Booty lay. | | 
29 They fed, were fill'd, he gave em Leave” 
their. Appetites to feaſt ; 
20, 31 Yet if their wanton Luſt crav'd on 
nor with their Hunger ceas'd. 
But whilſt in their luxurious Mouths, 9 6 
they did their Dainties chew, . 
The Wrath of God ſmote down their Chicks, 
and Iſ'rel's Cheſen ſlew. 8 


: PART II. 
32 Yet ſtill they finn'd, not would afferd 
his Miracles Belief; 
8 e 33 There 
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33 Therefore thro' fruitleſs Travels, he 
conſum'd their Lives in Grief. 
34 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt re turn d 
to God with early Cry: 
35 Own'd him the Rock of their Defence, 
their Saviour, God moſt High. 


36 Bat this was feign'd Submiſſion all, 
their Heart their Tongue bely d; 

37 Their Heart was ſtill perverſe; nor would 

firm in his League abide. | 

38 Yet fall of Mercy, he forgave, 

nor did with Death chaſtife ; 
But turn'd his kindled Wrath aſide, 

or wouid not let it rife. 


29 For he remember'd they were Fleſh 
that could not long remain; 
A murm'ring Wind that quickly paſt, 
and ne er returns again. 
49 How oft did they provoke him there, 
how oft his Patience grieve, 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls relieve ? 


| 41 They tempted him wy turning back, 
; | 


and wickedly repin 
When Iſrael's God reſus'd to be 
their Deſires confin'd. | 


42 Noe call'd-to mind'the Hand and Day 


that their Redemption brought; 
43 His Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works 
in Zoan's Valley wrought. 


44 He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 
that Man and Beaſt forbore 
A di, 
than drink the putrid Gore. | 
45 He ſent devouring Swarms of Flies, 
hoarſe Frogs annoy d their Soil; 
45 Locuſts and Caterpillars reap'd 
| the Harveſt of their Toil. - 


| 47 Their Vines with battering hail were broke, 


with Froſt the Fig-tree dies: | 
40 Lightning and Hail made Flocks and Herds 
one general Sacrifice. 3 
49 He turn'd his Anger looſe, and ſet 
no time for it to «calc; _ ; 
And, with their Plagues, ill Angels ſent 
their Torment to inexeaſe, | 
50 He clear'd a Paflage for his Wrath 
to Ravage uncontrou G4... "0 
The Murrain on their Firſtlings ſeiz d 
in every Field and Fold. Ii The 
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51 The deadly Peſt from Beaſt to Man, 


from Field to City came; 
It ſlew their Heirs, their eldeſt Hopes, 
through all the Tents of Ham. 


52 But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
be brought from their Diſtreſs ; 
And them conduted like a Flock, 
throughout the Wilderneſs. 
53 He led 'em on, andin their Way 
no Cauſe of Fear they found : 
But march'd ſecurely thro? thoſe Deeps 
in which their Foes were drown'd. 


54 Nor ceas'd his Care, till them he brought 
ſafe to . Land, 
And to his Holy Mount, the Prize 
of his victorious Hand. ES 
55 To them the out · caſts Heathen's Land 
he did by Lot divide; 
And in their Foes abandon'd Tents 
made Iſrael's Tribes refide. 
PART III. 
56 Yet ſtill they tempted, ſtill provok'd 
the Wrath of God moſt high ; 
Nor would to praftiſe his Commands 
their {ſtubborn Hearts apply. 
$7 But in their faithleſs Fan Steps 
rverſely choſe to go; 
They turn'd aſide, like Arrows ſhot 
from ſome deceitful Bow. 


with Altars ſet on hi 


53 For him to Fury a 
And with their raven mages 


inflam'd his Jealouſy. | | 
89 When Gol heard this, Oa Iſrael's Tribes, 
his Wrath and Hatred fell; 
60 He quitted Shilo, and the Tents 
where once he choſe to dwell. 


61 To vile Captivity his Ark, 
. his Glory to diſdain : 
62 His People to the Sword he gave, 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain. 
62 Deſtruftive War their ableſt Youth 
' untimely did confound ; | 
No Virgin was to th' Altar led, 
with Nuptial Garlands crown d. 


64 In 4 the Sacrificer fell, 
the Prieſt a Victim bled; mourn 
And Widows, who their Death ſhould 
themſelves of Grief were Dead. 


4 65 Then 
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6s. Then, as a Giant, rouz'd from Sleep 
| whom Wine had throughly 8 
Shouts out aloud; the Lord awak 'd, 
and his proud Foe alarm'd, 


66 He ſmote their Hoſt, that from the Field 
a ſcatter d Remnant came, 

With Wounds imprinted on their Backs 
| 1 The 9 | 
67 With Conqueſt crown'd. he Joſeph's Tents 

and Ephraim Tribe fool 2 
68. But Judah choſe, and Sion's Mount 
for his loy'd Dwelling took. 


69 His temple he erected there, 
| with Spires exalted high; 
While deep and fix'd, as that of Earth, 
the ſtrong Foundations lie. 
70 His faithful Servant David too 
he for his Choice did own, 
And from the Sheepfold him ad vancd- 
to fit on Judah's Throne. 


7 From tending on the teeming Ewes, 
de brought him forth to feed 
His own Inheritance, the Tribes 
of Iſrael's choſen Seed. 
72 Exalted thus, the Monarch prov'd: 
a faithful Shepherd till ; 
He fed them with an upri dt Heart, | 
and guided them wit k . 


| Pſalm Ixxix. . 
1 BEhold, O God, how Heathen Hoſta, 
i have thy Poſſeſſion ſeiz d: | 
Thy facred Houſe hey have defil'd, 
y Holy City raz'd. i 
2 The mangled Bodies of thy Saints 
— Ta 
eſh expos d to ſava 
| and — — of = . 


3 Quite thro” Jerus lem was their Blosd, 
| ike common Water ſhed ; 
Ard none were left alive to pay 
| lat Duties to the Dead. Oh 
4 The neighb'ring Lands our ſmall Remains 

with loud Reproaches wound; 

And we a Laughing-ſtock are made 
to all the Nations round. '- 


5 How long wilt thou be angry, Lord 3 


aft we for ever mourn ? 


m 
Shall thy devouring jealous R 
like Fire, for — burn 7 * 


6 On 
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s On foreign Lands that know not Thee, 
heavy Vengeance ſhow'r x © 


th 
Thoſe ſinful Kingdems let it cruth, 
that have not own'd thy Pow'r. 


For their devouring Jaws have pray 

on Jacob's choſen Race; 
And to a barren Deſart turn'd 

their fruitful Dwelling-place. 

8 O think not on our former Sins 
but ſpeedily prevent 
he utter Rum of thy Saints 
almoſt with Soxrow ſpent ! 


9 Thou God of our Salvation, help, 
and free our Souls from blame; 
So ſhall our Pardon and Defence 
exalt thy glorious Name. 
0 Let Infidels that Scoffing ſay, 
«© where is the God they boat? 
In vengeance for thy ſlaughter'd Saints, 
perceive Thee to their coſt. 


it Lord, hear the fighing Pris'ners Moan, 
thy ſaving Pow'r extend; 8 
Preſerve the Wretches doom d to die, 
from that untimely end. 
22 On them, who us oppreſs, let all 
our Sufferings be repaid z _ 
Make their Confuſion ſeven times more 
than what on us they laid. 


13 So we, thy People and thy Flock 
ſhall ever Praiſe thy Name: "ER 
And with glad Hear our grateful Thanks 
from Age to Age proclaim. - | 


Pſalm Ixxx. 


P (Ofrael's Shepherd, Joſeph's Guide, 
Our Pray'rs to thee youchſafe to hear 

Thou that doſt on the Cherubs ride, : 
Again in ſolemn State appear. | 
» Behold, how Benjamin expe * 

With Ephraim and Manaffeh join d, 

In our Deliv'rance the Eſſects 

Of thy reſiſtleſs Strength to find. 


3 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay 
And all the IIls we ſuffer now, 
Like ſcatter'd Clouds, ſhall paſs away. 
4 © thou, whom Heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
How long ſhall thy fierce Anger burn? 1 
How long thy ſuff*ring People pray, 1 
Hund to their Pray rs . no Return ? : | 
5 5 


+ PIN INYY 


10 


N s When Hungry, we are forc'd to drench 
| Our fcanty Food in Floods of Woe ; 
When dry, our raging Thirſt we quench 
With Streams of Tears that largely flow. 
6 For us the Heathen Nations round, 
As for a common Prey conteſt ; 
Our Foes with ſpiteful Joy abound, 
And at our laſt Condition jeſt. 


Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou, 
The Luftre of thy Face diſplay z 
And all the IIls we ſuffer now, 

Like ſcatter d Clouds, ſhall paſs away. 
PART Et 


8-. Thou brought'ſt a Vine from Egypt's Land; 
And caſting out the Heathen R aee, 
Didſt plant it with thy own Right-hand, 

And firmly fix it. in their place. | 

9: Beforeit thou prepar'd'ſt the Way, 
And-mad'it it take a laſting Root, 

Which, bleſt with thy indulgent Ray 
Oer all the Land did widely ſhoot. 

10, 11 The Hills were cover'd with its Shades 
Its goodly Bbughs did Cedars ſeem : 

* Its Branches to the Sea were ſpread, 

And reach'd toproud Euphrates-Stream. 

32 Whylthen haſt thou its Hedge o'erthrown, 
Whick thou hadſt made ſo firm. and frrong 2 
Whilſt all its Grapes, defenceleſs grown, 
Are pluck d by thoſe that paſs along. 


12FSee-how the briſtling Foreſt Boar, 
With dreadful Fury Jays it waſte 

- Hark how the ſavage Monſters roar, 
And to their helpleſs Prey make haſte. 

PART III. 

14 To thee, O God of Hoſts, we pray; 

Thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, renew: 
From Heav'n, thy Throne, this Vine ſurvey, 
And her ſad State with Pity view. 

35 Behold the Viagyard made by thee, 
Which thy Right-hand did guard ſo long, 
And keep that: Branch from Danger free, 


Which for thy ſelf thou mad'ſt ſo ſtrong; 


26 To 8 Flames *tis made a Prey, 

And all its ſpreading Bonghs cut do wn, 
At thy.Rebuke they tony decay, 

. And pexiſh at thy dreadful Frown. 

39 Crown thou the King with good: Succeſs, 
By thy Right-hand ſecur'd from Wrong; 
The Son of Man in Mercy bleſs, 

Whom for thy ſelf thou mad'ꝰſt fo ſtrong. 
| 18 80 
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£3 So ſhall we ſtill continue free 
From whatſoe'er deſerves thy Blame; 

And if once more reviv'd by thee, 
Will always praiſe thy Holy Name. 

19 Do thou convert us, Lord, de thou 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 

And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 
Like ſcatter'd Clouds, ſhall paſs away. 
| Pſalm IXxxi. 

x 'T'O God, our never-failing Strength 
T with loud Applauſes - Ing 22 
And jointly make a chearful Noiſe 

to 1 awful King. 
2 Compofe a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of Joy; | 
Let Pſalteries and pleaſant Harps 
your grateful Skill employ. 


3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon 
their joyful Voices raile, 
To celebrate th' appointed Time, 
the ſolemn Day of Praiſe. 
4 For this a Statute was of old, 
which Jacob's God decreed 
To be with pious Care obſervd 


by Ifracl's choſen Seed. 


5s This he for a Memorial fix d 
when freed frem Egypt's Land, 
Strange Nations barb'rous Speech we heard, 
but could not underſtand. : | 
6 * Your burthen'd Shoulders I reliev'd, 
(thus ſeems our God'to ſay) 
© Your ſervile Hands by me were freed 
from lab'ring in the Clay. | 


7 * Your Anceſtors with Wrongs oppreſt, 
| 4 to me for Aid did call; 5 
© With Pity I their oy ner, ſaw, 
and ſet them free from all. 
© 'They ſought for me, and from the Cloud, 
in Thunder I reply d: | 
At Meribah's contentious Stream 
the ir Faith and Duty try d. 


. 
8 © While I my ſolemn Will declare, 


my choſen People hear; 
c If thou, O Iſrael, to my Words 
Wilt lend thy liſt' ning Ear. 
9 Then ſhall no God befite thy ſelf 
& within thy Coaſt be found; _ : 
22M | B 6 | % Nor 


 _- throughall the Land decay. 


a 
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“Nor ſhalt thou Worſhip any God 
of all the Nations round. 


x0 © The Lord thy God am I, who thee 
brought forth from Egypt's Land; 

„ ?Tis I thag all thy Juſt a | 
& ſupply with lib'ral Hand. 


x1 © But they, my choſen Race, refus'd- 
i to hearken to my Voice; 
„Nor would rebellious Iſrael's Sons 
% make me their happy Choice. 


12 So I, provok'd, refign them up, 
to ev ry Luſt a Prey; 
And in their own perverſe Deſigns, 
permitted them to ſtray. 
33 O that = People wiſely would 
my juſt Commandments heed ! 
And Iael in my righteous Ways \ 
with pious Care proceed! 


14 Then ſhould my heavy Judgments fal! 
on all ther cham s Po 1 | | 
And my avenging Hand be turn d 
againſt their num'rous Foes. 
15 Their Enemies and mine, ſhould all 
before my Footſtool bend; 
But as for them, their happy State 
nd. 


ſhould never know an 


16 All Parts with Plenty ſhould abound, 
with fineſt Wheat their Field, | 
The barren Rocks, to pleafe their Taſte, . 
ſhould. richeſt Honey yield. 


a Pſalm Ilxxxii. 
3-COD in the great Aſſembly ſtands, 
G where his imparnal Eye | 1 
In State ſurveys the Earthly Gods, 

and does their Judgments try. 


2573 How dare you then unjuſtly judge, 1 


or be to Sinners kind ? © | 
| Deferd the Orphans and the Poor, 
let ſuch your Juſtice find. | 


4. Protett the humble helpleſs Man, 
reduc'd to deep Diſtreſs, 
And let not him, become a Prey 
to ſuch as would oppreſs. 8 
3 They neither know, nor will they learn, 
but blindly rove and ftray ; | | 
Juftice and Truth, the World's Support, 


6 Well 
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6: Well chen may God in Anger ſay, i 
I've call'd you by my Name; 

<« P've ſaid ye are Gods, and all ally d 
2 to the moſt high in Fame. 
7 © But ne ertheleſs your unjuſt Deeds 
to ſtritt Account I'l1 call 5 
«© You all ſhall die like common Men, 
c like other Tyrants fall. 


4 Ariſe, and thy juſt Jud „Lord, 
throughout hs Ear HF Wy: + 
And all the Nations of the World 
hall own thy righteous Sway. 
Pſalm Ixxxiii. 

I Held not thy Peace, O Lord our God, 

| no longer ſilent be; | 
Nor with conſenting quiet 

our Ruin calmly ſee ! 

2 For lo! the Tumults of thy Foes, 
Deer all the Lands are ſpread: wy 
And thoſe who hate thy Saints, and thee 
lift up their threat ning Head. 

3 Againſt thy zealous People, Lord, 
Ss al combine * : 
And to deſtroy thy choſen Saints, 
have laid their e er- N | 
45 Come, let us cut them off, ſay they, 
their Nation quite deface | 
% That no Rememb'rance may remain, 
of Iſrael's hated Race.” 
5 Thus they againſt thy People's Peace 
conſult with one Conſent : 
And diff ring Nations, jointly leagu'd, - 
their common Malice vent. | 
6 The Iſhm'elites that dwell in Tents. . 
with warlike Edom join d, 
And Moab's Sens our Ruin vow, 
with Hagar's Race combin'd. 


7 Proud Ammon's Off- ſpring; Gebal too, 
with Amelek conſpire; | 
The Lords of Paleſtine, and all 
the wealthy Sons of Tyre 3 
2 All theſe the ſtrong Affyrian King 
their firm Ally had got; _ 
Who with a pow'rful, Army aids. 
th' inceftuous Raceſof Lot. 
| F 
But let ſuch Vengeance come to them, 
as once to Midian came: . 
o Jabin, _ 125 Siſera, 
at Kiſhon's fatal Stream. WR 
| | 10 When 
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xo When thy Right-hand their num'rous Hoſts 


near Endor did confound, 
And left their Carcaties for Dung, 
to feed the hungry Ground. 


11 Let all their mighty Men the Fate 
of Zeb and Horeb ſhare; 
As Zebah and Zalmunah, {6 
let all their Princes fare. | 
12 Who with the ſame Defign in d, 
thus vainly boaſting ſpake, 
In firm Poffeſſion for our ſelves, _ 


set us God's Houſes take, 
13 To ruin let them haſte, like Wheels 


which downwards ſwiftly move ; 
Life Chaff before the Winds, let all 
their ſcatter'd Forces prove. 
14, 15 As Flames conſume dry wood or heath 
that on parch'd Mountains grows, 
So let thy fierce purſuing Wrath 
with 'Terror ſtrike thy: Foes. 


16, 17 Lord ſhroud their Faces with diſgrace, 
that they. may own ty Name; 
Or them confound, whoſe harden d Hearts, 
thy gentle Means diſclaim. | 
18 So mall the wond'ring World confeſs 
that thou, who claim'ſt alone 
Jehovah's Name o'er all the Earth 
has rais'd thy lofty Throne. 
| Pfalm Ixxxiv. 
1 Gad of Hoſts the'm'ghty Lord, 
O how lovely is thy p 64 
Where thou, enthrown'd in Glory, ſhew'ſt 
the Brightneſs of thy Face ! | 
2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire 
to view thy bleſs'd Abode; 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
for thee the living God. 


3 The Birds more happy far than I, 
around thy Temple throng 3 
Securely there they build, and there 
ſecurely hatch their Y oung. | 
4 © Lord df Hoſts, my King and God, 
how highly bleſs'd are they 
Who in hy emple always dwell, 


and there thy Praiſe diſplay! 
5 Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has thee 


their ſure Protection made; 
Who long to tread the ſacred Ways, 
that to thy Dwelling lead ! 


6 Who 
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Who paſs thro! Baca's thirſty Vale, 


et no Refreſhments wanr ; 
Their Pools are fill'd with Rain which those 
at their Requeſts doſt grant. 


„Thus _ proceed from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
and il prey more near: 
Ti Il all on Sion's Holy Mount, 
before their God appear. 
O Lord, the mighty God of Hoſts, 
my juſt Requeſt regard; ; 
Thou God of Jacob, let my Pray r 
be i] with Favour heard! 
9 Behold, O God, for thou alone 
canſt timely Aid diſpenſe ; 
On thy anointed Servant look, 
be thou his ſtrong Defence: 
10 For in thy Courts one ſingle Day 
tis better to attend = : 
Than, Lord, in any Place beſides, 
a thouſand Days ta ſpend. 


Much rather in God's Houſe will J. 
the 8 Otfice take, 

Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin, 
my pompous Dwelling make. 

11 For God is both our Sun and Shield: 

will Grace and Glory give; 

And no good Thing will he with-hold 
from them chat juſtly live. 


12 Thou God, whom Heay'nly Hoſts abey, 
ho w highly bleſs'd is he, 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt ſecurely plac d, 
is {till repos'd on Thee! 


Pſalm Ixxxv 
1 LY rd, thon haſt granted to thy Land; 


the Favours he implor'd; 
And faithful Jacob's caprive Race 
haaſt gracioully ꝛeſtor d. 

2, 3 Thy People's Sins thou haft forgiv'n, 
and all their Guilt defac'd; | 
T hou haſt not let thy Wrath flame on, 

nor thy fierce Anger laſt. | 


+ O God our Saviour, ail our Hearts 
to thy Obedience turn; 
That quench'd with our repenting Tears, 
thy Wrath no more may burn. 
57 6 Forwhy ſhouldſt thou be angry till, 
and Wrath ſo long retain ? : 
vive us, Lord, and let thy Saints 
thy wonted Comfort gain, f 
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7 Thy gracious Favour, Lord, diſplay, 
which we have long implor'd ; | 
And for thy wond'rous Mercies fake, 
thy wonted Aid afford. 
Gods Anſwer patiently I'll wait, 
for he with Faq Succeſs, 
(t chey no more to folly turn) 
his mourning Saints will bleſs. 


9 To all that fear his Holy Name 
his ſure Salvation's near; 
And in its former happy State 
our Nation ſhall appear. 
10 For Mercy now with Truth is join'd, 
and Righteouſneſs with Peace, 
Like kind Companions abſent long, 
with Friendly Arms embrace. 


\#» 


27 22 Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpri &, Whilt 


ſhall Streams of Juſtice | pane 6 eav'r 
And God from whom all Goodneſs flows, 
ſhall endleſs Plenty ſhow'r. 
15 Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall march, 
Whit oo i Holy Scope pes, 
ilſt we his Holy Ste ue, 
with conſtant Zeal ers, i Gare. : 
Pſalm. Isxxvi. 
1 TO my Complaint, O Lord. my God, 
thy gracious Ear ine line; 
Hear me, diſtreſt, and deſtitute 
of all Relief, but thine ! * 


25 3 Do thou, O God, preſerve my Soul, 


that does thy Name adore; 55 
Thy Servant keep, and h im, whoſe 'Truft, 
relies on thee, reſtore, | | 


To me, who daily-thee invoke, 
t ercy, Lord, extend : HR 
4 Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
on thee alone depend. 
5 Thou, Lord, art good not only good, 
but prompt to-pardon too; 
Of plenteous Mercy to all thoſe - 
who for thy Mercy ſuc. 


To my repeated humble Pray r, 
O Lord, attentive be 
-> When troubled, I on thee will call, 
for thou wilt anſwer me. 
8: Among the Gods there none like thee, 
O Lord, alene Divine! 
To thee as much inferior they, 
as are their Works to thine, 1 
0 9 There 
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„6 
Confels thee Gel, che Gd fürteme; 
confeſs thee God alone. 9 


„„ 
11 Teach me thy Way, O Lord, and 
r Y 
In Reverence to thy ſacred Name 
dee fix m RG : 
22 Thee will I praife, O Lord my God, 
praiſe the with Heart ſincere; 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
eternal Trophies rear. 


13 Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
tranſcends my Power to tell; 
For thou haſt dt xedeem'd my Soul 
from loweſt Depths of Hell. 
14 O God, the Sens of Pride and Strife- . 
have my Deſtruction ſought, | 
Regardleſs of thy Pow'r, that oft 
has my. Deliv*rance wrought. 


15 But thou thy conſtant Goodneſs didſt 
to my Affiſtance bring 3 
Of Patience; Mercy, and of Truth 
thou everlaſting Spring! 
16 O bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strerigth | 
to me thy Servant ſhow 
Thy kind Protection, Lord, on me 
hy Hand-maid's Son beſtow. 


x7 Some Signal give, which my proud Fos 


may ſce wit age, | 
When Thou, O Lord, for my Relief. 
Pſalm Ixxxvii. 


x 0 D's 2 crowns the Holy Mount; 
the Lord there condeſcends to dwell. 
2 His Sion's Gates in his Account, 
our Iſrael's faireſt Tents excel. 
3 Fame glorious Things of thee ſhall ſing, 
O City of th' Almighty King 


4 I'll mention Rahab with due Praiſe, 
in Babylon's Applauſes join; 
The Fame of Ethiopia raiſe, 

with that of Tyre and Paleſtine. Ara: 
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And grant that ſome amongſt them born, 
their Age and Country did adorn. 


5 But ſtill of Sion I'll aver, 
that many ſuch from her proceed; 
Th' Almighty ſhall eſtabliſh her. 
6 Hi — . Liſt ſhall ſhew, when read 


at ſuch a Perſon there was born, 


t 
And ſuch did ſuch an Age adorn. 
y He'll Sion find with Numbers fill'd 


of ſuch as merit bigh Renown; 
For Hand and Voice Muſi cians sk11'd, 
and (her tranſcending Fame to crown) 

Of ſuch ſhe ſhall Succeflion bring, 
like Waters from a living Spring. - 


7 Pſalm Ixxxviii. 
1 TO thee, my God and Saviours I, 
by Day and Night addreſs my Cry : 
2 Vouchigfe my mournful Voice to hear, 
o my Diſtreſs incline thixe Ear. 

3 For Seas of Trouble me invade, 
My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold ſhade ; 
4 Like one whoſe ſtrength and hopes are fled, 

ey number me among the Dead. 


"+; 


Caſt off from thy along Care, 


_  Confin'd paſt Hopes of Liberty. _ 
om 
u 


eeping never ceaſe, 


10 Wilt thou by Miracle revive 3 
The Dead, whom thou forſook'ſt alive? 
From Death reſtore thy Praiſe to ſing, 
Whom thou from Priſon wouldſt not bring? 

11 Shall the mute Grave thy Love confeſs ? 
A mould'ring Tomb thy Faithfulneſs ? 

32 Thy Truth and Pow'r renown obtain, 

Where Darkneſs and Oblivion reign ? 


13 To thee, O Lord, I ery, forlorn, 


My Pray r prevents the carly Mom. 
I | 14 Wig 
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14 Why haſt thou, Lord my Soul forſook, 

Nor once vouchſaf d a gracious Look * 
x5 Prevailing Sorrows bare me down, 

day from my Youth with me have grown; 


Terrors paſt diftraft my M 
Anl Pears of blacker Days behind. 


wo Thy Wrath had burſt upon m Ela 
by Tay fill my Soul TROL Dread 4 
17 Eien as with Waves — 
And for a gen' ral Deluge join d. 

18 My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all 
Rem̃ov d from Sight "and out of Call 
To dark Oblivion Ball retir d, 

Dead, or at leaſt to me expir'd. 


Pſalm Ixxxix. 


Bo © HY 22 Lord, ſhall be my Song, 
my Song on them ſhall ove Soul; 5 
To Ages yet unborn par T ue 
thy never-failing T ruth ſha tell, 
2 I have affirm'd, and ſtill maintain, 
thy Mercy ſhall for ever laſt; 
'Th Truth that does the Heav'ns ſuſtain, 
e them ſhall ſtand 2 ever faſt. 


3 Thus e thou, by thy Prophet's 8 
« with — 12 ace have made | 
© To him, my Servant and my — 


by . Oath this Grant — d. 
4 wo rs and . Forms 8 Skies andure 
t remain 


ed ſhall in my 
cc 'To by. bene y Threne-I wi — 
they ſh Po endleſs Ages reign. 
x For ſuch ſtupendious Truth and "1 
both Head 'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
By Choirs of Angolan — — 
. aſſembled Saints be 
6 What Seraph of Celeſtial Bien 
to vie with Iſrael's God ſhall dare ? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
with our Almighty Lord compare ? 


With Rev'rence and religious Dread, 
his Saints ſhall to his Temple pr 
His fear thro? all their Hearts ſhould ſoread, 
who his Almighty Name confeſs. 
8 Lord God of Armies, who can boaſt 
Jof Strength or Pow'r, like thine renown dy 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, 


as that which does thy Throne ſurround ? 


Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea l 
and change the ProſpeR of the Deep 3 A 
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Thou mak ſt the ſleeping Billows row, 
| thou mak'ſt the 8 Billows = 
ro Thou brak'ſt in Pieces Rahab's Pride, | 
1 didſt oppreſſi ve Pow'r diſarm 
ſcatter'd Foes have deac] — 
* e Force of thy reſiſtleſs Arm 


11 In thee the ＋ 1 Right remains 
of Earth and Heav 1 thee, Lord, alone 
The World, and all that it contains, 
their Maker and Preſerver own. 
12 The Poles on which the Globe does reſt, 
were form'd by thy creating Voice 
Tabor and Hermon, Eaſt and Weſt, | 
in thy ſuſtaining Pow'r rejoice. 


13 925 Som is mi ighty, ſtrong ghy Hand, 
et, Lord, thou doſt a en ce reignz 
ofleſt of abſolute Command, 
thou Truth and Mercy doſt maintain. 
15 e y, thrice Happy hey, who hear 
thy ſacred 'Trumper's joytul Sound; 
o may at Feſtival's appear, 
with thy moſt glorious Slane crown'd 


x6 Thy 99 ſhall always be s 'erjoy 3 

N. * 2 ſacred Name re 
y Righteouſnels = d, 

wo he be rais'd on high. 

17 For in th — they ſhall advance, 
hy — nqueſt from thy favour ſpring, 

28 The Lo Hoſts is our Defence, 
and Taaele God our Ifrael's King. 


19 Pr 3 thou by 9 25 1 4 8 Voice, 


mi ampion 1 
« From Judah's Tribe have 1 Io 2 Choice 
cc of one who ſhall the reſt defend. 
20 My Servant David I have found, 
« with Holy Oil anointed himz 
23 6« Wa ſhall the Hand ſapport that crown 15 
ä and guard that gave the iadem. 


22 © No Prinee from him ſhall Tribute force, 
64 .no Son of Strife ſhall him annoy 5 
23 © His ſpiteful Foes I will diſperſe, 
and them before his Face deſtroy. 
24 My Truth and Grace ſhall him ſuſtain ; 
* his Armies in well-order'd Ranks, 
25 © Shall conquer from the Tyrian main 


6 to Tygris and Euphrates Banks. 


26 ( Me for his Father he ſhall ens * 
66. his God aunCRock & Safoeyeal 7% Him 
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27 Him I my firſt- born Son will make, 
« and earthly Kings his Subjetts all. 
28 © To him my Mercy I'll ſecure, 
« my Cov'nant make for ever faſt. 
:9 © His Seed for e er ſhall endure, (laſt. 
cc his Throne, till Heay'n diſſol ves ſhall 
PART III. 
30 6 But if his Heirs iny Law forſake, 
«© and from my ſacred Precepts ſtray, 
21 © Tf they my righteous Statutes 
& nor Nickl my Commands obey : 
22 © Their Sins bl viſit with a Rod, 
cc and for their Folly make them ſmart 
22 © Yet will not ceaſe to be their God, 
cc nor from my Truth, like them depart, 


34 My Cov'nam I will ne'er revoke, 
cc but in Rembrance faſt retain; 
“ The Things that once myLips have ſpoke, 
_ © ſhall in eternal Force remain. 
38 Once have I ſworn, but once for all, 
© and made my Holineſs the Tie, 
© That I my Grant will ne'er recal, 
© nor to my Servant David lie. 


56 © Whoſe Throne and Race the conſtant Sun, 
c ſhall, like his Courſe, eſtabliſh'd ſce : 

37 ** Of this my Oath, thou conſcions Moon, 
In Heav'n my faithful Witneſs be. 
23 Such was thy gracious Promiſe, Lord, 

but thou haſt now our Tribes forſook ; 
Thy own Anointed haſt abherr'd, 

and turn'd on him thy wrathful Look. 


29 Thou ſeemeſt to have render'd void, 
the Cov'nant with thy Servant made, 
Thou haſt his Dignity deſtroy'd, 
and in t he Duſt his Honour laid. 
4 Of ſtrong Holds thou haſt him bereft, 
and brought his Bulwarks to decay : 
41 His frontier Coaſts defenceleſs left, 
a publick Scorn, and common Prey. 
42 His Ruin does glad Triumphs yield, 
to Foes avanc'd by thee to might; 
43 Theu haſt his conqu'ring e; unſteel'd, 
his Valour turn'd to ſhameful Flight. 
44 His Glory is to Darkneſs fled, 
his Throne is levell'd with the Ground: 
43 His Youth to wretched Bondage led, 
with ſhame o'erwelm'd and ſorrow drown'd. 


45 How long ſhall we thy Abſence mourn? 
wilt thou for ever, LL retixe ? * 
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Shall thy conſuming Anger burn, 


tall that, and we at once expire 
47 Conſider, Lord, howkſhort a Space, 
thou doſt for mortal Life ordain 
No Method to prolong the Race, 
but loading it with Grief and Pain ? 


43 What Man is he that can controul 
Death's ſtritt unalterable Doom; 
Or reſeue from the Grave his Soul, 
the Grave that muſt Mankind entomb ? 
49 Lord, where's thy love, thy boundleſs grace, 
the Oath to which thy Truth did ſeal, 
Confign'd to David and his Race, 
the Grant which Time ſhould ne'er repeal, 


© $0 See how thy Servants treated are, 
with Infamy, Reproach and Spite ; 
Which in my filent Breaſt 1 bear 
from Nations of licentious Might. 
$51 How they, reproaching thy great Name, 
have made thy Seryant's _ their Jeſt; 
52 Yetthy juſt Praiſes we'll proclaim, 
and ever ſing, The Lord bg bleſt. 


Amen, Amen 
Po Pſalm xc. 


10 Lord, the Saviour and Defence 
of us thy choſen Race; 
From Age to Age thou ſtill haſt been 
our ſure abiding place. 
2 Before thou brought'ſt the Mountains forth, 
or th' Earth and World didſt frame; 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 
and ever art the ſame. 3 


3 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
| of which he firſt was made; 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, Return, 
re & Pals, - 
4 For in thy Sight a thouſand: . 
l like a Da that's paſt ;* / i 
Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
whoſe Hours unminded waſte. 


5 'Thou ea” | us off as with a Flood, 
| we vaniſh hence like Dreams; | 
At firſt we grow like Graſs, that feels 
the Sun's reviving Beams. 
6 But howſoever freſh and fair, 
its Morning-Beauty ſhows; | 
Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
before the Ev'ning cloſe, 
| | 7,8 We 
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», $ We by thine 7 * are conſumd, 
and by thy Wrath diſmay'd ; 
Our publick Crimes and ſecret Sins, 
ore thy Sight are laid. 
Beneath thy Anger's ſad Effetts 
our drooping Days we ſpend ; 
Our unregarded Years break off, 
like Tales that quickly end. 


10 Our Term of Time is ſeventy Years, 
an Age that few furvive: | 
But if with more than common Strength, 
to Eighty we arrive: 
Yet then our boaſted Strength decays, 
to Sorrow turn'd and pain; 
So ſoon the ſlender Thread is cut, 


and we no more remain. 
. 


But who thy Anger's dread Effects 
does, as he ought, revere 
And yet thy Wrath does fall or riſe, 
as more or leſs we fear. FER 
1: So teach us, Lord, th'\uncertain Sum 
of our ſhort Days to mind, ES 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts, 
may ever be irclin'd. 


13 O to thy Servants, Lord, return, 
and f r relent ! 
As we forſake our Sins, do theu 
revoke our Puniſhment. 
14 To ſatisfy and chear our Souls, 
thy early Mercy ſend ; 
That we may all our Days to come, 
in Joy and Comfort ſpend. 


1; Let Happy Times, with large Amends, 

dry np our former Tears; h 

Or * at the leaſt the Term 
of our Afflicted Years. 

16 To all thy Servants, Lord, let this 
thy wond'rous Work be known, 

And to our way arr, Le unborn, 

thy glorious Pow'r be ſhown. 


17 Let thy bright Rays upon us ſhine, 
give 4 — Wok . > 
he glorious Work we have in Hand, 


do thou vouchlafe to bleſs. 
I HE that has God his Guard an made, 


ſhall under the Almighty's Shade, 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide ; © > Thus 
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2 Thus to my Soul of bim I'll ſay, 
He is 1. ortreſs and my Stay, 

My God 


„ in whom I will cenfide 


3 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's 
And from the noiſome Peſtilence: 
4 He over thee his Wings ſhall ſpread, 
And cover thy unguarded Head; 
His Truth Ihall be thy ſtrong Defence. 


s No Terrors, that ſurprize by Night, 
Shall thy undavnted Courage fright, 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day ; 
6 Nor Plague, of unknown Riſe, that kills 
In Darkneſs, nor infettious IIls, 
That in the hotteſt Seaſons {lay. 


57 A thouſand at thy Side ſhall die, 
At thy Right-hand ten Thouſand lie, 
While thy firm health untouch'd remain: 
8 Thou only ſhalt look on, and ſee - 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, 
And count the Sinner's movrnful Gains. 


9 Becauſe with wel!-plac'd Confidence, 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure Defence, 
And on the Higheit doſt rely; 
to Therefore no III ſhall.thee befall, 
Nor to thy healthful Dwelling ſhall 
Any inte&ious Plague draw nigh. 
11 For he, throughout thy happy Da 
To keep thee ſafe in all 9 Way ws 
Shall give his Angels ſtrict Commands; 
12 And they left thou ſhould chance to meet 
With ſome rough Stone to wound thy Veet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their Hands. 


| 32 Dragons and Aſps that thirſt for Blood, 


Ard Lions roaring for their Food, 
Beneath his conqu'ring Feet ſhall lie. 
14 Becauſe he lov'd and honour'd me, 
Therefore (ſays God) I'll ſet him free, 
And fix his glorious Throne on high. 


15 He'll call, I'll anſwer when he calls, 
And reſcue him hen Ill befals - 
Increaſe his Honour and his Wealth 1 
x6 And when, with undiſturb'd Content, 
His long and happy Life is ſpent, 
K:s End Piicrown with ſaving Health. 
HO good and pleaſant muſt it 
6 * the — moſt High? 
. 7. and 
* 


2. 
5 19 
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And with repeated H of Praiſe 2 SS 
his Name 5 8 ? = . 
2 With e&v'ry Morming's early 
Ern 


And of his.conſtant Truth, each Night, 
the glad Effet repeat. r 


s To 1 Inſtruments we'll fing, 
with tuneful PſAt'ries join d; 
And to the Harp with ſolemn Sounds, | 
for ſacred Uſe deſign d. A 
4 For thro' my wond'rous Works, O Lord! 
thou mak ſt my Heart rejoice 3 | 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
and ſhout with chearful Voice. 1 


5 How wond' rous are thy Works, O Lord! 
how deep. are thy Decrees! | | 
Whoſe winding Trakts, in ſecret laid, 
. no ſtupid Sinner ſees. | | 
He little thinks, when wicked Men, | 
like Graſs, look freſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhort-liv'd Splendour muſt 
for ever paſs away. . 


?, 9 But thou, my God, art ſtil] moſt High, 
and all thy 1265 Foes, a | a 
Who thought they might ſecurely ſin, 
ſhall be o'erwhelm'd with Woes. 
19 Whilſt thou exalt'ſt my-Sov'reign Pow'r, 
and mak'ft it Lagely pread : 
And with refreſhing Oil anoint'ſt 
my conſecrated Head. 


1 I ſoon ſhall ſee my ſtubborn Foes _ 
to utter Ruin brought ; | | 
And hear the diſmal End of thoſe 
who have againſt me fought. | 
But righteous Men, 1ike Euicful Palms, 
ſhall make a glorious Show; | 
As Cedars that on Lebanon 
in ſtately Order grow. 


3 14 Theſe, planted in the Houſe of God, 
within his Courts V 
Their Vigour and their Luſtre both | 
ſhall in old Age revive. 4 
5 Thus will the Lord his Juſtice ſhew, 
and God my ftrong Defence; 
Shall due Rewards to all the World, 
impartially Diſpenfe, 5 | 
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2 How ſure eſtabliſh d is thy Throne! 


8 Atlergth, ye Aupid Fcols, your Wants, 


The World's Foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabrick ſtill ſuſtains. - 


Which ſhall no Change or Period ſee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all Eternity. 


35 4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up t heir Voi 
35 , , oice 
* toſs the troubled Waves x5 high : 

But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
Ard make the angry Sea comply. 
5 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever . ; 
Ard they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That happy Station te ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 
| 23 e = EM, 
7,4 , to whom Revenge belongs 
: 2 thy Vengeance now Firloſe * 
Ariſe, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and cruth thy haughty Foes. _ 
2, 4 How long, O Lerd, ſhall finfnl Men 
their ſolemn Triumphs make? 
How lorg their wicked Actions boaſt, 
and a ſpeak ? 


5, 6 Not only they thy Saints oppreſs, 
but peak So {pill Fe SD. 
The Widow's and the Stranger's Blood, 
and helpleſs Orphans kill. Ph 
7 @ And yet the Lord ſhall ne'er perceive, 
( ,o; banely thus they ſreak) 
Nor ary Notice of our Deeds 


e the God of Jacob take. 


endeavour to diſcem 3 
In Folly wilkyou fill proceed, 
and W. {dom never learn ? 
9, 10 Can he be deaf who form'd the Ear; 
or blind who fram d the Eye? 
Shall Earth's great Judge not puniſh thoſ: 
md | 


who his known 


» 1 He fathems all the Thoughts of Men, 
| to him their Hearts lie bare; 

His Fye ſurveys them all, and ſees 

he w vain their C 1 * are. 

RES 7, TE 

32 Bieſt is the Man hem thou, O Lord, 

in kir dneſs doſt el aſtiſe; 

And ty hy ſacred Rules to walk 

_ doſt lyirgly adviſe. "I 

33 This M an fh. I reſt and ſafety find 
in Ses ons of Liſtꝛeſo; ; 
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Whilſt God prepares a Pit for thoſe 
that ſtubbornly trangreſls. 


14 For God will never from his Saints 
his Favour wholly take ; | 
His own Potleffion, and his Lot 
he will not quite forſake. 
15 The Wo ll ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
in all that thou haſt done; | 
And thoſe that chuſe thy upright Ways, 
ſhall in thofe Paths go on. 
16 Whowill appear in my behalf, 
when wicked Men invade ? 
Or who, when Sinners would opprels, 
my righteous Cauſe ſhall plead ? 
17,18, 19 Long fince had I in ſilence ſlept, 
but that the Lord was near, | 
To ſtay me when 1 flipt: when ſad, 
my troubled Heart to chear. 


20 Wilt thou, who art a God moſt juſt, 
their ſinful Th rone ſuſtain, 
Who make the Law a fair Pretence 
their wicked Ends to gain ? 
21 Againſt the Lives of righteous Men, 
they form their cloſe Defign 3 
And Blood of Innocents to Fall, 
in ſolemn League combine. 


* 


22 But my Defence is firmly plac'd 
in God the Lord moſt high; 
He is my Rock, to which 1 may 
for Refuge always * . 
23 The Lord ſhall call their ill Deſigns 
on their own Heads to fall; 
He in their Sins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ſhall ſlay them all. 


Pſalm cv. 


10 Come loud Anthems let us ſing, 
Loud Thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praite. 
2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt: 
To him addrefs in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


2 For God the Lord, enthron'd in State 
Is, with unrivall'd Glory, great; | 
A King ſuperior far to all, 
Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call. 

be Depths of Earth ate in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth 5 Command; Th 


1 


5 When thro' the Wilderneſs they mov'd, 
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'The Strength of Hills th e Skies 
Sp IIIa Thice, 


5 The rowling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs - 
By the ſame ſov'reign Right is his; 
Tis moy d by his Ha Hand 

That form d and fix d the ſolid Land 

6 O let us to his Courts repair, Ar. 
And bow with Adoration there, 
Down on our Knees devoutl all. _ 
Before the Lord our Maker Ell. 1 


7 For he's our God, our Shepherd he, 
His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we; | 
* then (you'll like his Flock) draw near, 

To Day, if you his Voice will hear, | 
$ Let not your harden'd Hearts renew 
Your Fathers Crimes and Judgments toa, 
Nor here N my Wrath, as they _ 
In deſart Plains of Meribah. , ©* 


And me with freſh Temptations prov'd : 
They ſtill, thro' Unbelief, rebel]'d, 
While they my wond'rous Works beheld. | 
10, 11 They forty Years my Patience grie v d, 
ho' daily I their Wants reliev'd: 
Then Tis a faithleſs Race, I ſaid, 
Whoſe Heart from me has always ſtray d: 


They ne'er will tread my righteous Path ; 
Therefore to them in Leked Wrath 
Since they deſpis d my Reſt, I ſware, 
'That they ſhould never enter there. 


Pſalm xcvi. 


x gln g to the Lord a new-made Songs 
Let Earth, in one aſſembled Throng, 
Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
2 Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day 22 proclaim 
; Wha us has with Salvation crown'd. 
2 To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 
His Wonders to the Univerſe. © 
4 He's great, and greatly to be prais'd ; 
"i Majeſty and lor Tan K PR” 
Above all other Leities: 
5 For Pageantry and Idols all, bg 
Are they whom Gods the Heathen call; 
He only Rules who made the Skies, 
6 With Majeſty and Honour crown'd. 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround. 
7 Be therefore. boch to him reſtor'd, 
Buy you, M ho have falſe Gods ador d, 
Allerxibe due Honour to his Name ; _ 
| os. 8 Peace- 


* 
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& Peace - off rings on his Altar lay, 
Before his Throne your Homage pay} 
which he, and he alone can claim. 
5 To worfhip at his ſacred Court, 
Let all the trembling World reſort: 


10 Proc'aim aloud Jehovah reigns, 

Whoſe Pow'r the Univerſe Oftgins, 
And baniſh'd Jaſtice will reſtore ; 

11 Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, - 
And Heav'nly Mirth let Rarch expreſs, 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 

Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, 
And for his Triumphs find a Voice. 

12 For Joy let fertile Valleys fing 
The chearful Groves their Tribute bring; 
The tunefnl Choir of Birds awake, 

22 The Lord's approach to celebrate, 

Who now ſets out with awful State, 
His Circuit thro? the Earth to take. | 

From Heav'n to Judge the World he's come, 

Wich Juſtice to reward and doom. 


Pſalm xcvii. 
Fa hir reigns, let all the Earth 


in his Juſt Government rejoice, 
Let all the Hles with ſacred Mirth, 
in his Applaufe'unite their Voice. 
2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful ſhade, 
his dazling Glory ſhroud in State 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
and fix'd by his Pavilion wait. : 
3 Devouring Fire before his Face, 
his Foes around with ee Brook $ - 
4 His Lightning ſet the World on Blaze, 
Earth ſaw it and with Terror ſhook, 
5 The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt : 
their Heightnor Strength could help afford,. 
The proudeſt Hills like Wax did melt 
in dn e of the Almighty Lord. 


6 The Heavens, his Righteouſneſs to ſhow, 
with Storms of Fire our Foes purſu d; 
And all the trembling World below, 
have his deſcending Glory view d, 
7 Confounded be their impious Hoſts, + 
ha make the Gods to wham they pray, 
All who of Pagan- Idols boaſt ; _ | 
to ham, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 
Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard, 
and — Da hters were o erjoy d:: 
Pa g 650 . lin, $9 ee 
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'The Stren fHills th e Skies 
Subjetted bis 2 * 


5 The rowling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs 
By the ſame ſov reign Ri bels his 
Tis mov d by his Almighty Hand 

Fhat torm'd and fix'd the hd Land. 
6 O let us to his Courts repair 4 
And bow with Adoration there, 
Down on our K nees devoutly lf AY 
I. 


Before the Lord our Maker 


7 For he's our God, our Shepherd he, 
His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we; 
* then (you'll like his Flock) draw near, 
To Day, if you his Voice will hear, | 
$ Let not your harden'd Hearts renew 
Your Fathers Crimes and Judgments toa, 
Nor here e my Wrath, as they 
In deſart Plains of Meribang. 
 -9 When thro' the Wilderneſs they mov'd, 
And me with freſh Temptations prov'd : 
They ſtill, thro' Unbelief, rebell'd, 
While they my wend'rous Works beheld. 
10, 11 They forty Years my Patience griev'd, 
ho! daily I their Wants reliey'd : 
Then---"Tis a faithleſs Race, I ſaid, _ 
Whoſe Heart from me has always ſtray'd : 
They ne'er will tread my righteous Path; 
Therefore to them in ſetiled Wrath, 
Since they deſpis d my Reſt, I ſware, 
That they ſhould never enter there. 


Pſalm xcvi. 


x glng to the Lord a new-made Song, 
Let Earth, in one aſſembled T hrong, 
Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
2 Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his praiſe proclaim, 
Mo us has with Salvation crown'd. 
2 To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 


His Wonders to the Univerſe. 
4 He's great, and greatly to be prais d; 
9 Majeſty and Glory rain! 2 + 8 5 
Above all other Deities ; | 
5 For Pageantry and Idols all, my 
Are they whom Gods the Heathen call; 
| He only Rules who made the Skies, 
With Majeſty and Honour crown'd. 
| Keauty and Strength his Throne ſurround. 
7 Re therefore boch to him reſtor'd, 
By you, who have falſe Gods ador d, 
Aſcribe due Honour to his — 5M | 
* . I Cc - 


Peace - off rings on his Altar lay, | BN 
Before his Throne your Homage pay} 1 
which he, and he alone can claim. 11 
To worſhip at his ſacred Court, MI 
Let all the trembling World reforr: ; 1. 
10 Proc'aim aloud Jehovah reigns, i'd 
Whoſe Pow'r the Univerſe ine, | 4 | 
And baniſh'd Jaſtice will reſtore ; 1 
11 Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, - a 11 
And Heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs, | 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 
Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, 


And for his Triumphs find a Voice: | 


12 For Joy let fertile Valleys fing Wa 
The chearful Groves their Tribute bring; Wil 
The tuneful Choir of Birds awake, WW 

22 The Lord's approach to celebrate, 1 
ho now ſets out with awful State, 
His Circuit thro* the Earth to take. 
From Heav'n to Judge the World he's come, 
Wich Juſtice to reward and doom. Ws 
Pſalm xcvii. | 1 
Ebovah reigns, let all the Earth 

] in his Juſt Government rejoice, 

Let all the Hles with ſacred Mirth, - 
in his A ppl aufe uni te their Voice. 

2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful ſhade, 

his dazling Glory ſhroud in State: 


Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
and fix'd by his Pavilion wait. : 


3 Devouring Fire before his Face, 
his Foes around with Vengeance ftrook 

4 His Lightning ſet the World on Blaze, 
Earth ſaw it and with Terror ſhook. 

5 The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt 7 
their Height nor Strength could help afford,. 

The proudeſt Hills like Wax did melt 

in of the Almighty Lord. 


6 The Heavens, his Righteouſneſs to ſhow, 
with Storms of Fire our Foes purſu'd ; 
And all the trembling World below, 
have his deſcending Glory view'd, 
7 Confounded be their impious Hoſts, +» 
who make the Gods to whem they pray, 
- | 


All who of Pagan-Idols bo 

to him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 

Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard, + 
al Fadpkt Daughters were o'erjoy'd , 


2 8 Becauſe 


* © 2s 


% 
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Becauſe thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 
have Pagan Pride and Pow'r deſtroy d. 
9 For thou 35 O 51 art ſeated. high, 


above Earth's otentates enthron'd: 
Thou, Lord, unrivall'd, in the Sky, 
ſupreme by all the Gods are own'd. 


10 You, whe to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
abhor whar's ill, and Truth. eſteem : 

He'll keep his Servants Souls entire, 

- and them from wicked Hands redeem. 
11 For Seeds are ſown of glorious Light, 
a future Harveſt for the Juſt ; 

And Gladnefs for the Heart that right, 
to W eaſe its pious truſt. 


ejoyce, ye * teous in the Lord, 
emorials of his Holineſss 
"x in.your faithful Breaſts record, 
aud wirh your thankful Tongues confeſs. 


"Sn | Pſalm xcviii. 
: * Sing to the Lord a new · made Song, 


who wond'rous Things bas done: 
bee 8 1 and * Aims, 
the Conqueſt he has w 
2 The ar yu thro” th' aftoniſh'd World 
diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made hisrighteous Akts appear 
in all the Heathen's Sight. 


3 Of Iſrael's Houſe, his Love and Traub 
hath ever mindful be been; 
Wide Earth,s remoteſt Parts, the Pow's r 
of Iſrael's Gad have ſeen. 
4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
their chearful Voices raiſe, - 
And all with univerſal Jo Joy 
aſe. 


reſound Maker“ $ 
'F Wich 1 1 5 1 ſoft Melody 
into the © 75 en 


6 The Trumpet and uri Cornet's Sound, 
before the Almighty King. 
7 Let the loud Ocras ſoar our 07. | 
_ with all that Seas contain: 
The Earth, and her Inhabitants, 
join Conſort with the Main. 


8 With Joy let % Ker: "well to Streams, 
to neadin Torents t es 


Andechoing Vales from Hill to Hill 
redoubled Shouts.con Wake 
9 To welcome down the ee Judge, 
- who does with Juſtixe come 


| Ad 
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And with impartial Equit 
nne 

Pſalm xcix. 


I Js reigns, let therefore a'l 
the guilt Nations quake: 
On Cherubs Wings he fits enthron'd, 
ler Earth's Foundations ſhake. 
2 On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court, 
| his Palace makes her Tow'rs ; 
Yet thence his Sov'reignty extends 
ſupreme o'er earthly Pow rs. 
3 L-t therefore all with Praiſe addreſs 
his great and dreadful Name; 
And with his unteſiſted Might, 
his Holineſs proclaim. _ 
4 For Truth and Juſtice in his Reign, 
of Strength and Pow'r take Place; 
His Judgments are of Righteouſdeſs 
d ſpens'd to Jacob's Race. 


5 Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
before his Foot-ſtool fall : 
And with his unreſiſted Might, 
bis Holineſs extol. | 
6 Moſes and A'aron thus of old, 
among the Prieſts ador'd ; 
Among the Prophets Samuel thus 
his ſacred Name implor'd. | 
Diſtceſs'd upon t he Lord they call'd 
who ne er their Suit deny d, 
But as with Rev'rence they. implor d, 
he graciouſly reply d. | 
7 For with their Camp, to guide their March, 
They Lege bir Leue, 24.75 bis Will 
ept his Laws, and to his Wi 
— — Servants prov'd. 
$ He anſwer'd them, forgiving oft 
his People for their (The 11 
And thoſe who raſhly them oppos d, 
did ſad Examples make. 
9 With worſhip at his ſacred Courts, 
exalt our God and Lord, 
For he who only holy is, 
alone ſhall or d 


Plalm C: x 

1, 2 Wich one Conſent let all the Earth 
to God their chearful Voices raife, 

Glad Homa ge pay with awful Mirth 
and ng Gore him Songs of Praiſe : 

3 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
om whom both we and all proceed';: 
V Wo, 


/ 


3 PSALM Cat 
We, whom he chuſes for his own, 
the Flock that he vouchſafes to feed. 


4 O enter then his Temple Gate, | 
thence to his Courts de voutly preſs, 
And till your grateful Hymns repeat, 
and ſti ll his Name with Praiſes bleſs : 
5 For he's the Lord ſupremely good, 
his Mercy is for ever ſure , 
His Truth which always firmly ſtood, 
to endleſs Ages ſhall endure. 
| | Pfalm ci. 
F Mercy's never-failing Spring, 
O And Redkalt J N ang, 
And fince they both to thee belong 
To thee, O Lord, addreſs my Song. 
2 When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me refide, 
Wiſe Difciplne my Reign ſhall guide; 
With blamelefs Life my ſelf Fll make 
A Pattern for my Court᷑ to take. 


3 No ill Deſign will I purſue, 

Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make that do; 
- 4 Who to repioof bears no regard, 

Him will I totally diſcard. | 

5 The private Slanderer ſhall be 
In publick Juſtice doom'd by me; 
From haughty Looks DH turn afide, 
And mortify the Heart of Pride : 


6 But Honeſty call'd from her Cell, 
In Splendor at my Court ſhall dwell, 
Whoſe Virtue's Praftice make their Care, 
| | „Shall have the firſt Preferments there. 
1 5 | » No Politicks ſhall recommend | 
4 His 1 Foe to bę my Friend 3 
all to my Favour rife 


None e'er 

1 By flat ring or malicious Lies. 
1. | | 8 All thoſe who wicked Courſes take, 

1 | An early Sacrifice oi make; Ne RV 

1 Cut off, deſtroy, till 5 98 * 
11 God's holy City to prophane. 
Tt | i Pſalm cii. 125 
Fi} » Hen I pour out my Soul in Pray'r, 
[8 WIA chou J Lord, attend; > 
2188 'To thy eternal Throne of Grace, 
1 | let my ſad Cry aſcend. . 

| 2 O hide not thou thy glorious Face 

in Times of deep, Diſtreſs 1 | 

- | Inding a) Ear and when I call, 
11 | | my gorrows ſoon redreſs. 3 Fa " 


PS ALM -CI.. 129 
3 Exch cloudy Portion of my Life, 


like ſcatter'd Smoke expires ; 
My ſhrivell'd Bones a re like a Hearth 
parch'd with continual Fires. 
4 My Heart, like Grafs, that feels the Blaſt ' 
of ſome infectious Wind, 
Does languiſh ſe with Grief, that ſcarce 
my needful Food I mind. | 


5 By Reaſon of my ſad Eſtate, 
I ſpend my Breath in Groans : 
= leſh is worn away, my Skin 
carce hides my ſtarting Bones. 
6 I'm like a Pelican become, 
that does in Deſarts mourn ; 5 
Or like an Owl that fits all Day j 
in hollow Trees forlorn. 


5 In Watchings, or in reſtleſs Dreams 
the Night by me is ſpent, 
As by thoſe ſolitary Birds 
that loneſome Roofs frequent. 
3 All Day by railing Foes I'm made X 
the ſubje&t of their Scorn ; | 
Who all pofieſt with furious Rage, 
have my Deſtruttion ſworn. 


9 When groy'ling on the Ground I lic, 
oppreſt with Grief and Fears, 
My Bread is ſtrew'd with Aſhes o'er, 
my Drink is mixt with Tears. 
10 Becaufe on me with double Weight 
thy heavy Wrath does lie: ; 
For thou'to make my Fall more great, ; 
didſt lift me up on high. : 


11: My Days juſt haſt'ning to their Ends 
are like an Ev'ning ſhade : 
My Beauty does like wither'd Graſs, 
with waning Laſtre fade. | 
12 But thy eternal State, O Lord, . 
no length of Time ſhall waſte : 
The Mem'ry of thy 1 7 Works 
from Age to Age ſhal | 


1 Thou ſhalt ariſe and Sion view . 
with an unclouded Face ; 
or now thy time to come, thy own 
appointed Day of Grace. 
14 HR fetter d Ruins, by thy Saints 
with Pity are ſurvey'd : ; | 
They grieve to ſee her lofty Spires, 
in Duſt and Rubbiſh lad. + 
— E: Fs: x5, 16 The. 


* 


— 


—— 


— — - » Tong — err — „44 — 


— ro — — 
* 


rg > 


= — — 2 * 
* r 3 propa 007 yy. 
— — 4 
= = — 5 2 - 8 


21 That they in Sion, where he dwells, 
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15, 16 The Name and Glory of che Lord 55 


all heathen Kings ſhall fear: 
When he ſhall Sion build again, f 


and in full State . 


17, 18 When he regards the Poor's Requeſt 


nor flights their carneſt Prayr: 
Our Sons for this recorded Grace, 
all his juſt Praife declare. 


19 For God, from his Abode on high, 
his gracioub Beams diſplay'd: — 
The Lord from Heav'n his lofty Throne 
has all the Earth ſurvey d. 
20 He liſten'd to the Captives Moans. 
be heard their mournful Cry: 
And. freed by his reſiſtleſs Pow 'r, 
the Wretches doom d to die. x 


m3ght celebrate his Fame, | 
And thro? the holy City ſing, 
loud Praiſts to his Name: 


j 


22 When all his Tribes aſſembling there 


their ſolemn Vows addreſs z © 
A nd neighb'ring Lands, with glad Conſent, 
the Lord their God confeſs. 


23 But e' er my Race is run, my Strength 
throꝰ his fierce Wrath decays 
He. has when all my Wiſhes bloom'd, 
cut ſhart my hopeful Days. 
24 Lord, end not thou my Life, ſaid I, 
when half is ſcarcely paſt: | 
Thy Years from world Changes free, 
to endleſs Ages laſt. Cn 


28 The ſtrong Foundations of the Earth 


of oy thee were laid; 
Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heay'n-- 
with Mond 'rous Skill have made : 
26, 27 Whilſt thou for ever ſhalt endure. 
they ſoon ſhall paſs away; wE 
And like a Garment often worn, 
tball furni ſi and decay. 


Like that, when thou ordain ſt their Change, 
wo thy Command they bend; 2 

Put (hon continuiſt ſtili the ſame, 
nor have thy Years an end: 


s Thou to the Children of thy Saints * 


ſhall laſting Quiet give; 1 
Whoſe happy Race, ſecurely fiat, 
{hall in thy Preſence live. | _ 

Ke am 


PSALM CHE 13 r 
Pſalm Clit. I - . 
15 2 Y: Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
Me M God's Holy Name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his Favours mindfal prove, 
and ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 
2, 4 Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 
-and after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ;. 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 
by him with Gra ce and Mercy crown'd. 
556 He with good Things my Mouth ſupplies, 
thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews; | 
He, when the guiltlefs Suff rer cries, 
his Foe with juſt Revenge purſues. 
7 God made of old his righteous Way 
to Moſes and our Fathers known: 
His Works to his eternal Praiſe, 
were to the Sons of Jacob ſhown. 


8 The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
and unexampled Acts of Grace; 
His weaken d Wrath doth ſlowly move, 
his willing Mercy flows apace. 
9, 16 God will not always harſhly chide, 
but with his Anger quickly part; 
And loves his Puniſhment to guide, 
more by: his Love than our Deſert. 


11 As high as Heav'nit's Arch extends, 
above this little Spot of Clay; | 
So much his boundlefs Love tranſcends 
the ſmall Reſpects that we can pay, 
12, r3 As far as tis from Eaſt to Well, 
o far he has our Sins remov'd; 
Who with a Father's tender Breaſt 
has ſuch as fear him always lov'd. | 
14, 15 For God, who all our Fram ſur ' 
conſide s that we are but Clay,;e. va 
How freſh, ſc'er we ſeem, our Days 
like Graſs or Flow'rs muſt fade away. 
16, 17 Whilſt they. ate 1 with ſudden Blas , 
nor can we find the former place; 
God's faithful Mercy ever laſts _. 
to thoſe that fear him, and their R ace. 
2.3. This ſhall attend on ſuch as ſtill. _ 
proceed in his appointed Way ; 
And who not only know his Will 
but toit juſt Obedience pay: 
19, 20 The Lord, the — King, 
in Heav'n has ſix d his lofty Throne: 
To him, 2. Angels, praiſes fing, 
in whole: 
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13 P'S A LM ctv. 
21 Le that his juſt Commands ob 973 
and hear and doſt his ſacred Will; 
Ye Hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 
bo ſtil whathe owdains fulf1. 
22 Let £v ry Creature jointly bleſs 
the mighty Lord; 2 hay my x 


eart, 
With grateful Thanks exp: 
: andi — this 02 — — thy Pt ow. | 


1 Pfalm civ. 
4 BEG God, my. Soul; 5 Lerd, - TIE 


rFollefleſt Empire without Bounds « 
Wit Honour thou art crown'd, thy Throne 
eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 
With Light tf f eu doſt thy ſelf nrobe, 
and Glory for a Garment tak | 
Heavens Curtain ſtretch beyond 1. "KIN 
the Canopy of State to make. 


3 God builds on liquid Air, and forms 

hr Valar-Chatabbrs in the Skies: 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 

the ſwift-wing'd Steeds with which be 

4 As 5 bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, (flies. 
his Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, | 

To have theit ſurdry 'Tasks aflign'd ; 

all rroud to ſerve their Sov'rezgn win. 


87 6 Earth on her Center fix d he ſet 
her Face wth Waters — 
| whe oudeſt Mountains dar'd as ret, 
| ift above the Waves their Head. 
EY Bur when thy awful Face appear” Ws 
th' inſulting Waves diſpers d; fled 
When once thy Thunder's Voice — heard, 
and by their Haſte confeſs d their Dread 


8 Thence up by ſecret TraQts they cree 
and guſhing from the? Mountain's He, 
Thb alleys travel tothe deep, 

+ -appomted{ to receive their Tide. 
„There haſt tliou fix'd the Ocean's Bounds, 
the threat ning Surges to repel © 
That they no more o erpaſs heir Mounds, 

ner to a ſecond Deluge ſwell. 


PART & ' ol 


0 Yet thence in ſmaller Parties drawn, 
the Sea 2 her loſt Hills: ' 
9 er ere * vgs from ev'ry Lan 
prize the Vales with eee Rille t 
** Te Field's tame Beaſts are thither led, 


von with Labour, faint with * 


PSALM cw. m3 
And Aſſes on wild Mountains bred, * 
have Senſe to find theſe Currents out. 


12 There ſhady Trees, from ſcorching Beams, 
yield Shelter to the feather'd Throng: 
They drink, and to the bounteous Streams, 

return the Tribute of their Son 
13 His Rains from Heav'n parch Axfills recruits 
that ſoon tranſmit the liquid Store. , 
Till Earth is burthen'd with her Fruit, 
and Nature s Lap can hold no more. 


14 Graſs for our Cattle to devour, | 
he makes the Growth of ev'ry Field: 
Herbs for Man's Uſe, of various Pow'r, 

that either Food or Phyfick yield. 
15 With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine 
to chear Man's Heart oppreſs'd with Cares; 
Gives Oil that makes his e to ſhine, 
; Corn, that waſted Strength repairs. 


ART III. 
16 The Trees of God without the Care 


or Art of Man, with Sap are fed: 
The Mountain Cedar looks as fair 
as thoſe in Royal Gardens bred. 
17 Safe in the lofty Cedars Arms _ 
the Wand'rers of the Air may reſt : 
The hoſpitable Pine from Harms _ 
protects the Stork, her pious Gueſt. 


13 Wild Goats the eraggy Rocks aſcend, 
its tow'ring heighth's their Fortreſs make, 
Whoſe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 
Where feeble Creatures Refuge take. 
19 The Moon's inconſtant Aſpect ſhows. 
the appointed Seaſons of the Lear: 
Th' inſtrutted Sun his Duty knows 
his Hours to riſe and diſappear. 
20, 21 Darkneſs he makes the Earth to fhrowd, 
when Foreſt Beaſts ſecurely ſtray : 
Young Lions roar'their Wants aloud 
to Providence, that ſends them Fey: | 
22 They range all Night on Slaughter bent, 
till ſummon'd by the rifin ern, 
To fculk in Dens, with one Conſent, 
the conſcious Ravager: return. 
13 Forth to the 2 of his Soil, 
the Husbandman lecurely goes. 
Commeneing with the Sun his Toil, 
with him returns to his 2 | 
24 How various, Lord, thy orks are found, 
tot which thy Wiſdom we adore ! * 
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The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd; - 
till Nature's 7 graſp no mage 
25. But ſtill, the vaſt unfathom'd Main 
of Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, 
Whoſe Depths Inhabitants contain . 
.. of ey'ry Form, and ev'ry Size. 
26 Full freighted Ships from ev'ry Port, 
there cut their unmoleſted Way, 
Leviathan, . whom there to ſport | 
thou mad'ſt, has Compaſs there to play. 


25 Theſe various Troops of. Sea and Land, 


in Senſe of common Want agice; 
All wait on thy dipenſin Hard, 
and have their 7 ms from thee. 
28 They gather what thy Stores diſperſe, 
without their trouble to provide; 
Thou op'ſt thy Hand, the Univerte, 
the. craving Would is all ſupply'd. 


29 Thou for a Moment bid'ſt thy Face, 
the num' rous Ranks of Creatures mourn : 
Thou tak ſt their Breath, all Nature's Race 
forthwith to Mother-Earth return. 
30 Again thouſent'ſt thy Spirit forth, 
tꝰ inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and Parent-Earth 
| ſmiles on her new-created- Breed. 


31 Thusthro? ſueceſſive Ages ſtands : 1 


firm fix thy providential Care; | 
Pleas'd with the Works of thine own Hands 
thou doſt the waſtes of Time repair. 


32 One Look of thine, one wrathful Look, 


Farth's.panting Breaſt with Terror fills ; 
One touch from thee with Clouds of Smoke 
in Darkneſs ſhrouds the. proudeſt Hills. 


33 * praiſing God, while he prolongs 


y Breath, I will that Breath employ 
24. And join Devotions to my Sorg, öN 
ſincere, as is in him my joy. 0" __ 

25 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl d, 
my Soul, praiſe thou his Holy Name 

T:ilF with my Song; the Iiſt'ning World 

join Conſort, and his Praiſe proclaim. 

f Pſalm ev.. 8 

7 Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord,, 

O invoke his ſacted Name; . 

Acquaint the Nations with his Bee 


4 # 
. * 
Ne 


bis marchleſs Deeds rreclüm. 


N G 


% 
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Sing to his Praiſe in lofty H : 
a 115 wond'rous Works . 


Make them the Theme of yo Diſcourſ 
and Subje& of your Verſe. | 1 


3 NR his Alm mighty, Name 
one to be 
And let their. Hean Ger low with Joy, b 
that humbly ſeek the Lord. 
4 Seek ye the Lord his ſaving Strength 
dev — ſtill implore; 
And where he's ever * ſeck . 
his Face for eyermore.. , 


s The Wonders that his Hauds have FAV hte 

keep oven . in Min 82 
The n 2 of bs Mouth, 
ws to us aſſi 

6 . ye his Servant 3 's Seed, 
and Jacob's choſen Race: 

7 He's ſt ill our God, his Judgments fill 
throughout the Earth take place. 


$ His Covꝰ nant he hath ke t in Mind- 

for num'rous Ages pa £: 
Which yet for thouſand ; more 

in equal Force ſhall laſt. 

9 Firſt — gn'd to Abr am, next by Oath 
to Iſaac made fecur; 

10 To Jacob and his Heirs a Law } 

for ever to endure, 


11 That Canaan's Land ſhould be their Low, 

hen yet but few they were: 

12 But few in Number, and thoſe few 
all friendleſs Strangers there. 

13 In Pilgrimage f. from Realm to Realm, 
ſecurely they remov d 

14 Whilſt proudeſt Monarchs for their ſakes, 
1 he reprov d. 


© 'Theſe mine anointed are, ſaid he, 
let none my Sexvants wrong, 
« Nor treat the 2 Prophet ill, 
ee that does to me belong 
16 A earth at laſt by his „ „ 
did through the Land prevail; 
Till Corn, The chief Su * of Life 
ſuſtaining- Corn did 


37 But his indulgent Providence 
had'pious Joſeph ſent, 
Sold into Egypt, but their Death | 
who ſo d him to pte vent. n 
wy 159 His 
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18 His Feet with heavy Chains were cruſh'd, 
with Calumny his Fame : | 


1) Till God's appointed Time and W. 


to his Delivirance came. | 


20 The King his ſov'reign Orders ſent, 
and reſcu'd him with ſpeed: | 
Whom private Malice had confin d, 
1 Ruler freed. if nt 
21 His Court, Revenues, Realm, were all 
ſubjected to his Will; . 
22 His greateſt Princes to controul, 
and teach his Stateſmen Skill. 
8 PAR, T III. 
23 To Egypt then, invited Gueſts, 
half- Aim d Iſrael came; 
And Jacob held, by Royal Grant, 
the fertile Soil of Ham. | 
24 Th' Almighty there with ſuch Increafe 
his People multiply'd ; 
Till with their proud 1 they 
in Strength and Number vy d. 


25 Their vaſt Increaſe the Egyptian's Hearts 
Wich jealous Anger fir d, 

ill chey bis Servants to deſtroy, 

by treach'rous Arts confpir' d. 
26 His Servant Moſes then he ſent, 
his choſen Aaron too; NE 
27 Empower'd with Sigxs and Miracles, 

to prove their Miſſion true. * 
28 He call'd for Darkneſs, D arkne ſs came, 
Nature this Summons knew; (Blood, 
29 Each Stream and Lake transform'd tv 

the wond' ring Fiſhes flew. | 

* a 


30 In putrid Floods throughout the 


the Peſt of Frogs was bred; 
From noiſome Fens ſent up to eroak 
at Pharoah's Board and Bed. 
31 He gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flies 


o 


came down in cloudy Hoſts : | '/ 
Whilſt Earth's enliven'd Duſt below 
bred Lice thro” all their Coaſts: 
82 He ſent them batt'ring Hail for Rain; 
and Fire for cooling Dew. . 
38 He ſmote their Vines and Foreſt Plants, 
and Garden's Pride o'exthrew. _ 
24 He ſpake the Word, and Locuſts came, 
with Caterpillars join d: Lan 
They prey d upon the poor Remains 
the Storm had left behind. | 


7 
, 


25 From 
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35 Pow Trees ta Herbage they deſcentt 


ant Thing they pate: 
Bar ke the naked now Field, 
leave all the Paſtures bare. 


36 From Fields to Villages and Towns, 
commiſſon d Vengeance flew; _. 
One fatal Stroke them eldeſt Hopes 
and Strength of Egypt flew. 
37 He brought his Seryantsfo rth enrich d 
with Egypt's borrow'd Wealth; 
And, what tranſcends all Treafure 18 
enrich'd with vigorous Health. 


8 E rejoic'd, in hopes aud - 
: Ein ues with them temov'd ; 
- Taught — now to rh worſe ills 


by thoſe alread ov'd 
39 Their ſhroudin {6 opy by N 
journeying audt 11 fpread; 8 
A fiery at all 4 


Night 
A Deſart Marches led. 


49 Thay age for — with Ex'r wing Quail 
dev'ry- Tent ; 
From Heav'n's un Granary, each . 
the Bread of Angels ſent. > 
41 He ſmote the Rock, whoſe 
| r'd forth a ing Tide, Fry 
oſe Deere dag dare e Where · e er Id 


the Defart fupply'd. 
4% Forfiill he did on a Bech. 
And ancient League reffett; 
43 He 1 L his Reap! forth with Joys 
with Tiumph his 
44 Quite rooting out a een Foes, 
om Canaan's fertile Soil, 


h Cheap Poſſe Mon, 
rade Pai aft n * 


Who, EN firm * Ages paſt _ 
Ft EE — . lt oy 


Who can his mi „ e a 
P e 
Mhat Hoe e * 


- His Tribute of immortal Praiſe? * | 


| 
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3 Hayy © Song they, and only they, 


om thy 64.0 ig never War-. 
Who know what s right, not only ſo, 
But always prałtiſe what they know. 
4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
When thou return'ſt to ſer them free, 
Let 3 Salvation viſit me. 


5 Oma ve to ſee, 
Tn Lame u in full Proſperity !.. 
Th bat I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy People's Triumph mine. 
6 Of Parents = e viler Race, 
But ah! can we expe ſuch Grace z 
Who their Miſdeeds have ated o'er, 
And with new Crimes increas'd their Score ? 


7 Ingrateful-they na longer thought 
O all his {Works on e wrought; 
The Red-Sea the ner view , 
But they their baſs B. Diſtrult tene wd. 

Let he, to vindicate his Name, 


— 


Once more to their Deliv'rance came; 


To make his Jr ——— ooh | 


That he is God, and he alone. 


2 To Right and Left at his Command, 
The parting deep diſclos'd hex Sand . 
Where firm and dry the 575 255 

As thro ſome 1 arch'd and 2. 


10 Thus reſcu'd from their Foes hy were, 


Who N preſs d upon their R iar 
11 Whoſe Rage purſu'd em to thoſe Waves, 
That prov” Fe the raſh Purſuer's Graves. 


4 he watry Mountains ſudden fall 
O'erwhelm I 4 proud 45 55 Hoſt and . 
This Proof did oped & ſrae all. dis 


To own God? 5 r I pr 


32 But au A. Wonders the ay 
And for his Counſel waited = * 
"Dia luſting in me . — _—_— 
im w 


15 Stron with freſh at _—_ Re IT 


But their Sin their 2 | 
16 Yer ſtill his Saints they did oppoſe, | . 
The Prieft and Prophet whom choſe, 


* But Eart ae Quarrel 10 decide, * 
Her vengetul Jawsextendin wes 97 
Raſh Dathan to her. Center _ 75 
Wich e eee ius eu. | 
41 tas. INT * 6 Qi 19 9 The 
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3 The reſt of thoſe who did conſpire | 
: To kindle with Sedition's Fire. 15 
With all their impious Train, became 
A Prey to Heaven's devouring Flame. 


19 Near Horeb's Mount a Calf they made, 
And to their molten Image pray d; 
20 Adoring what their Hands did frame, 
And chang'd their Glory to their Shame. 
21 Their God and Saviour they forgot, 
And all their Works in Egypt wiought: 
22 His Signs in Ham's aſtoniſh'd Coalt, (loſt. 
Ard where proud Pharoah's Troops were 


23 Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd, 

But Moſes to the Breach appear'd ; 

The Saint did for the Rebels pray, 

And turn'd Heav'ns kindled Wrath away. 
24 Yet they his pleaſant Land deſpis d, 
Nor his 1 Promiſe priz'd: 

25 Nor did t Almighty's Voice 1 

But when God ſaid, go up, would ſfay. 


26, 27 This feal'd their Doom without. Redreſs 
To periſh in the Wilderneſs : 
Or elſe to be by Heav'ns Hands 3 
O'erthrown, and ſcatter d thro the Lands. 
i PART 0b 
23 Yet, unreclaim'd, this ſtubborn Race, 
Bag Pears Wot d embrace: * 
Became his impious Gueſts and fed 
On Ry to the Deod- AP | 
2 us th perſiſted to provoke TY 
God's N to the final Stroke * 
Tis come: the deadly Peſt is come 
To execute their general m. 


o But Phinehas, fir'd with Holy Rage, 
, 9 he Tish, Vengeance to alfwage) 
Did, by two bold Offenders — * 
Th Atonemext made that ranſom d All. 
31 As him a heav'nly Zeal had mov'd 3 
© So Heav'n the zealous A& 1 4x dz 
To him confirming, and bis Race, 
I The Prieſthood he ſo well did grace 


32 At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd, 
Who Moſes for their Sakes reprov'dz; 

22 Whoſe patient Soul they did provoke, 
Till raſhly the meck Prophet ſpok 


34 Nor when poſſeſs d of Canna; 's. Land, 8 
Nor 


Did they perform the Lord's Command, 
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Nor his commiſſion'd Sword employ, N 


The guiley Nations to deſtroy. 


8 or only ſpar'd the Pagan Crew. - 


* ma ling learnt their Vices too; 
orſhip to thoſe Idols paid, 


3 WI them y. fatal Snares betray . + 


3738 To Devils they did facrifice, 
heir Children with relentleſs Eyes, 


Approach their Altars through a Flood. 
Of their own Sons and Davgh ters Blood. 


No cheaper Victims would appenſe 
Canaan's remorſeleſs Deities : 
No Blood her Idols reconcile; 


But that — — did the Land defile. 


PART IV. 
39 Nor did theſe ſavage Crachies 
The harden'd Reprobates ſuffice : 


For after their Hearte Luſt they went, 
And daily did new Crimes invent. 
40 But Sins of ſuch infernal Hur, 

God's Wrath againſt his drew, 


Till he, 3 once indulgent Lord, 
His own Inheritanee ab. 62> 


41 He then defenceleſs did expoſe 


To their inſulting Heathen Focs ; 


And made them on the Triumphs wait, | 
Of thoſe who bore: them greatcit Hate. 


42 Nor thus his Indgnation ceas d, 
Their Liſt of of Thom fill ord, 


E od's mild Sw Ache, 
7 ae d de ab lend. p 


43 3 when diſtreſs'd, they did repent, 


_ 


His Anger did as oft releat.: 
| Ro freed, they did hes. Wrath 


„ deo he ald im 

Ev'n te their Foes obdurate 2 
Pity for their Suff rings bred, 

In thoſe who them to Bon 5 


ge le 
47 Still fave us, Lord, and Wael s Bands 
Together bring from Heathen Lands; 
So to t y Name our Thanks we raiſe, 


And ever triumph in thy Praiſe, . 


48 Let Irael's God he ever blefsd, 
his Name etemally confeſs d; 8 


* 


Let 
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Let all his Saints with full Accord. 
Sing loud Amens---Praile ye the Lord. = 


: TO God Jour grateful Voices raiſe,” ' 
who does your daily Patron prove: 
And let your neversceaſing Praiſe © 


. 


attend on his eternal Love 


2,3 Let thoſe give Thanks,whom he from 
of p oppreiſing Foes teleas'd ; 
And brought them back from Diſtant Lands, 
from North and South, and Weſt and Eat. 


4, 5 Thro' lonely Deſart Ways they went 
f nor could a peo led Cit of wail x 
Till quite wit Thirſt a Hunger f} 
their fainting Souls within them pin d. 
6 Then ſoen to God's indulgent Ear, 
did they their mournful Cry addreſs: 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf d to hear, 
and freed them from their deep Diſtreſs. 


From crooked Paths he led them forth, 
and in the certain Way did guide, 
To 3 Towns of great 9 
where 1 Wants were well ſupply'd. 
8 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
44 the mighty Works which he 
thro'- out the wond'ring World diſplays. 
9 For he from Heav'n the ſad Eſtate | 
ol longing Souls with Pity views; 
To hung Vouls that pant for Meat, 
his Goodneſs daily Food renews. 
PART H. 
10 Some lie with Darkneſs compaſs'd round, 
in Death's uncomfortable Shade; 
And with unweildly Fetters bound, 
by preſſing Cares more heavy made: 
21 12 Becauſe God's Counſel they defy d, 
and lightly priz'd his Holy Word. 
With theſe Afflictions they were try'd, 
they fell, and none could Help afford: 
12 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 
they did their mournful Cry addreſs ; 


| :4 From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Night, | 
and Shades as black as Death's Abode : 
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15 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goc dneſs pi aiſe! 
And for the mighty Works, which he 
thro out the wond ting World diſplays. 
16 For he with his Almighty Hand 
| the Gates of Braſs in Pieces broke: 
Nor could the maſſy Bars withſtand, 


or temper'd Steel refiſt his Stroke. 


1 PART III. 
17 Remorſeleſs Wretches void of Senſe, 


with bold Tranſgreſſions God defy ; 
And for their 39 15 Offence, 
oppreſs d with fore Diſeaſes lie: 
18 Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
abhors to taſte the choiceſt Meats; 
And they by taint Degrees draw near 
to Death's inhoſpitab'e Gates. 


19 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent Ear 
; do they they their — Cry addreſs; 
Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear, 
and frees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 
20 He all their ſad Diſtempers heals, | 
his Word both Health and Safety gives; 
And when all human Succour fails, 
from near Deſtruction them receives. 
21 O then that all the Earth, with me, 
would God for me his Goodneſs praiſe 
And for the mighty Works which he 
thro-out the wond'ring World diſplays. 
22 With Of rings let his Altar flame, 
whilſt they d nk, ep Thanks expreſs, 
And with loud Joy his Holy Name, 
for all his Acts of Wonder bleſs. 
| 24 "They that i his with Courage bell 
23, 2 that in with Coura 0 
” oa feclling Waves heir Trade — 2 | 
Do God's ama ing Works behold, 
and in the Deep his Wonders view. 
25 No ſooner his Command is raft, 
but forth a dreadful Tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid haſte, 
and makes the ſtormy Billows 1iſe : 


26 Sometimes the Ships toſs d up to Heav'n, 
on Tops of Mountains Waves ap] ear; 
Then down the ſteep Abyſs are driven, 
whilſt every Soul iffolves with Fear. 
27 They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreſſ z, 


01 
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Nor do the skilful Seamen know, 8 
which Way to ſteer, what Courſe is beſt. 
23 Then ſtraight to God's indulgent Ear, 
they to their mournful Cry addreſs; . 


Who graciouſly vouchſaſes to hear, | 
and frees them from the deep Diſtreſs. 
29, 20 He does the raging Storm appeaſe 
7 _ makes the Bi 1 calm — till; WE 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe, | 
and their intended Courſe fulk. 3 
31 O then that all the Earth, with me, 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ?* 
And for the mighty Works, which he 
thro'-out the wond'ring World diſplays. 


31 Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
advance to Heav'n his glorious Name; 1 
And in the Elder's Sov'reign Court, 
with one Conſent his Praiſe proclaim. 


PART V. 4 
335 34 A fruitful Land, where Streams abound, 
od's juſt Revenge if People fin, 1 
Will turn to dry and barren Ground, 
to puniſſi thole that dwell therein. 


35, 36 The parch'd and deſart Heath he makes, 
to flow with Streams and ſpringing Wells; 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 
and in ſtrong Cities ſafely dwells. 


1 728 He ſows the Field, the Vineyard lants 
"I which grateful] his Toil 4 5 D ? 


Nor can, whilſt God his Bleflin 
his Frail e Seach decoy 


39 But when his Sins Heav'n's Wrath provoke, 
his Health and Subſtance fade away; 
He feels th' Opprefiors gauling Yoke, 
and is of Grief the wretched Prey. 


40 The Prince who {lights what God commands 
expos'd to Scorn, muſt quit his Throne, 
And over wild and deſart 2 5 | 
where no Path offers, ſtray alone 


41 Whilſt God, from all affliQing Cares, 
- ſets up the humble Man on high; 

And makes in Time his num rous Heis | 
with his inereaſing Flocks to vie. 


42, 43 Then Sinners ſhall have nought to ſay, 
the Juſt adecent Joy ſhall ſhow 

The wiſe theſe ſtrange Events ſhall weigh, 
and thence God's Goodneſs fully know. 


Fſa'm 


9 o 


1 God, my Heart is fully bent; 
; O to . thy dams $ 4 f Leia F 
My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praiſe, 


ſhall celebrate thy Fame. 


q 2 Awake, my Lute ;. nor thou my Harp, 


thy warbling Notes delays | 
Whilft I, wich early Hymns of Joy, 
prevent the dawning Day. 
To all the liſt'ning Tribes,” © Lord, 
3 thy Wonders I ill zel, r 
And to thoſe Nations fing thy Praiſe 


that round about us dwell: 


4 Becauſe thy Mercy 's boundleſs Height 


tte higheſt Heav'n tranſcends; 
And far beyond the aſpiring Clouds 
thy faithful Truth extends. - 


s Be thou, O Gol, exalted high | 


above the ſtarry Frame ; dE” 
And let the World, with one Conſent, 
- confels thy glozious Name. 


6 That all thy choſen People thee | 


theit Saviour may declare, | 

Let thy Right-hand prote& me ftill, 

and anſwer thou my Pray'r. #1 
7 Since God himſelf hath ſaid the Word, 

hoſe Promiſe cannot fail; N 
With Joy I Sechem ſhall divide, 
and meaſure Sutcoth's Vale. 
8 Gilead is mine, Manaffch too, 


1 auf 5 2a Co ; 
r Strength my re W r ſup | 
— Judah gives thy WS, . — 


9 Moab I'll make my ſervile Drudge, 
on vanquiſh'd Edom tread ; | 
And thro the proud Philiſtine Lands, 
my conqu'ring Banners ſpread. 
ro By whoſe Support and Aid ſhall I 
their well-fenc'd Chy gain _— 
Who will my Troops fecurely lead 
__ ,  thro' Edom's guarded Plain? 
11 Lord wilt thou not aſſiſt our Arms, 
which late thou didſt forſake ? | 


And wilt not thon of theſe our Hoſts, 
once more the Guidance take ? 


12 O to thy Servanys in Diftreſs 


thy ſpeedy Succour ſend: 
For vain it is on human Ai . 
for Saſety to depend. 8 ; 

F 13 Then 
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13 Then valiant Akts ſhall we perform, 
if thou thy Pow'r diſcloſe ; 
For God, it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our Foes. 
| Pſalm cix. 
x O God, whoſe former Mercies make 
my conſtant Praiſe thy due; 
Hold not thy Peace, but my ſad State, 
th 7 5 1 | 
2 Forfi en, with lying Li 
%% hams, >» > 
And with their ſtudy'd Slanders ſcek 
io wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 


3 Their reſtleſs Hatred prompts them ſtill 
malicious Lies to ſpread 3 _. 
And all againſt my Life combine, 
by cauſeleſs Fury led. 
4 Thoſe whom with tender ſt Love Tus d, 
my chief Oppoſers are; + 
Whilſt I, of other Friends bereft, 
reſort to thee by Pray r. 


5 Since Miſchief, for the Good I did, 
their ſtrange Reward does prove 3 
And Hatred's the Return they make, 
for undiffembled Love. 
6 Their guilty Leader ſhall be made 
to ſome ill Man a Slave; TD 
And when he's try'd his mortal Foe 
for his Acculer have. 8 


7 His Guilt, when ſentence is pronounc'd, 
_ ſhall meet a dreadful Fate, 
Whilſt his rejected Pray'r but ſerves 
his Crimes to aggravate. 
3 He, ſnatch'd by — untimely Fate, 
ſnan't live out half his Days; 
Another by Divine Decree, \ 
ſhall on his Office ſeize, 


9, 10 His Seed ſhall Orphans be, kis Wife 
a Widow plung d in Grief ; | 
His vagrant Children beg their Bread, 


where none can give Relief. 
11 His ill-got Riches ſhall be made 
_ to Uſurers a Prey ; = 
The Fruit of all his Toil ſhall be 
by Strangers hoin away. 
12 None ſhall be found, that to his Wants 
their Mercy will extend. 
Or to his helpleſs Orphan · Seed 
the leaſt Aſſiſtance lend. : | 
| 6 13 A 
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x2 A ſwift Deſtruction ſoon ſhall ſeize 
on his unhappy Race; 


And the next Age his hated Name 
ſhall utterly deface. | 


14 The Vengeance.of his Father's Sins 
upon hp Head ſhall fall; "I 

God on his Mother's Crimes ſhall think, 

and puniſh him for all. | 
15 All theſe, in horrid Order rank'd, 

before the Lord ſhall ſtand z; | 

Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off 

their Mem'ry from the Band. 


F. A 
26 Becauſe he never Mercy ſhew'd, 

but il! the Poor oppfeſs'd: 

And ſought to flay the helpleſs Man, 
with heavy Wees diſtreſs'd. | 

27 Therefore the Curſe he lov'd to vent, 

Mall his on Portion prove; 

And Blefling which he ſtill abhorr'd, 
Mall far from him remove. 


38 Since he in curſing took ſuch Pride, 
like Water it ſhall ſpread 
Thro' all his Veins, and ſtick like Oil, 
with which his Bones are fed. 
29 This, like a poiſon'd Robe ſhall ill 
dis conſtant cod ring be | 
Or an envenom'd Belr, from which 
he never ſhall be fre. : 


20 Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe 
that ill to me defign ; | 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Life combine. 
21 But for thy glorious Name, O God, 
do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's fake 
preſerve and ſet me free. | 


22 For I to utmoſt Straits reduc'd, 
and-vdid of all Relief; 
My Heart is wounded with Diſtreſs 
and quite pierce'd thro? with Grief. 
23 I, like an Ev'ning Shade, decline, 
which-vaniſhes apace; 
Like Locuſt up and down I'm toſt, 
and have ne certain place. | 
24, 25 My Knees with faſting are grown weak, 
my Body lank and og 8 
Alll that behold me ſhake their Heads, 
and treat me with diſdain, 
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26, 27 But for thy Mercy's ſake, O Lord, 


do thou my Foes withſtand 3 
That all may ſee tis thine own AR, 
the Work of thy Right-hand. 


28 Then let them curſe, ſo thou but bleſs, 
let Shame the Portion be 
Of all that my Deſtruction feek, 
while I rejoyce in thee. 5 
29 My Foes ſhall with Diſgrace be cloath'd, 
and, ſpite of all his Pride | 
His own Confuſion, like a Cloack, 
the guilty wretch ſhall hide. 


39 But I to God, in grateful Thanks, 
my chearful Voice will raiſe 
And where the great Aſſembly meets, 
ſet forth his noble Praiſe; 
31 For him the Poor ſhall always find 
their ſure and conſtant Friend; 
And he ſhall from unrighteous Doom, 
their guiltleſs Souls defend, 


Pſalm ex. 


1 THE Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
Till thy Foes thy Foot-ſtoo! make, 
© Sit thou in State at my "an, 
2 © Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt be, 
„And all thy proud Oppoſers ſee 
Subjekt to thy juſt Command, 


3 * Thee, in thy Pow'rs triumphant Day, 
“The willing Nations ſhall obey, 
* And when thy rifing Beams they view, 
© Shall all (redeem'd from Error's Night) 
% Appear as numberleſs and bright 
As Chryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. 


45 The Lord has ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 
Thar like Melchizedeck's, thy Reign 
And Prieſthood ſhall no Period know: 
5 No proud Competitor to fit 
At thy Right-hand will he permit; | 
But in his wrath crown'd Heads ov'rthrow. 


5 The ſentenc'd Heathen he ſhall-ſlay, 
And fill with Carcafſes his Way, | 
Till he has ſtruck Earth's Tyrant dead. 
But in the Highway-Brook ſhall firſt | 
Like a poor Pilgrim, flack his Thirſt, 
And then in Triumph raite his Head. 
Pſalm cxi. 
1 PRaiſe Ye the Lord; our God to praiſe, 
My Soal her vtmoſt Pow'r ſhall raiſe, 
| G 2 | With 
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With private Friends, and in the Throng 
Of Saints his Praiſe ſhall be m Song. 

2 His Works, for Greatneſs tho renown'd, 
His wond rous Works with Eaſe are found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 

And in the pious Search delight. 


3 His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim 
His Truth confirm'd thro' Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt. 
4 By Precept he has us ejoin” 
To keep his wond'rous Works in Mind; 
And to Polterity record, | 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


5 His Bounty, like a flowing Tide 
Has all his Servants Wants ſu ply'd : 
And he will ever keep in Min b 
His Cov'nant with our Fathers fi gn'd. 

5 At once aſtoniſh'd and oyerjoy d, 
They ſaw his matchlefs Pow'r N f 
Whereby the Heathen were ſup prẽſs d, 
And we their Heritage poſſeſs d. 


7 Juſt are the Dealings of his Hands, 
mmutable are his Commands: 

3 By Truth and Equity ſuſtain'd , 
And for eternal Rules ordain d. 
He ſet his Saints from Bondage free, 
And then eſtabliſh'd his Decree, 

For eyer to remain the ſame; 


Holy and rey'rend is his Name. 


x0 Who Wiſdom's ſacred Prize would win, 
Muſt with the Fear of God begin, 
Immortal Praiſe, and heay'nly Skill 
Have they who know, ard do his will. 


Pſalm cxii. 
HALLELUJAH. 


1 Hat Man is bleſt who lands in awe 
| Of God, and loves his ſacred Law; 
His ſeed on Earth ſhall be 1cnown'd 
And with ſueceſſive Hozours crown'd. 
2 His Houſe the Seat of Wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted Treaſury: - 
Flag uſtice free from all decay; 
Shall Bleffings to his Heirs convey. 


The Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 
x Shines brighteſt in Afflitlion's Night; 
To pity che diſtreſs d inclin'd 

As well as Juſt to all Mankind. 


5 His 


— — 
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5 His lib'ral Favours he extends, | 
To ſome he gives, to others lends 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs. 


6 Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, 
 Unmovy'd ſhall he maintain his Ground: 
The ſweet Remembrance ot PET, 
Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in Duſt. 
7 Ill Tidings never can ſurprize 
His Heart that fix'd on Gol relies. 
8 On Safety's Rock he fits, and ſees 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies. 


9 His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſowd; (non, 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Re- 
A temp'ral and eternal Crown. 

10 The wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 

And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony; 
While their unrighteous Hopes . 
And yanifh, with themſelves, away. 


3 Pſalm exlii. 3 
1 * E Saints and Servants of the Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record; 
2 His ſacred Name for ever bleſs. 
3 Where-e'er the circling Sun diſplays 
His rifing Beams or ſetting Rays, 


Due Praife to his great Name addreſs. 


4 God thro' the World extends his Sway, 
e Regions of eternal Day . 
But Shadows of his Glory are. 
5 With him, whoſe Majeſty excels | 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 
Let no created Power compare. 


6 Tho? 'tis beneath his State to view 
- In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 
Yet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care: 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advaneing him in Courts to dwell, 
Campa nion to the greateſt there. 


» When childleſs Families deſpair, 
- He ſends the Bleſſings of an Heir, 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
Makes her that Barren was to bear, 
And joyfully her Fruit to rear: 
O then extol his matchleſs Fame! 


5 Pſalm exiv. 
1 Wen Iſr'el, by the Almighty let 
(Enrich'd with their Oppreſſor's A 
G 3 rom 


150 Ira P.S.A L M CXV. | 
From Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Seed 


| From Bondage in a foreign Soil. 
2 Jehovah for his Reſidence, 
Choſe out Imperial Judah's Tent 
His Manſion Royal, and from thence 


Thro' Iſrael's Camp his Orders ſent, 


3 The diftant Sea with Terrors ſaw | 
And from the Almighty's Preſence fled : 
Old Jordan's Streams, ſurpriz'd with Awe, 
Retreated to their Fountain's Head : 

4 Thetaller Mountains skipp'd like Rams, 
When Danger near the Fold they hear: 
The Hills Nipr e after them like Rams, 
Affrighted by their Leader's Fear. 


5 O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw, 
And naked leave your. ouzy Bed? 
Why Jordan againſt Nature's Law 
Record ſt thou to thy Fountain's Head? 

s Why Mountains, did ye skip like Rams, 
When Langer does approach the Fold 7 
Why after you the Hills, like Lambs 
When they their Leader's Flight behold ? 


7 Earth tremble on; well may'ſt thou fear 
Thy Lord and Maker's Face to ſee, 
When Jacob's awful God draws near; 
Tis time for Earth and Seas to flee, 

8 To flee from God, who Nature's Law 
Confirms and cancels at his Will; 

Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw, 
And thuſty Vales with Water fill. 3 


N Pſalm ex. | 

1 T Ord, not to us, we claim no Shaare, 

but to thy ſacred Name | 

Give Glory for thy. Mercy's Sake, 

and Trüth's eternal Fame. 

2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, where's now 
the God whom we adore ? 

3 Convince them that in Heaven thou art, 
and uncontroul'd thy Pow'r. . —- 


4 Their Gods but Gold and Silver are, 
the Works of mortal Hands 
5 With ſpeechleſs Mouth, and fightleſs Eyes 
the molten Idol ſtands. | 
6 The Pageant hath both Ears and Noſe, 
but neither hears nor ſmells s, 
Its Hands ard Feet nor feel nor move, 
no Life within it dwells. | 
Such ſenſe leſs Stocks they are, that we. 


can nothing like em find; But 


„„ 


But thoſe who on their Help rely, 
and them for God's deſign'd. 
9 Olfr'el, make the Lord your Truſt, 
who 1s your Help and Shield ; 
10 Prieſts, Levites, truſt in him alone, 


who only help can yield. 
11 Let all who truly fear the Lord, 


on him they fear rely, 
Who them in Danger can defend, 
and all their Wants ſupply. 
12, 13 Of us he oft has mindful been, 
and Iſr'el's Houſe will bleſs ; 
Prieſts, Levites, Proſelytes, e en all 
who his great Name confeſs, 


14 On you, and on your Heirs, he will 
increaſe of Bleſſings bring; 
15 Thrice happy you, who Fay'rites are 
| of this Almighty King. 
16 Heav'ns Higheſt Orb of Glory, he 
his Empire's Seat deſign'd; 
And gave his lower Globe of Eart 
a Portion to Mankind, 


17 They who in Death and Silence {lcep,. 
to him no Praiſe afford : | 

18 But we will bleſs for evermoze 
our ever-living Lord. 


| Pſalm ecxvi. 
L MY Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 
entirely is poffeſs'd ; 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf ſt to hear 
the Voice of my Requeſt. 
2, Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair ; | 
But ſtill in all the Straits of Lif 
10 him addreſs my Pray r. 


3 With deadly Sorrows compaſs d round, 
with Pains of Hell oppreſs d; 
When Troubles ſeiz'd my aking Heart, 
And Anguiſh rack'd my Brealf. 

1 On Gad's Almighty Name I call'd, 
and thus to lim I pray d; 

*© Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul, 
with Sorrow quite diſmay 'd. 


5, 6 How juſt and merci ful is God, 
now gracious is the Lord! 
Who ſaves the harmleſs, and to me 
| does timely Help atford. oy 
7 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 
reſume thy wonted Reſt , 
Wc” Fox 


\ 
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For God has wond'rouſly to thee 


his bounteous Love expreſs'd. 


8 When Death alarm'd me, he remoy'd 
my Dangers and my Fears; 
My Feet from falling he ſecur'd, 
and dry'd my ＋ N. from Tears. 
9 Therefore, my Life's remaining Years 
Which God to me ſhall lend, | 
Will I in Praiſes to his Name, 
and in his Service ſpend. - 


10, 11 In God I truſted, and of him 
in greateſt Straits did boaſt; 
For in my Flight all hopes of Aid 
from faithleſs Men were loſt. 
12, 13 Then what Return to him ſhall T 
for all his Goodneſs make ? 
I'1-praiſe his Name, and with glad Zeal 
the Cup of Bleſſing take. 


14, 15 I'll pay my Vows among his Saints, 
whoſe Blood (howe'er deſpis'd 
By wicked Men) in God's Account 
is always highly priz'd. 
16 By various Ties, O Lord, muſt I 
to por Dominion bow ; | 
1 umble Handmaid's Son before, 
thy canſom'd Captive now. | 
17, 18 To thee I'll Off rings bring of Praiſe, 
and whilſt I bleſs thy Name ; 
The juſt Performance of my Vows 
to all thy Saints proclaim. 
They in Jeruſalem ſhall meet, 
. and in thy Houſe ſhall join, 
To bleſs thy Name with ane conſent, 
and mix their Songs with mine. 
Pſalm cxvii. - 
I WI chearful Notes let all the Earth 
to Heaven their Voices raiſe, 
Let all, inſpir d with Godly Mirth, 
fing ſolemn Hymns of Praiſe. . 
2 God's tender Mercy knows no Bound, 
his Truth fhall ne ex decay: 8 
Then let the willing Nations round, 
their grateful Tribute pay. 
N I. af Th 
T, & raiſe the Lord, for he is good, 
a0 his Mercies ne er decay : | 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
let thankful Tfr'el ſay. 
35 4 Their Senſe of bis eternal Love 
let Aaron's. Houſe expreſo; 


* 


— 


And 
® * 


* 
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And that it never fails, let all 
that fear the Lord confeſs. 


5 To God I made my humble moan, 
with Troubles quite oppreſt ; 
And he releas d me from my Straits, 
and granted my requeſt. 
6 Since therefore God does on my fide 
' fo graciouſly appear, | 
Why ſhould the vain Attempts of Men 
 potfleſs my Soul with Fear? 
7 Since God with thoſe that aid my Cauſe 
vouchſafe s my part to take: I. 
To all my Foes I need no doubt 
| 72 eturn to make. 
8, 9 For better tis to truſt in God 
and have the Lord our Friend, 
an on the greateſt human Pow'r 


for ſafety to depend: 


10, 11 Tho' many N ations cloſely leagu'd, 
did oft beſet ne round: 
Yet, by his. boundleſs Pow's ſuſtain'd, 
I did their Strength confound 
12 They ſwarm'd like Bees, and yet their Rage 
was but a ſhort-liv'd Blaze: 
For whilſt on God I ſtill rely'd, 
I vanquiſh'd. them with Eaſe. 


33 When all united preſs me hard, 
in hopes to make me fall, 
The Lord vouchſaf'd to take my part, 
and ſav'd me from them all. | 
14 The honour of my ſtrange eſcape 
to him alone belongs : 
He is my Saviour, and my Strength, 
he only claims my Songs. 


15 Joy fills the dwelling of the Juſt, 
whom: God has ſav'd from harm; 
For wond'rous Things are brought to paſs, 
by his Almighty Arm. 3 
16 He, by his own refiſtleſs Power, 
has endleſs Honour won: 
The ſaving. ſtrength ef his Right-hand: 


amazing Works has done. 


17 God will not ſuffer me to fall, 
but ſtill prolongs my Days, A 
That by declaring all his orks, 
] may advance his praiſe. *' _ 
18 When God had ſore] me chaſtis d., 
till quite of hopes Bereav d, 
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154 PSALM: CXITX. 
His Mercy from the Gates of Deatt. 


my faiming Life repriev'd 


19 Then open wide the Temple Gates, 

to whieh the juſt repair, 

_ That may enter in, ard praiſe 
my great Deliv'rer there. | 

20, 21 Within thoſe Gates of God's Abode- 
to which ie righteous preſs, 

| Since thou haſt heard, and ſet me ſafe, 

* thy holy Name I'll bleſs 


22,23 That which the Builders once refus d, 
is now tke Corner Stone; 
This is the wondrous Work of God, 
the Work of God alone. 
24, 25 'This Day is God's, let all the Land 
exalt their chearful Voice : 
Lord, ve beſeech thee, ſave us now, 
and make us ſtill rejoice. 
26 Him that approaches in God's Name, 
let all . p Ws 
4 We that belong to God's own Houſe- 
© have wiſn'd you good Succeſs. 
27 God is the Lord, thro' whom we all 
both Light and Comfort find, 


£246 D — _ — 
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Faſt to the Altar's Horn, with Cords, . 
the choſen Victim bind. 


23 Thou art my Lord, O God, and ſtill 
| 171 5 thy Holy Name: | 


Becauſe thou only art my God, 
I'll celebrate thy Fame. | 
29 O then, with me, give Thanks to God, 
who ſtill does gracious prove; | 
And let ihe Tribute of our Praiſe 


be endleſs as his Love. 
Pſalm cxix. 


| ALI. E P. H. 
1H O W bleſt are they; who always keep. 
I the pure and perfett Way! | 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 
of God's Commandments ſtray ! 
2 How bleft ! who to his righteous Laws 
have {till obedient been, „ 
And have with fervent humble Zeal. 


his Favours ſought to wiz. 


3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 
to ſhun each wicked Deed ; 
Bur in the Path which he diretts 
with conftart Care proceed. "AE 
4 Thou ſtrictly haſt e 5 Lord,. 
to. learn thy ſacted Wil! 3 


— f 


PSALM CXIX. 5s 


And all our Diligence employ ET og 
thy Statutes to fulfil. 


5 Ob! then that thy moſt holy Will 
might o'er my Ways preſide, 
And | the Courſe of all my Life 
by thy Direction guide. 
6 Then with AWurance ſhould I walk, 
from all Confuſion free, 
Convinc'd with Joy, that all iny Ways 
with thy Commands agree. 
My upright Heart ſhall my glad Mouth 
1 Wie chearful Praiſe all; 4 , 
en by thy righteous Judgments taught, 
I ſhall have ine thy Will ** 
So to thy ſacred Laws ſhall I 
all due Obſervance pay 3 
O! then forſake me not, my God, 


nor caſt me quite away. 
BETH. 


9 How ſhall the young, reſerve their Ways 2 


from all Pollution free? 
By making ſtill their Courſe of Life 
with thy Commands agree. 
10 With hearty Zeal for p. con I ſeek, 
to thee for Succour pray; | 
O! ſuffer not my careleſs Steps 
from thy right Paths to ſtray. 


71 Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, 
thy Word, my Treaſure, lies; 
To ſuccour me with timely Aid, 
when ſinful Thoughts ariſe, 
2 Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul 
ſhall ever bleſs thy Name: 
Ol teach me then by thy juſt Laws, 
my future Life to frame. 
23 My Lips unlock d with pious Zeal, 
to others have declar'd, n 
How well the Judgments of thy Mouth 
deſerve our beſt Kod. | 
14 Whilſt in the Ways of thy Commands 
more ſolid Joy I found, 
Than had I been with vaſt Increaſe 
of envy'd Riches crown'd.. > 
25 Therefore thy juſt and upright Laws 
ſhall always fill my Mind ; Fa 


And thoſe ſound Rules which thou preſcrib'{* ö 


all due ReſpeQ ſhall find. 
16 To keep thy Statutes undefac'd, 
ſhall be my conſtant Joy: _ 
The ftri Remembrance of thy Word, 


Hall all Th ts employ. : 
oY tn Pn, MEL 
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5 G LM E. L. ö 
197 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord, 
do theu my Life defend "OD 
That 1, according to th Word, 
my future tume may ſpend. 
38 Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind, 
that ſo I may diſcern | | 
T he wond'rous things which they behold: 
who thy juſt Precepts learn. 


19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land, 
trom Place to Place I ſtray. | 
Thy righteous N from my Sight 
remove not thou away. 
20 My fainting Soul is almoſt pin'd, . 
with carneſt Longing ſpent: 
Whilit always on the eager Search, 
of thy juſt Will intent. 


24 Thy ſharp Rebuke ſhall cruſh the Proud; 
© whom ſtill thy Cuzſe-purſues : 
Since they te walk in thy right Ways 
reſumptuouſly refuſe. : 
22 Br far from me, dv thou, O Lord, 
Contempt and Shame remove; 
For I thy«facred Laws affect 
with undiſſembled Love. 


23 Tho Princes oft in Counſel met, 
againſt thy Servants ſpake ? 
Yet I, thy Statute ta obſerve 
my conſtant Bufineſs.make: 
24 For thy Commands have always been 
- my Comfort and Delight: 
By — I learn with prudent Care, 
to guide my Steps aright. ih 
My Soul oppreft with deadly c 
Z 0 reſt with de are, 
5 cloſe to n does Ae hg 
Revive me, Lord, and let me now 
thy promis'd Aid receive. 
26 To thee I ſtill declare my ways, 
who didſt incline thine Ear: 
O teach me chen my future Life 
by thy juſt Laws to ſteer, 


27 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 
and by their Guidance walk, 
The wond'rous-works which thou haſt done 
mall be my conſtant Talk. ; 
23 But ſee my Soo! within me ſinks, 
preffdown with weighty Care; 
Lo thau according to thy Werd, 
my walted Stiength rexair, 


-- 29 Far 


PSALM CIK. 
29 Far, far from me be all falſe Ways, 


and lying Arts remov'd: 
But kindly grant I ſtill may keep 
the Path by thee notary | 
30 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth, 
my happy Choice I made : 
Th gments, as wy Rule of Life, 


re me always lai 


gr: My Care has been to make my Life, 
with thy Commands agree ; 
O then preſerve thy Servant, Lord, 
hame and Ruin free. © 
32 So in the Way of thy Command 
ſhall T with:Pleaſure run; | 
And with a Heart, enlarg'd with Joy, 
ſucceſsfully go on. 


H E. 


23 Inſtrutt me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
thy righteous Paths diſplay; 
And I from them, thro' all my Life. 
will never go aſtray. 
24 If thou true Wiſdom from. above 
wilt gracionſly,impart, - 
To keep thy — 2 I will 
devote my zealous Heart. 


25 Direkt me in thy ſacred Ways 
to which thx Precepts lead: 
Becauſe my chief Delight. has been 
thy righteous Paths ĩ̃o tread 
36 Do thou to thy moſt juſt Commands, 
incline my willing Heart : | 
Let no defire of worldly Wealth: 
from thee my Thoughts divert. 


37 From thoſe vain Qbjetts turn my Eyes, 
which this falſe World diſplays ; 
But give me lively Pow'r and Strength, 
to keep thy ri ee Ways. ; 
38 Confirm the Promiſe which thou mad'ſt 
and give thy Servant Aid-: | 
Whoto tranſgreſs thy ſacred Laws 
is awfully afraid. | 


39 The foul Diſgrace I juſtly fear, 
in Mercy, Eord, remove | 
For all y udgments thou ordain'ſt 
are full of Grace and Love. 
4 Thou know'ſt, how after thy Commands. 
my longing Heart does pant: | 
© then make haſte to raiſe me up, 
and: promis'd Succour grant. 


VAU 


1%/ĩ PSALM. CXIX: 


. 
19 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord, 
do theu my Life defend, . - 
That I, according to thy Word, 
my future time may ſpend. 
18 Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind, 
that ſo I may diſcern 
The wond'rous things which they behold: 
who thy juſt Precepts learn. | | 
19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land, 
from Place to Place I ſtray. | 
Thy ri ee, udgments from my Sigh 
remove not thou away. 24d 
20 My en is almoſt pin d, 
with earneſt Longing ſpent: 
Whilſt always on the eager Search, 
of thy juſt Will intent. 


22 Thy ſharp Rebuke ſhall cruſh the Proud 
* whom ſtill thy Cuzſe-purſues : 
Since they ie walk in thy right Ways 
reſumptuouſly refuſe. . 
22 Bat far from me, do thou, O Lord, 
oy ys. and Shame remove; 
For I thy ſacred Laws affect 
with undiſſembled Love. 


23 Tho Princes oft in Counſel mot, 
againſt thy Servants f; mo 7 
Yet I, thy Statute to obſerve 
my conſtant Buſineſs. make. g 
24 For thy Commands ha ve always been 
- my Comfort and Delight: * 
By them I learn with prudent Care, 
to guide my Steps aright. 
My Soul men with deadly C 
25 oul oppreſt with dea are, 
cole to Ks Earth does Se * 
Revive mo, Lord, and let me now 
thy promis'd Aid receive. 
26 To thee I ſtill declare my ways, 
who didft incline thine Ear: 
O teach me then my future Life 


by thy juſt Laws to ſteer. | 


27 If thoy-wilt make me know thy Laws, 
and by their Guidance walk, 

The wond'rous works which thou haſt done 
mall be my conſtant Talk. = | 
23 But ſee my Sonl within me ſinks, 

preffdown with weighty Care; 
Lo thau according to thy Word, 
my waited Suengch repair, 
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PSALM CXIX. us 
29 Far far from me be all falſe Ways, 
and lying Arts remov'd: 
But kindly grant I ſtill may keep 
the Path v% thee approv d. 
30 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth, 
+ = NAPPY Choice I 1 ts | 
ments, as m 
be He always laid. | ; 


31 My Care has been to make my Life, 
with thy Commands agree; 
O then preſerve thy Servant, Lord, 
from Shame and Ruin free. 
32 So in the Way of thy Command 
ſhall I with:Pleaſure run ; 
And with a Heart, enlarg'd with Joy, 
ſucceſsfully go on. | 


H E. 


23 Inſtrutt me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
thy righteous Paths —_y ; 
And I from them, thro! all my Life, 
will never go aſtray. 
24 If thou true Wiſdom from. above 
wilt gracionſly.impart, '. 
To keep thy — — 4 Iwill 


devote my zealous Heart. 


35 Direkt me in thy ſacred Ways 
to which thx Precepts lead: 
Becauſe my chief Delight. has been 
thy righteous Paths ro.tread. 
36 Do thou to thy moſt juſt Commands, 
incline my willing Heart : 
Let no defire of worldly Wealth: 
from thee my Thoughts divert. 


37 From thoſe vain Qbjetts turn my Eyes, 
which this falſe World diſplays; 
But give me lively Pow'r and Sirength,. 
to er thy ri —4 Ways. | 
38 Confirm the-Promife which thou mad'ſt- 
and give thy Servant Aid:: | 
Whoto tranſgreſs thy ſacred Laws 
is awfully afraid. 


39 The foul Diſgrace I juſtly fear, 

in Mercy, Eord, remove; | 
For all 127 udgments thou ordain'ſt 
are full of Grace and Love. 

4 Thou know'ſt, how after thy Commands. 
my longing Heart does pant: 
then make haſte to raiſe me up, 
and: promis'd Succour grant. 
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138 . PSALM CRIX. 
VA U | | 
41 Thy conſtant Bleſſing, Lord, beſtow; 
to chear my drooping Heart, 
To me, according to thy Word, 
thy ſaving Health impart. 
42 So ſhall I, when my Foes upbraid, 
this ready Anfwer make : 
cc In God I truſt, who never will 
his faithful Promiſe break. 


43 Then let not quite the Word of Truth, 
be from my Mouth remov d, 
Since ſtill my Ground cr ſtedfaſt Hope, 
| thy juſt Decrees have prov'd. 
44 So i to keep thy righteous Laws 
will all my Study bend; 
From Age to Age, my Time to come 
in their Obſervance ſpend. 


45 E'er long I truſt to walk at large, 
| from ali Incumbrance free ; 
Since I reſolv'd to make my Life 
with thy Commands agyee. 
46 Thy Laws ſhall be my conſtant Talk, 
and Princes ſhall attend, | 
Whilſt I te Juſtice of thy Ways 
with Confidence defend. 


47 My longing Heart and raviſh'd Soul 
ſhall both o'erflow with Joy; 
When in thy loy'd Commandments I. 


my ba Hours employ. 
48 Then wall to thy jn Lecrees 
lift up my willing Hands 
My Care and Bufineſs then ſhall be- 
to ſtudy thy Commands. 


| Z AI N. 
49 According to thy promis d Grace, 
thy Favour, Lord, extend; _ 
Make goed to me the Word, on which 
| thy Servant's Hopes depend. 
50 That only Comfort in Diſtreſs, 
did all my Griefs controul ; - = 
Thy Word when Troubles hemm'd me- 
re viv'd my fainting Soul. (sound 
31 Inſulting Foes did proudly mock, 
and all my Hopes deride; 
Vet from thy Law, not all their Scoffs 
could make me turn aſide. 
32 Thy Judgment then of antient Date, 
I quickly call to mind; Sd 
*F';1] raviſh'd with ſych Thoughts, my Soul 
did ſpeedy Comfort find, 
| 53 Some 
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PSALM CXIX. 159 


53 Sometimes I ſtand amaz d, like one 
with deadly Horror ſtruck: 
To think that all my ſinful Foes 
have thy duct Laws forſook. 
4 But I thy Statutes and Decrees 
my chearful Anthems made, 


Whilſt thro' ſtrange Lands, and Deſarts wild 


I like a Pilgrim ftray'd. 


55 Thy Name, that chear'd my Heart by Day - 
has fill'd my Thought b Night : 
I then reſolv'd by thy juſt Laws 
to guide my Steps aright. ; 
56 That Peace of Mind which has my Soul 
in deep Diſtreſs ſuſtain'd 
By ftri& Obedience to thy Will, 
I happily obtain'd. 


CHE T H. 


57 O Lord, my God, my Portion thou 
and ſure Poffeffion art ; 
Thy Words, I ſteadfaſtly reſolve 
| to treaſure in my Heart. 
38 With all thy ſtrength of warm Deſire 
I did thy Grace implorez | 
Diſcloſe, according.to thy Word, 
thy Mercy's boundleſs Store. 


39 With due Reflection, and tric Care, 
on all my Ways I thought; 
And ſo, reclaim d to thy juſt Paths, 
my wandring Steps I brought 
60 I loſt no Time, but made great Haſte 
reſolv d without Delay, 8 
To watch that I might never more 
from thy Commandments ſtray. 


61 Tho” num'rous Troops of finful Men 
to rob me have comb:n'd 
Yet I thy pure and righteous Laws 
have ever kept in Mind. 
62 In dead of Night I will ariſe, 
to ſing I Praiſe: 
Convinc d how much I always ought. 
to love thy righteous Ways. 
63 To ſuch as fear thy holy Name 
my ſelf I cloſely join, | 
To all who their obedient Wills f 
to thy Commands reſign. oe 
64 O'er all the Earth, thy Mercy, Lord, 
abundantly is ſhed; - = 
O erp Nos: Then N * 
+Þ ed a to tre ad. 
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160 PSALM CXIX, 
| | TETH. $63: 0 
65 With me, thy Servant, thou haſt dealt 


moſt graciouſly, O Lo 
Repeated Benefits beſtow'd, 
according to thy Word. ; 
66 Teach me the ſacred Skill, by which 
right Judgment is attain'd, | 
o in Belief of thy Comm: 
have ſtedfaſtly remain'd. 


67 Before Affliction ſtopp'd my Courſe, 
= Footſteps went aſtray 5 
But I have ſince been diſciplin'd 
thy Precepts to * 2 
68 Thou art, O Lord, ſupremely good, 
and all thou doſt is ſo ; 
On me, thy Statutes to diſcern, 
thy ſaving Skill beſtow. 


69 The pony have forg'd malicious Lies, 
my ſpotleſs Fame to ſtain: 
But my fix'd Heart, without Reſerve, 
thy Precepts ſhall retain. 
70 While pamper'd they with proſp'rous Ills, 
in ſenſual Pleaſures live ; 
My Soul can reliſh no Delight 
ut what thy Precepts give. 


71 'Tis good for me that I have felt 
Aﬀfidion's chaſt'ning Rod; 
That I might duly learn and keep 
the Statutes of my God. a 
72 The Law that from ay Mouth proceeds 
| of more eſteem I hold, 
Than untouch'd Mines, than thouſand Mines: 
of Silver and of Gold. . 


| O D. 
53 To me, who REF Workmanfhip 
of thy Almighty Hands, ' 
The Heav'nly underſtanding give. 
to learn thy juſt commands. 
74 My Preſervation to thy Saints 
ſtrong Comfort will afford; 
To ſee Succeſs attend my hopes, 
Who truſted in thy Word. 


75 That right thy Judgments are, I now 
y ſure Experience fee, | 
And that in faithfulneſs, O Lord, 
thau haſt afflicted me. | 
26 O let thy tender Mercy now 
afford me needful Aid : 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 


to me, thy Servant made: | 
. TER 77 To 
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PSALM CXIX 102 


77 To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, 
that I again may live; 
Whoſe Soul can reliſh no delight 
but w hat thy 8 give. 
78 Defeat the proud, who, unprovok d, 
to ruin me have ſought : 
Who only on thy ſacred Laws 
employ my harmleſs Thought. 


79 Let thoſe that fear thy Name, eſpouſe 
my Cauſe, and thoſe alone, 
. Who have by ſtri& and pious Search 
thy ſacred Precepts known. | 
$0 In thy bleſt Statutes let my Heart 
continue always found : h 
That Guilt and Shame, the Sinners Lot, 
may neyer me confound. | | 


C A P H. 
81 My Soul with long Expedtance faints 
to ſee thy ſaving Grace; 
Yet ſtill on thy unerring Word, 
my Confidence I place. 
82 My very Eyes conſume and fail 
with waiting for thy Word; 
Oh! when wilt thou - Fa Relief 
and promis'd Aid afford? | 


83 My Skin like ſhrivel'd Parchment ſhows 
that long in Smoke is ſet ; 
Yet no Affliction me can force, 
thy Statutes to forget. 
84 How many Days muſt I endure 
of 2 1 ang ns — ? 
When wilt t gment execute 
opprels. | 


on them who me 


85 The Proud have digg'd a Pit for me, 
that hade no other Foes, | 
But ſuch as are averſe to thee, 
and thy juſt Laws oppoſe. 
96 Wr eternal Laws 
* iS a 5 
Men ids me without Cauſe, 
thou, Lord, my Helper be. 
87 With cloſe Deſigns againſt my Life 
they had almoſt pre Vail d; 
But in Obedience to thy Will 
my Duty never fail'd. 
88 Thy wonted Kindnefs, Lord, reſtore, 
_ .. my drooping Heart to chearz 
That by oy 22 Statutes | 
my Life's whole Courſe may ſteer. 
W LAM EVU. 


W. PS ALM Cxix. 
a LAME D. 
89 For ever, 1 for ever, Lord, 
unchang d thou doſt remain: 
Thy Word eſtabliſh'd in the Heav'ns, 
. . all 8 re 47 by Truth 
ro* circlin es, LOrd, t th, 
8 W mall and ; e \ 
As doth the Earth, which thou uphold ' ſt 
by thy Almighty Hand. 


91 All Things the 7 by thee ordain'd 
ev'n to this Da 
They are thy fai l ie all, 
and Servants of thy W 
92 Unleſs thy ſacred Law had been 
1 S and Delight; 
I muſt have fainted, and expir 


in dark AMi&ion' s Night. 
93 1 1 from my Thoughts 


never, Lo art; 
For hos by them, a, bel to new Life 
| Kefer my dying Heart. 
As I ani thine, intirely thine, 
rote& me, Lord, from Harm; 
_ have thy Precepts ſought to know, 
and carchully perform. 


55 The wicked bave their Ambuſh laid, 
my guiltleſs Life to take 3 | 
But in the midſt of Danger 
thy Word my Study Hake, 
96 I've ſeen an End of what we call 
erfeQion here below ; 
But A * like thy ſelf, 
1 * or Period know. 


ME M. 
97 The! Love chat to thy -_ I han. 
no Language can d | 
They wit 5 * > Wonders Certain. 

770 N Th Tart 8: med vie | 3 
_ * r0 t —.— $4 wier 1 
4 | n . than allot N oes 3 s 3 
For thy ſure 

and all my Way: 8 4 


99 From me m wy, former Teachers nen, 


may abler Counſel take; 3 


Becauſe th — — * 
: t Stud —_ 
100 * underſandin — 1 
the Sages of our 


cauſe of thy — Rules N 
101 My 


* 


1 order all my ways: 
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PSALM CXIX. ꝛccz 


tor My Feet with Care, I have refrain'd 
from ey'ry ſinful way, | 
That to thy ſacred Word I might 
intire Obedience Pay: JIE 
102 I have not from t by 1 udgments ſtray d, 
by vain Deſires miſſed; | 
For, Lord, thouwthaft inſtrutted me 
thy righteous Paths to tread. 


103 How ſweet are all wy Words to me, 
O whatdivine Repaſt! 8 
How much more grateful to my Soul, 
than Honey to my Taſte. 
104 Taught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 
with heav 'nly Skill am bleſt, ö 
Thro' which, the treach rous Ways of Sin 
Iutterly deteſt. 


NUN. 
105 Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp, 
the Way of Truth to ſhow 5 
A Watch: light to point out the Path 
in which I ought to go. | 
' 1306 I ſwear and from my ſolemn Oath, 
will never ſtart — ; 


That in thy righteous Judgments I 
_ © vill Redtutily abide. on 
roy Since I with grief am ſo oppreſt, 


that I can bear no more 
According to thy word, do thou 
my fainting Soul reſtore. _ 
108 Let ſtill my een of Praiſe 
with thee Acceptance find: 
And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord 
inſtru& my willing Mind. 


109 Tho? ghaſtly Dangers me ſurround, 
my Soul they cannot awe 
Nor with continual Terror keep, 
from thinking on thy Law. 
110 My wicked and invet rate Foes 
for me their Snares have laid? 
Yet I have kept thy upright Path, 
nor from thy Precepts ſtray'd. 
111 Thy TeſtimoniesT have made 
my Heritage and Choice ; bo 
For they, when 8 Comforts fail d, 
my droopin eart rejoice. | : 
112 My Heart Sith early Zeal began 
thy Statutes to ny 13 1 
And till my Courſe o Life is done, 
mall keep my upright Wax. s 8 
5 N ; 
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4 PSALM CXIX. 


SAMECH. 
113 Deceitful Thoughts and Practices 
[ utterly deteſt ; 
But to thy Law AﬀeQion bear, 
too great to be expreſt, 
114 My hidin Place m oe Tow' x 
and Shiel i art thou O Lord; 
I firmly Anchor all my Hopes 
on thy unerring Word. 


115 Hence, be that 5 mn Wickedueſs 
ap _ not my 
or 11 bs fog to keep 
the . of my G 
116 According to thy gracious Word, 
m Danger ſet me free; 
Nor make me of thoſe Hopes aſham a, 
that I repoſe on thee. | 


117 Uphold me, ſo ſhall I be ſafe, 
| and reſcu'd from Diſtreſs ; 
o thy Decrees continually 
my) Huſt ReſpeR addreſs. 
118 The Wieked thou haſt trod toEarth, 
who from thy Statutes ſtray d; | 
Their vile Deceit the juſt Reward 
of their own Falſhood made. 


119 The Wicked from thy holy Land 
thou doſt like Droſs 1 ; 
I 3 with fuch Juftice charm'd, 
thy Teſtimonies love. 
120 Yer with that Love they made me dread, 
| I ſhould ſo offend, 
When on Tranſgreſſions I behold 
thy Judgment thus deſcend. ,. 


A IN. 


121 Judgment and Juſtice I have lov'd ; 
1 Lord, engage 
y Defence, nor give me up» 
185 my O . 8 1574 
122 Do thou me z 
ud 10 cal this Nigel, | 
Prove ad for _ nor ſhall the Proud | 
my guiltleſs Soul oppreſs. 1 
123 M . = to fail, 
72 ong 4 = * 
vation * 0 
hp Sane Word ful ue, 
124 Te n — — Servant in Diſtre 
thy wonted Grace diſpla 
And diſcipline my willing . 
thy Statutes to obey. | 
125 On 


PSALM CXIX 65 


125 On me, deyoted to thy Fear, 
thy ſacred Skill beſtow, 
That of thy Teſtimonies I 
the full Extent may know. 
126 "Tis Time high Time for thee,O Lord, 
thy Vengeance to employ; 
When Men with open 2 
thy ſacred Laws deſtroy. 


127 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands 
but makes their Value viſe | , 
In my Efteem, who pureſt Gold, 
compar'd with them, deſpiſe. 
123 Thy Precepts therefore I account 
in a — Divine, 
ey teach me to diſcern the right, 
and all falſe Ways decline. 


P E. | 
129 The Wonders which thy Laws contain, 
no Words can repreſent ; 
Therefore to learn and pratiſe them, 
my zealous Heart is bent. 5 
130 The n to thy Wotd 
Celeſtial _ diſplays: 
And Knowledge of true Happineſs 
to ſimpleſt Minds conveys. 


131 With eager Hopes I waiting ſtood, 
and fainting with Deſire, 
That of thy wiſe Commands I might 
the ſacred Ski:l acquire. 
132 With Favour, Lord look down on me 
who thy Relief implore 
As thou art wont to vifit thoſe 
who thy bleſt Name adore. | 
133 Directed by hy Heav'nly Word, 
let all my Footſteps be; 
Nor Wickednefs of any kind 
Dominion have o'er me. ; 
134 Releaſe, intirely ſet me free . 
from perſecuting Hands, 
That unmoleſted, I may learn, 
and praiſe thy Commands. 


125 On me, de voted to thy Fear, 
Lord, make thy Face to ſhine, 
Thy Statutes botk to know and keep, 
my Heart with Zeal incline. | 
126 My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn, 
| whence biiny Rivers flow, 
To _ 3 againſt thy Laws, 
| ance go. | | 
eee TAS PDE. 


x66 PSALM C XX. 
T8 A D E. 
137 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 
wrong d innocence may truſt; 
And, like thy ſelf, Men Lord, 
in all ReſpeQs are juſt. 
x38 Moſt juſt and true thoſe Statutes were, 
Which thou didſt firſt decree ; 
And all with Faithfulneſs perform'd, 
ſucceeding Times ſhall ſee. 


139 Wich Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 


my Soul with Anguiſh frets, 

To ſee my Foes contemn at once, 
thy Promiſes and Threats. ' 
140 Yer each negletted Word of thine, 
| (howe'er by them deſpis'd) 

Is pure, and for eternal Truth 

y me, thy Servant, priz'd. 
141 Brought for thy ſake, to low Eſtate, 
Contempt from all I find ; 
Let, no Affronts or Wrongs can drive 
thy Precepts from my Mind. 8 
142 Thy Righteouſneſs ſhall then endure, 
when Time it ſelf is paſt : 

Thy Law is Truth itſe}f, that Truth 

which ſhall for ever laſt, 


x42 Tho' Trouble, Angniſh, Doubts and Dread» 
to compaſs me unite, 
Beſet ich Devens, ſtill I make 
thy Precepts my Delight. | 
244 Eternal and unerring Rules 
thy Teſtimonies give: 
Teach me the Wiſdom that will make 
my Soul for ever live. 


KOPH. 
145 With my whole Heart to God Icall'd, 
Lord, hear my earneſt cry; | 
And I, thy Statutes to — 
will all my Care aPPIY; 
146 Again more fervently I pray'd, 
O ſave me, that I may 
Thy Teſtimonies truly know, 
and ſtedfaſtly obey. | 
147 My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day 
prevented while I cry'd | 
Id him, on whoſe engaging Word 
my Hope alone rely d. Md 
148 With Zeal have I awak'd before 
the Midnight Watch was ſet, 
That 1, w. — 95 2 Word, 
might perfett Knowledge get. 
MY 8 mY 149 Lord, 


PSALM CXIX. 167 
149 Lord, hear oy ſupplicating Voice, | 


and wonted Favour ſhew ; 
O quicken me, and fo approve, 
thy Judgments ever true. 
150 My yo ecuting Foes advanco, 
and hourly nearer draw z '- 
What Treatment can I hope from them 
who violate thy Law ? | 


1;r Tho' they draw nigh, my Comfort is, 
thou Lord art yet more near, 
Thou, whoſe Commands are righteous all, 
thy Promiſes ſincere. 
152 Concerning thy Divine Decrees, 
my Soul has known of old, 


That they were true, and ſhall their Truth 
to endleſs Ages hold. BN 


| R ESC H. 
153 Confider my Affliction, Lord, 


and me from Bondage draw; 
Think on thy Servant in Diſtreſs, | 
who ne'er forgets thy Law. | 
1:4 Plead thou my Cauſe; to that and me 
thy timely Aid afford ; | 
With Beams of Mercy quiken me, 
according to thy Word. | 


155 From hard'ned Sinners thou remov'ſt 
Salvation far away : Tu | | 
Tis juſt thou ſhould'ſt withdraw from them 
who from thy Statutes ſtray. - : 
156 Since great and tender Mercies are 
to all that Thee adore ; 
According to thy Judgments, Lord, 
my fainting Hopes reſtore. / 


1;7 A num'rous Hoſt of ſpiteful Foes, 
againſt thy Life combine; 
But all too few to force my Soul 
thy Statutes to decline. | 
153 Thoſe bold Tranſgretives I beheld, 
and was with Grief oppreſs'd, 
To ſee with what audacious Pride 
thy Cov'nant they tranſgreſs'd. 


159 Yet while they ſlight, confider, Lord, 
how I thy Preceprs love; 8 
O therefore quicken me with Beams 
of Mercy from above. | | 
160 As from the Birth of Time thy Truth 
| has held thro' Ages paſt, | 
So 9 21 Jug mente; firm, 
to e — es att. 
* S CHIN. 


- 


x» PALM CXIX. 
- SCHIN. 

161 Tho' mighty Tyrants without Cauſ; 
conſpire 5 Blood to ſhed, is 

acred Word has Pow'r alone 
to fill my Heart with dread. 
x62 And yet that Word my joyful Breaſt 
with Heav'nly Rapture warms | 
No Conqueſt, nor the Spoils of War, 
have ſuch tranſporting Charms. 


163 Perfidious PraQtices and Lies, 
I utterly deteſt ; 
But to thy Laws Affection bear, 
too vaſt to be expreſt. 
164 Se en times a Day, with grateful Voice, 
y Praiſes I reſound, 
Becauſe I find thy Judgments all 
with Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 


= 168 Secure, ſubſtantial Peace have they 

= SO, who truly love thy W35 
—_ * No ſmiling Miſchief them can tempt, 
| nor frowning Danger awe. 
166 For thy Salvation I have hop'd, 

and tho' ſo long delay'd, | 

With chearfal Zeal and ſtricteſt Care 
all my Commands obey'd. 8 


| 167 Thy Teſtimonies I have kept, 

1 d conſtantly obey'd; 

9 Becauſe the Love I bore to them 

3 the Service eaſy made. 

| 168 From ſtritt Obſervance of thy Laws 
I never yet withdrew, | 
Convinc'd that my own ſecret Ways 


* 


are open to thy * 
169 To my Requeſt and earneſt C 


1 | attend, O gracious Lord; _ 
= Inſpire my Heart with Heav'nly Skill, 
= | According to thy Word. | 
170 Let my repeated Pray'r at laſt 

| before thy Throne appear; 

According to th plighted Word, 


for my Relief draw near. 


171 Then ſhall my grateful Lips return 
2 the Tribute o Feir Praiſe, 
When thou thy Counſels haſt reveal'd, 
8 and taught me thy juſt . 
EE 172 My Tongue the 5 — of t y Word 
. hall thankfully reſound, | 
Becauſe thy Promiſes are all- 
with Truth and Juſtice crown d. 


_—_— „ n 


1 73 Let 


n 


p.S ALM CXX, CXXI. 16, 
173 . thy Almighty Arm appear, 


bring me timely Aid; 
F an 1 the Laws thou haſt ordain d 
my Heart's free Choice have made. 
174 My Soul has waited long to ſee 
thy ſaving Grace reſtor d; 
Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws, 
thy Heav'nly Laws, afford. 


175: Projong 2 Life, that I may fing 
| eat Reſtorer's Praiſe; 
Whoſe. Jullice Bs __ Bs 1 of Woes 


| "= taintin 18 
175 Like fame fo . — 15 tray d, till 1 
deſpair m to 
Thou there Sag d, y Servant ſeek, 
who keeps thy Laws i Ba: ind. 


cxx. | 
N deep Diſtreſs I oft have cry 
To God, who never yet deny d 
2 To reſcue me, oppreſs'd with Wrongs. 
Once more, O Lord, deliy'rarice ſend, 
From lying Lips my Soul defend, 
And from the Rage or ſland ri ring Tongue, 


3 What little Profit can accrue, _ 
And yet what heavy Wrath is due, 
O thou perfidious Tongue to thee ? 
4 Top Sting ron WY thyſelf. ſhall 77 3 F 
laſting: Flames that fiercely b ws 4 
ke conſtant Fuel thou ſhalt be 


5 But O ! how wretched is my ow. 
Who am a Sojourner become 
In barren Meſech's deſart Soil! 
With Keda's wicked Tents inclos d, 
To lawleſs Savages ex pos d, 
Who live on naught but Theft and Spoil, 


hapleſs Swelling is with thoſe 
Who eace and T: 
And Pleaſure Ge in Walen Rats: | 
7 Sweet Peace is all I court and ſeck ; 
But when to them of Peace I Tpeak, . 
They ſtrait cry out, To Arms, to Army 
Palm cxxi. 


TO; Sion's Hill I lift my Eyes, 
from thence expecting ic; 
2 From Sion's Hill, and Sion's God, 
who Heav'n and E Earth has — 
3 he thou, my Soul; in Safety reſt, 
| Guardian will not ſleep ; 
4 His watchful Care, that Iſr el g guards, 
0 1 pe Ferrer ber. 5 
. « K .. A7. 6 Shel 


17 PSALM CXXI, XXIII. 
5 Shelter ' d beneath th' Almighty's Wings, 
thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 
s Where neither Sun bor Moon mall _ 
by Day or Night moleſt. - - 


f& From r Accidents of Life, 
kis Care ſhall guard thee ſtill: 
8 Fiona the blind Aickes of Chance and Foes 
that lie in wait to kill. 


9 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, | 
Gin God ſhall thee defend; 
ati me thio' Life's — 
_ ſafe to tiy Journey's end. 


; Pſalm exxii. 
1 0 Twas a 28 joy yful. Sound 12 hear 


our Tribes devoutly ſay, 
p, Ifracl to the Temple a 
ard keep your Feſtal 
2 As Salem's Count we met appear, 
with our affembled Pow'ts ; | 
3 In ſtrong and beauteous Order rank d, 
like her united TowW'rs. 


4 Tis thither, 2 Expand Command, 
the Tribes of repair, 
Before his Ark to celebrate 
his Name with Praiſe and Pra 
5 Tribunal ſtand creed thete, 
where ag takes Place 


There ſfands in Courts and Palaces 


of Royal David's Race. 


We 0 ray we mor for Salem? Peace 
5 = they ſhall proſp rene. 5 
Thou holy * of our God, 
0 


we bear true love to thee. 
May Peace within thy ſacred Walls 
; a conſtant Gueſt be found; 
With Plenty: and Profgerity = 
thy Palaces be crown d. 


| 8 For my dear Brechten“ Thke, and Friends, 
no leſs than Brethren 
I'll pray - May Peace in n alem 8 Tov rs 
| a conſt ant G 
9 But moſt of all I'll 12 thy Good; 
and ever with * we U; 
For Sion and the Temple's ſake, 
W God Leucht es to dwell. 
| Palm exxiii. 
1,8 O N thee, who duell'ſt above the Skies, , 
For Mercy wait ay N 3c 15. ; 
As Servants watch theit Maſter's 
And Maids their Miſtrefles rods = "al q 
321 


PSALM CXXIV,CXXV,CKXVI. ri 


3, 4 O then have Mercy on us Lord, 
Thy gracious Aid to us afford 
T us whom cruel Foes op preſs 
Grown Rich 1 Proud b on Distress. 
xXiv. 
I HP not phe Lord 25 may Iſr el ſay 1 
been pleas d to interpoſe; 
2 Had he not then eſpous d our Cauſe, 
when Men * us roſe; | 
35 44 3 Their Wra had ſwallow 'd us a! ive, 
and rag'd without Controulz 7%, 
Their Spite and Pride's united Floods © 
had quite o'erwhelm'd our Soul. 


6 But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 
who reſcu'd us that Day, 
Nor to their ſavage Jaws gave up 
i our threaten'd Lives a ey 
7 Our Soul is like a Bird eſcap d 
from out the Fowler's Net | 
The ſnare is broke, their hopes are . 
and we at Freedom ſet. , 


8 Secure in his Almighty Name, 
| our Conlilthce? remains, | 
Who, as he made both Heav'n and Earth, 
of both ſole Monarch reigns. | 
110 whong 17 yer ben T 2 
x: ce on Ston's their ruſt, 
W. ur dien s Rock 1h U ſtand ; ay 
Like her l ben 2 d 13 
y s Almighty Hand. 8 5 
2 Look how the Hills on cy'ry ſide =. 
Jeruſalem incloſe, 8 
80 ſtands the Lord around his FOR 
' to guard them from their Foes. 


3 The wicked may affli& the. Juſt, 
% but ne er too long opprels, 
Nor ferce him by Deſpair to ſeek 
e Means for his Redreſs. 

4 Be good, O righteous God, ro thoſe 

hd righteous Deeds affekt; 8 
ic Heart that Innocence retains, 

ler Tnnocence protect. 


5 All thoſe who walk in crooked path, | | 
the Lord ſhall ſoon vo get 4 . 
Cut off th* unjuſt, but crown the Sainte, 555 
Vir laſti B 2 | Joy. L = 


I Wen Sion s God hs ie recall 

| from long Captivity, 

It ſeem d at firſt᷑ a pleafing Dream 

2 een Hh'd to ſee. . 
n H 2 2 But 
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< But foon in unaccuſtom 3 Mirth 
| Fe. Poe our Voice employs | 

nd ſung our great orer 'S pra 
and epd Nya. ry 2 

Our Heathen Foes ne pin ing a, 

et were compell'd to own, + | 

That great and wondrous was the Work 

our od for us had done. | 


3 Twas great, ſay they, 'twas wond* at 
| f bond confeſs; A 
The Lord has done great Things, whereof 
we reap the glad Svc ceſs. 
4 To us bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
of Iſr'el c captive Bands, | 
More welcome than refreſhing Show'rs 
to parch 'd and thirſty Lands. 


5 They we, whoſe work commenc'd in Tears, 
ſee our Labeurs thrive, | 
Till; tniſh'd with Succeſs,. to make 
our dreojJing Hearts revive. 
5 Thoꝰ he defronds that ſows his Grain, 
yet doubtleſs he ſhall come 
To bind his full-ear'd Sheaves, and bring 
the joyful Harveſt home. 


Pſalm exxvii. 


1 W build with fruitleſs Co, unleſs 
the Lord the Pile ſaſtain ; 
Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
the Watchman wakes m vain. 
2 In vain we riſe before the Day, 
and late to Reſt repair, 
Allow no Reſpite to our Toil, 
and cat the Bread of Care. 


Supplies of Life with caſe to them, 
2 5 his Saints beſtows; 
He crowns their Labours with Succeſs, 
their Night with ſound Repoſe. 
2 Children, thoſe Comforts * our Life, 


are Preſents from he Lord; 
He gives a num rous Race of Men, 
28 Piety 's Reward. 


4 As Arrows in a Giant's Hand 9 
when marching forth 16 War. 
F.v'n ſo the Sons of ſprightly Youth, 
their Parents Safe-guard are. 
5 Hay the Man, whoſe Quiver's nid 
744 theſe ievailing Aims; 
He needs not teas to nicet his Foe, 


| at Law, bo a ang "Is Palm 


— 


PSALMCXXVIII, XXIX, CXXX. 173 | 
Pſalm cxxviii. 
1 Mans is bleſt who ſears the Lord, 
nor only Worſhip a 
ut keeps his Steps conn d * Care, 
to his appointed Ways: 
2 He ſhall upon the ſweet Returns 
of his own Labour feed : f 
Without Dependance live, and ſee 
his Wiſhes all ſucceed. © 


3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, 
her lovely Fruit ſhall bring; | 
His Children, like gung Clive plants, 
about his Table f ring 11 
4 Who fears the Lord, ſhall roſper 925 1 
him Sion's God ſha!l b ble; 
5 And grant him all his Days to ſee 


Jerufalem's Succeſs. 


6 He ſhall live on, till Heirs Bond kim 

deſcend with vaſt increaſe : | 
Much bleſt in his own e rous Ss, 

and more in Ifr'el's 
Rom N e el a. 

· on my Y outh up, may I ays 

F der Ar gr — aſſ. fal d: a 

2 Reda me oft to heavy Straits, 
but never quite prevail'd. 

3 They oft have plough'd my patient Back 
with Furrows deep and long 

+ But our juſt God has broke — Chains 
and reſcu'd us from Wrong. 


4 Like Corn apon ou How vaſes Tops, 
untimel 


Which 103 much Hea =; want of R = 
has blaſted in the Blade. * 


7 Which in his Arms no * rakes, E 
but unte leave | 
" Bindec thiaks it Os bs Pains 
| d it into Sheaves.. F 
0 No Tra veller that paſſes by, 
vouchſafes a Mioute's ſtop, 
o give it one k nd Lok, or crave 


eav'n's 5 on the — A | - 
I Furs loweſt Depths of Woe, 


ent my Cry; 


2 Lad! car box n | 
we "Ro a Sbou 


R — _ "I 


3 
— 
dw 4, 44 — 


3 My Soul with Patience waits 
| 0 


1% PSALM CXXXI, CXXXIL 
3 Should ſt thou ſeverely judge 

who can the Trial bear? l | 
4 But thou forgiv'ſt, leſt we deſpond, 

and quite renounce thy Fear. 


r thee the living Lord; 4 
Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
thy never-failing .Word. 
6 My longing Eyes Took out 
tor thy enliv ning Ray, = 
More duly than the Morning Watch 
to ſpy the dawning Day n 


» Let Iſr'el truſt in God, ; 
no Bounds his Mercy knows; 
The plenteous ſource and ſpring from whence 
eternal Succour flows. | 
B Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
- ſupplies in want convey 3 
A healing Spring, a'Spring to cleanſe 
and wail our Guiltawey. 
_ Pfilm cxxxi. 


2 O Lord, I am not prond of Heart, 


nor caſt a ſcoræſul Eye; 
Nor my aſſ iring Thoughts employ 
in things for me too high. : 
2 Wund Infant-Innocence, thou know ſt 
& I hex wo? ſelf N 1 | 
ompos'd to Quiet, Ii ke a Babe, 
tha from bee Nea. | 
3 Let me, let Ifr'el hope in God, 
his Aid alone implorez; _ 
Both ow and ever iruſt in him 
who lives fox exermore, 
I LET David, Lord, a conſtant place 
in thy Remembrance find, | 
Let all the Sorrows he endur'd 
be ever in thy Mind. | 


2 Remember what a ſo'emn Sah 0 


to thee, his Lord, he ſwore; 0 
How to the mighty God he yow'd,' 
whom Jacob's Sons adorfre. 
2, 4 I will not go into my Houſe, 
nor to my Bed afcend ; an] 
No ſoft Re; oſe ſhall cluſe my Fyes, 
nor Sleep my Eye-lids bend:  —_ 
5 Till for the Lord's deſign'd Abode 
I mark the deſtin'd Ground; 4 
Till Ia decent Place of Reſt 
for Jacob's God have found, 1 15 


PS ALM CXXXIII. 
6 Th' a * Nb mee R place, with Shours of 1 


rata we fo 
And — theWord e — veighb'vi ring Fields, 
our glad Applauſe reſound. 
70 with due Ney rence let us then, 
; to his Abode repair; 
And proſtrate at his ns! Fall 5 
pour out our humble Pray r. 


8 Ante O Lord, and ogy paths 
thy conſtant Place of re 
Be that not only with th Ark, 
but with thy Preſence bleſt. 
9, 10 Cloath thou thy Prieſt with Righteouſneſs, 
make thou thy Saints rejoyce 3 
And for thy Servant's David's ſake, 
hear thy Anointed's Voice. 


11 God ſware to David in his Truth, | 
(nor ſhall his Oath be vaip) 1 
One of thy Off ſpring after thee  -— 
upon thy Throne ſhall xeign 3 
12 And if thy Seed my Cov' rant keep, | 
and to my Laws fubjnit : 
Their Children too 1 5 thy T hrone 
for evermore ſhall fir, 


12, 14 For Sion does, in God's blen, 
all other Seats excel : 66h 
His Place of everlaſting Reſt, 
Where h £ defires to dwell. 


15, 16 Her 2 ſays he, Lwill encreaſe,. 
her poor Mith Pt bleſs; 1 + 
Her Saints ſhallſho fo Joy, her Prieſts 
my. n REO 105% 
17 There David's Power ſhall Jong remain. 
in his ſyccellive * | 3. 
And my anointed Servant there 1 
ſhall with freſh Luſtre ſhine. 


18 The Faces of * vanquiſn d Foes 
Confuſion ſhall o'erfpread ; | 
Whilſt with confirm d S uecels, his ſons 
mall Hlowilk en his Head, | 


""Pfalm* exacxiii. 
x N OW vaſt muſt their ern A 


yow at their Pleaſure * 
Who live like Brethren, and conſent | 
in Offices of Love! OE 
2. True Love is like-that precious _ 
which paur'd on Aaron's Head, 
Ran' $a bi 5 nel. 0 et his Robes,” 
its co oiſtuxe, ſhe 
A 'H 4 3 is 


" 5 11 * 
wh * X 1.39.4 21774 1A 


1 4 


_ 
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5 "20 3 refre ſhin —_— which does | 


Hermon's op diſtil; 
Or Uke the early Dro that fall 
on Sion“ s fruitful Hill. P 
For og is the choſen Seat, 
where the Almighty King, 
The 8 Bleffing has ordaiu'd - 
Life's eternal Spring. 
3 c XxxXXiy. 
BLeſs G e Servants that attend 
upon his Wo lemn State; 
Thar his Temple, Night by Night, 
with humble Rev'rence wait: 
2, 3 Within his Houſe lift up your Hands, 
and bleſs his Holy Name; 
From Sion bleſs th 11 'el, Lord, 
who Heay” n Kee Earth didlt frame. 


exxxv. 


| Pſalm 
I OPraile the Lord with one Conſent, 


- 2 magnify his Name : 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
his worthy Praiſe proclaim. 5 
2 Praiſe him all ye that in his Houſe, 
attend with conſtant Cate | 
Wich thoſe that to his utmoſt Courts, 
with humble Zeal repair. 


3 " this our trueſt — 4 is, 


mas of Praiſe to ſing; 
Abd, wich loud Songs to bleſs his > Name, 
a moſt delighiful Thing. 
4 For Gad his own peculiar Choice | 
the Sons of. Jacub makes; 


And Iſr'el's Off-ſpring ſor his o 27 4 


moſt valu d Txeaſue takes. 


s That oo, is great, = 8 bare 7 
by glad Experience found; 
een howhe with wond 


ous Pow 2 
above all Gods is co C nd 


F For he with- . Stren = 


© performs his ſov tei 


In Heav rn, and Laab, and Vary Stu, 


that Earth's deep. Caverns fill. 
7 He 25 7 n Eoqn m5 Ground; 


N In liquid Air, 
Fall d 


his dread ul Lig htnin glare: 


ard he with: vengeful * 
The Fiſt hoes des of Man and Beaſt, 
| t t s niou 
; 2H He dere 78 1 > onders ſhew'd * 


thro 0 btn ee 5 8 5 


* laſt in Show rh, thro? vhich.;- 
a 


He from-bis Sion s- houfe biy LY the Wirdsz 


Nee 


PS ALM CXXXVE . „ 
Nor Pharaoh gould kis Plagues eſcape, 
"gil all his — 'rous Hofe e, 
10, 11 "Twas he that various Nations ſmote, 
and mighty Kings ſu ppreſs d; 


Si bon and Os, and all belides 
who Canaan's Land poſſeſs d. 


12, 13 Their Land, . his choſen Race 
he firmly did entai 
For which his Fame ſhall always laſt, 
his Praiſe al fon never fail. 
14 For God ſhall on ”_ Cauſe | 
_ with pitying Eyes ſurvey 
Repent him of his Wrath 2nd tank 
his kindled Rage away. 


T5 Thoſe Idols, whoſe falſe worſhip ſpreads 
 _ o'er all the Heathen Lands, 
And made of Silver and of Gold ' 
F 1 of er x 4 ＋ 
16, 17 They move not t 55 tious Ton 
- nor ſee wich poliſh'd Ey Sues, ; 
Their counterfeited Ears are © deaf, 
no Breath their Mouth ſupplies. 


78 As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they, 
that all their Skill ap 
To make them, or in rg rous Time, 
on them for Aid rel 
19 Their juſt Return of Thanks to God, 
let grateful Ifr'el pay 5 
Nor 25 the Pricits of Aaron! Race 
to bleſs the Lord delay. 


20 Their Senſe of his unbounded Love 
let Levi's Houſe expreſs ; | 
And let all 2 that fear the Lord, : 
his Name for ever bleſs. | Ki 
xt Let all Nn Thanks his wond rous Works | 7 n 
in Sion's Courts proclaim, 7 Ki 
Let them in Salem where he Smells, | 
exalt his Holy Name. 
Pſalm exxxvi. 4 1 
l gol 2 8 hty Lord, | 
—_ repeats 
To Wh lg alle afford * 
as he 1 1S great: þ a 715 
2 God does prove | 
2 conſtant Friend, 
is boundleſs Love, 
SHA never end, _ 
251 3 e Gab — 8 Pow r 
Other 8 0 2 | 
„ . Whom 


5 14 4 


1 . 


179 PSALM CXXXVI. 
Whom Ferchly Kings adoze, 


This e e e pa 
For Sd, Kc. 49222 


5 By bis Almibhty Hand 
2 By hi A Werks are wrought; 
The Heav'ns by his Command 
Wee e ee brought, | : 
; | 


or Go C. 


6 He ſpread the Ocean an; 
Aba the ſpacious Land , 
And made the tiſin 
Above the Waters 35" 


For God, &c. 


758, 9 Thro' Heavy n he did diſt =, 
His num'rous Hoſts of Lig 1 
The Sun to rule by Day, 
The Moon and Stars ty Night. 
3 F or God, &ec. 


10, 11, 12 He ſtruck the firſt- benden 
Cf Egypt's ſtubborn Land oe 
And thence his People led 
Wich his reſiſtleſs Hand. 

For Gbd, &c 


12, 14 By him the raging ts 
As it in Pieces r 
Diſcl 105 d a middle W 
'Thro which his People went. 
For „ 1 #.- * 111 
15 Whete 8 he overthrew x, 
Proud Pharoah and his Hoſt, . . - * 
Who daring to I. ue. 2 rae e 
Wheie in t Billows lot. 4 
For God, &c. 


| 5 11 18 'Thro' Deſarts he and nila | 
e led the choſen Seed: þ 
And famous Princes feil'd, P 
. And made great Monarchs bleed. | 145 
| -. - For God Mowns co 


19, 20 Sthon, whoſe: etene Hand | | 
0 Great Ammon's Scepter ſway 4, 3 
And Og, whoſe ſtern Command 
Rich baſhan's Land obey d. 15 ” 
For God, &c. 2 49100 


21, 22 And of his wond'rqus Grace, ai 
2 Lands, whom he deſtroy z, rel; 
To fely to I{r'el's Race, 2 
000, them joys Ke. 1 5 117 | 
© 


235 24 He 


PS ALM CXX XVIII. wy. 


22, 24 He in gur Depth of Woes, 
On us with Fayaur thought: 1 
And from our eruel Fes 
In Peace and Safety brought. 
8 ; 


For God, & 


25, 26 He does the Food ſupply | 
On which all Creatures live : 
To God who reigns on high | 
Eternal Praiſes give. r | 
For God will n wo] 1 2 
Our conſtant Friend, | F my 
| His boundleſs Love, TO | 
Shall nevernage © nord, fo rh | + 
| -Pfalm cxxxvit + ” 
I WW Hen we our weary Limbs to reſt, 
| Sat down by proud Euphrates ſtream, 
We wept, with doleful 3 oppreſt, 
And Sion was our mournful Theme. 
2 Our Harps, that when wit h Joy we ſung, 
Were wont their tuneful Part to bear, 
Wich ſilent Strings neglected hung 
On Willow "Fees that wither'd there. 
2 Mean while-our Foes, who all conſpir d 


To Triumph in our {laviſh wrongs,” 

Muſick and Mirth of us requir d, 
Come, ſing us one of Sion's Songs 

4 How ſhalt we tune our Voice to ſing? 

Or touch our Harps with skilful Hands? 
Shall Hymns of Joy to God our King 
Be ſung by Slaves in foreign Lands? 

5 O Salem, our once happy Seat! | 1 
When LI of thee forgerful prove, EEE 
Let then my trembling Heart forget | ii 
The fpeaking Strings with Art to move 3 

6 If I to mention thee forbear, | - 
Eternal Silence ſeize my Tongue: 
Or if I fing one chearfulAyre, | | 
Till thy Deliv'rance is my Song.” 

7 Remember, Lord; how Edom's Race, 1 

In thy on Ciry's fatal Day, © © | 
Cry'd out,“ Her ſtatel Walls deface, 
And with the Ground quite level lay. 

8 Proud Babel's Daughter doom'd to be | 
Of Grief and Woe the wretched prey; =_ 
Bleſt is the Man who Thall to thee . © | \1 
The Wrongs thou lay ſt on us, repay. : 

9 Thrice bleſt, who with juſt Rage poſſeſt, 
And deaf to all the Parents Moans: 1 
Shall ſnatch thy Infant's from thy Breaſt, 11 
And daſh their Heads againſt the Stones. | | 


1 
1 


a S A U erer bin. tx. 


I h . oth... I a Gol, 
I th my whole Heart in tin 
"=. x praiſe Vick , 0 
efore the Gods Wi will ſirg, 
and bleſs thy Hol Nas 9" $5, 
I' worſhip 5h thy bog Feat, 
a'd with thy Love inſpir d; 
The Praiſes of thy Truth at, 
o'er all thy Works admir d. | 


3 Thou graciouſly inclin'dft thine Ear, 
when Ito thee did cy; 
Ard when my Soul was pars with Veas, 
d1dſt inward Strength ſu 
4 Therefore ſhall ev 55 Ear: ahi Pin 
thy Name with P ue, | 
Whom theſe admir A 12 convince 9 
that all thy Works are true. 


s They all thy werd rous Ways, O Lord, 
with cherte Songs ſhall leg TP 
And all th glorious Acts record, 147% 
thy awful Fow'r confeſs: ts 
6 + God aitho' N «6 She... | 
oes thenss the poor reſye 
- Thebes far os bis ſcoraful Ee 
bcholds with juſt Neglect 
7 Tho' I with Troubles am 0 
be ſhall my Foes diſarm, 
Relieve my Saul, when moſt diſtreſs'd, 
and keep me ſafe from harm 
8 The Lord, [whoſe Mercies ever 10, 
mall fix m y happy State 8 
And mindful . his 175 paſt, - 
- MY FR on Work compleat. 


Pfulm exxxix. : 


1, 2 elne by ftricteſl Search haſt 3 
my riſing up, and lying down, 
My ſecret The ate known — "I 
| Ae long before c ceiv d 2 
3 2 my Bed and Path e | 
My publick, Haunts, 82 private . 
4 Thou know ſt what us NY would vent, 
My yet un; ntent. 
5 So rank. by hy th a r uy ftand, © GET? 
On every Sidel find thy. and. IF 
6 O Skill, for human Reach too kigh! x 
Too dazling bright for mortal E Je! 
7 O could I fo ferßdious be \ 
To think of once deſerting thee ! | 
Wheie, Lord, could I thy Influence ſhun * 


G whether from thy-Pr — ers 


PS AEMICXXAX. „ 
8 If up to Heav'n I. take'my Flight, 
Tis there thou dwell'ſt, — d in Light 
If d own'te Hell's infernal Plai n 
Tis there N 8 reigns, | 


9 If I the Morning Dy HR gain, 
os fly beyond t p Wettern TR 


10 Thy ſwitter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. , - 

11 Or ſhould T try toſhuwth Gd is "x 
Beneath the fable Wings of | 


: 


One Glance from ther, one piereing r 0 ; 


Would kindle Darkneſs i into Day. 


12 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from = All-ſearehin ky 


Thro' _— _y Shades thou find ſt hy way, | 


As in the blazing Noon of Day. 
13 Thou kyow'ſt the Texture of m — 
y > 
My Reins, andev'ry vital part, 
7 ſingle Thread in Nature's Loom, 
1 hee Was eover'd in the Womb. 


A thee, from whoſe Hands I came 


of ſuch a curious Frame; 

The Wonders thou in me haft ſhown, 

My Soul, with grateful Joy, muſt own. 
15 Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, | 

While yer a lifeleſs Maſs t lay, - 

In ſecret, how exactly wrought, 

E'er from its dark Enclofure brought. 
15 Thou didſt the ſnageleſ Embryo ſee, 

Irs Parts are regiſter d by thee; \ 

Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth "alley ook, 

Form'd by the Model of thy Bo. 
17 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 

That fince this Maze of Life I trod, 


Thy Thoughts of Love to me _ ; 


"The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 
13 Far ſooner could T reckon o'er i] | 
The Sands open the Ocean Shoar: | 

Each Morn reviſing. what I . "it 

L find the Ac gen, He 


19 The wicked thou 5 . 70 Gat - 
Depart from vie; ye M Len 'Blook; - 
20 ole Tongues Heay'ys Majeſty ger 
And take the e y's Name in Vain. 


21 Lord, hate not I their 1 
Who Wes wien Eanity y parſue 
And does not Grief my Heart preſs, 


When, Reprobates thy Laws Wy ſs . 
22 Who prattiſe Enmity to thee, © 


Shall utmoſt Hatred have from m me: 5 6.5 


— * „ 4 1 — 4 a 4 
E 4 4 


187 „ 2 23 
Such Men Tutterly deteſt, SAT. c 
As if they were ny 'Foes-pr * Maat, 
22, 24 Search, iti God. my Though and 
Miſchief -lurks in m__ Partz 
Corrett me where 127 aſtray + 
And gnide me in the perfect Way. 


Pſalm cxl. | | 
=Y P me, Lord, from erty Foes | 
of ttea cherous Intent; + ] O 2; 
And from the Sons of Pablents, . 


N Miſchief 
3 Their Iland ring Teng the Serpemt's Sting 
1 ia Sharpneſs 3 he Gall of 40 5 
etween their the G * 
and Adden Venem breed: © x 
4 Preſerve me, Lord, from wicked Hands 
norleave my Soul forlorn, 
Prey to Sons of P | 
= hayt my Ruin ſworn.) , 
roud for Nee have laid cheir Snare, ö 
and ſpicad their wily Net, 
With Pape and Gins where - e er 1 move, 
I find my Steps beſet. 
6 But thus environ'd with Diſtreſs, 
thou art my God, I ſaid, 
Lord, hear my We, y v Voice, 
that calls to thee for | 
7 O Lord the God, whoſe: ſaving Screngeh 
kind Suceour did convey, 


And cover'd my-adyent'rous Head 
in Battle's doubefo] Day, 


$ Permit not their unjuſt Us | 
to 8 er their 
Leſt they, encourag 4 by eee, 
to er Crimes aſpire 8 
9 Let firſt their Chiefs the id Effe&s - 
of their Injuſtice mourn 
The Blaſt of their envenom'd Breath | 
upon themſelves return. 


10 Let rho who kindled firſt the Plane, 
its ce | 
The Fir may of Sg fo 3 me be made. 
er own untime] 
11 Tho' Slander's brea 9 may caiſe A _ 
it quickly will decay: 
| Their Rage does but A Torrent u 
that hears themſelves away 
12 will affert the page Man's cat, 
— 
ult in Carate his Ftal 
"al in bus Pref; ence live. 255 Plalm 


228 
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51 Pſalm. ecxli. N 
x TO - $5 O Lord, my Cries aſcend, 

O haſte xo my Relief: 
And with accuſtom'd Pity hear 
the Accents of my Grief. 
2 Inſtead of Off rings, let my Pray r 
like Morning Incenſe 4 
My lifted Hands ſupply the Place x 
of Ev'ning Sacrifice. 28 
From haſty Langua cürb m Tongue; | 
and let a 1 F = | 
Still keep the Portal of my N | 1 
with wary filenee hart d- 
4 From wicked Mens Defigns and I 
my Heart and | avon _ 3 
Nor let me in the Boot 
of their unrighteous Ban. 
Let upright Men r Faults, 
5 2nd 1 ſhall think thinks. +. 
Like Balm that heals a 450 n | | 
I their Reproof ſhall find. | | 
And, in Return, mz fervent Pray r | 
1 ſhall for them addreſs, 1 5 
When they ate tempted and redi'd, | 
like me, to ſore Diſtreſs. 


6 When ſculking in Engeddi's Rock, | | 
I to their Chiefs appeal, F : 
If one Ear hfal Word I 1 poke, | | 2B 
FS, hen I had Pew'r to kill. .Y 

n et us t perfecuteto; Death, tata Þ 4 

if our pe d Ruins be 939 _ 
As thick as from the 1 0 Ax, > fa T-.; - 
the ſever'd Splinters fly, | 
3 But, Lord, to thee I ſtill direct 
my fapplicating Eyes; 
O leave not deſtitũte my Foal, | | 
whoſe Truſt on thee T elies- NEL 45% L 
9 Do thou preſerve me from the Snares 
that wicked Hands have hid; 
Let them in their dn Nets be . 
while my Eſcape is made * Ds 1: 
„ Pfalm exlit. © 
I To: God with mournful Voice 55 5 1 
. in deep Diſtreſs I pray d: 3 | 4 
2 Made him the Umpire of my Cauſe | 4 
my Wirongs before him laid. 
3 Thdu didſt my Ste Sr dire © 47 
when my griev'd Soul deſpair d. 


, - 


For where I thought to walk = ; 
they had their Traps prepar'd, 
4 I! wk'd but found ne Friend ea 
„on me in Diſtreſs; n 


1% PS ALM CXLIIf. 
All Refuge faibd, no Man FR, 
his Piep or Redreſs. 9 We fs. 
3 To God at laſt I pray'd 
thou, Lord, my $:49 art” 
My Portion in the Land of ns 
Till Life ifelf depart. / 


6 Reduc'd to greateſt Straits 
| Of fe: deeds Mon, 
ave me m o In Foes, ; 
=. for me too . v7 pak — | 
7 That I may Traiſs thy ame, 
my Soul from Priſon bring : g 
Whilſt of thy kind R — to me 
aſſembled Saints ſha | 
Pſalm 2 | 
Ord, hear my Pray'r, and to my A 
a chy wonted Audience 1 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth | 
a gracious Anſwer fend. 
2 Nor at thy ſtrict 3 bring „. 
thy Servant to be try d 0 
For in thy bight: no living Man 
can e et be juſtify du. 1 1 
3 The ſpite ful Foe er 1 | 
whoſe Contam all are del; 19 
He drives me into Caves as d 
as Manſions of the dead. 
4 My Spirit therefore is o Sele, 
and finks within my Bre 7 
My mournful Heart grows deſolate, © 5 
with heavy Woe des Neft. 
' 5 Tcallto Mind the Days of old, 4 
and Worders thou Pag wrought: | 
My former Dangers and Eſca 1 
employ my muſing I hong J 
6 To thee my Hands in humble Pray'r r 
I fervently ſtretch out; 
My Soul for thy Refreſhment thirſts, 
like Land oppteſs d with Drought. 
7 Hear ſpeed "LT 2 
18 . e 
I become . A 
| wr in the Grave mon ir bi FF r 
8 Thy Kirgneſs carly ler me heats | TIS 4 
| whoſe 'Truft on thee AE; 
Teach me the way where 1 Would % 
my Soul to thee aſcends. 
9 Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes 
preſerve and ſet me nee: 
A ſafe Retreat againſt their Rege, Fry 
my Soul implozes fm 2 
—— 221911 ue 10 — 4 


PSALM XIV. 385 
10 Thou art my God, thy righteous Will 


inſtru me to obey; 


Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 


1 oul in thy right way 
11 O for the ſake of thy great Name 
revive my diooping Heart; 
For thy Truth's ſake, to me diſtreſs d, 
thy promis d Aid impart. 
12 In pity to my Suff rings, Lord, 
reduce my Foes to ſhame ; 
Slay them that perſecute a Saul: 
devoted to th _ | 
: cxliv.. OY 
1 FOR eres bieſt be God the Land, | 
Who does his needful Aid im art, | 
At once both Strength and Skill a 
To wield my Arms with warlike Art. 
2 His Goodnets i is my Fort and Tower, 
My ſtrong Deliv rance and iny Shield z _ 
In Tim I cruſt, whoſe matchleſs Pow' 2 
Makes to my Sway fierce Nations yield. 


3 Lord, what's in Man that thou ſhouldſt love 
Of him lach tender Care to take ? 
What in * ſpring could thee move -/ 
i ccount Ze of him to make 7 
of Man does quickly ile 4 
His Thoughts but empty are, and yang 
His Days are like a flying Shade, . 
Of whoſe ſhort Stay no Signs remain. 


In ſole 
f wi emn State Hills ker an 


e pn 


Of th 
6 Diſc * Tadel 70 -. 
15 — perk Foes ee retreat 5 
Then * 


7 8 Arrows w | 
rev ſoon complent. * 
7,8 — 89 from Heay'n engage 
15 2 Bok, my Foes to * 15. 
And arch me from the ſtormy "ge - 
Of threat'ning Waves the 3 * 


Fight th ainſt m 
of erer SSeeche 1 and vain z; 
Who tho in tema Lekgves they e, | 
Thelt (worn Engagements ne er maintain. 
So I to thee, O King of Kin 
, In new made Wan my Voich ſhall nit, 
| Inſtruments of an IN Senogs | 
Shall help me thus to fing thy [= 
T0 * God does to Lew 125 Ai 
« To them his 


vation ſends 1 . 


1% PSALM cxlLv. 
c Ti he that from the murd ring Sword 
« His Servant David ſtill defends. 


11 Fight thou againſt my foreign Foes, 
th utter Speeches falſe 3 vain: 
Who tho! in folemn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their ſworn Engagements ne er maintain. 


12 Then our young Sens like Trees ſhall grow 


ell lance in ſome fruitful place ; 
Our Daughters ſhall-like Pillars ſhow, 
Deſign'd ſome Royal Court to grace. 

13 Our Garners, fill'd with 3 Store, 
Shall us and ours with plenty | 
Our Sheep, increafing more r more, | 
Shall Thouſands _ ten 'Thouſands breed. 

14 Strong ſhall our lab ring Oxen grow, 
Nor in their conſtant * our faint; | 
Whilſt we no War, for Slav'ry know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint. 

15 Thriee happy is that People's FORE, | 
Whoſe various Bleffings wg, abound 3 
Who God's true W fl: embrace, . 
2 are Nur his Protet on r ö 


Pfalm cxlx. 


1, 3 Hee 1 vill bie Gol > Ling 
T "why endleſs Praiſe oclaum 3.) » 
This Tribute daily I will bring, 


and eyer bleſs th y Name. 


3 Thouy Man Ghee Campers art. e, ö 
49 1 


wg 55 r8is'd ; \ 
Thy 9 with bow di 1 ö 
above oor Wedge gap 8 thot p 
Renown'd 2 5 Zo 25 G 
| Frm Ag 22 1 
4 „ 
1013 A, ee. 
"of 17 1 : wy 
8 with me „ 
an 1125 great Peu v, eo LN 


hy 20 thy Leg hel et 5 
Ni e Bons“ i 


1 1 of Grager 1 | 


45 Mor with weſt Pace: 4 
bis EE ling Mercy fi kit 


725 9, to ro gil W Love, theo. Forth extends i its Fame 


pal Maren ger, 


The 
er 5 $ elan 


P'S ALM cXI VI. rs; 
11 Theys with with 2 glerious Proſpect . 
thy Kingdom ſpeak z; 
And thy y great Pow'r by all adunir'd, BET 
their lofty Subject make. 3 


12 God's glorjous Works of ancient Date, 
ſhall thus to all be known; 
And t wich ad bis Fee $ Royal State, 
k Sple wn, 
13 His TEN Throne, from Changes bie, : 
ſhall ſtand for ever faſt: 
His boundleſs Sway 5 og ſhall ſee, 


| but Time it Telf out- | 
PAR II. 
14, 15 2 2 ** them "LM 955 fall 


makes the proſtrate rife; _ 
Forki kind Aid Ell ad call, 
who time 8 upplies. 
36 Whate'er their vario Wants require 
with open Hand he gives;, 
And ſo fulfils the juſt Defire © 
of ey'ry Thing that lives. 


17, 18 How Holy * is ah Lo be Log, | how fair 
how righteous al 
How ni * ne pul wit rm Trust, 
þ for his A 
19 He grants * En l Belle, res of thoſe 
| who him with Fear adore 
And will their Troubles wo compoſe, | 
when they his Aid unplore, 
20 The Lord preſ es all i with. ce 
hens gratefi Nele Kore hol wi ; 
But Sinners, ho his Vengeance dare, 
wich furious Rage deftroys. * 1 
21 My Time 8 corge, in Praiſes n 7 
ſhall ſtill advance Wy; is Fame, 
Mankind with one Conſeat, ' | 
for ever bleſs his 1 „ 


Pſalm 
1,2 10 Praiſe the Lord 75 thou 8 
for ever bleſs * Name 
ee 
ie conſtant Praiſe m. 1 
ings, the groateſt r r 
* none for Aid ; b 
1 eannot e 18 ng 'rous Times, - 
nor timely Help apply. 
4 Depriv'd of 1 — Daft chey d, 
- and there ne . 
And all their . a vain beg A 
together * * EI oy * 
5 Then hen he e 2 ae "Who 


— 


mall last, * 


136 PSALM CXLV. 


& "Tis he that from the murd ring Sword 
« His Servant David ſtill defends. 


11 Fight thou againſt my foreign Foes, 
— utter Speeches falſe _ vain: 

Who tho' in folemn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their ſworn Engagements ne er maintain. 
12 Then our young Sons like Trees ſhall grow 

ell planted in ſome fruitful place ; 
Our Daughters ſhall like Pillars ſhow, 
Deſign'd ſome Royal Court to grace. 


13 Our Garners, fill'd with various Store, | 
Shall us and ours with plenty feed, 
Our Sheep, increafing more and more, 
Shall Thouſands and ten 'Thouſands breed. 

14 Strong ſhall our lab rin 1 | 
Nor in their conſtant = our faint; 
Whilſt we no War, for Slav'ry know, 
Ard in our Streets hear no Complaint. 

15 Thrice happy is that bids | gh s Caſc, 
Wh rd or Bleffings 3 rk 3s ES 

God's rrue Wor! All —_— | 
at are wk his Protect on: n 


Pfalm cxlx. 


1 Tide I will Reg, wy God and king 


thy endleſs De claim; 
This Tribute daily I will Ing 


and eyer bleſs thy Name. 


3 TY 250 beyond * art 3 


Thy Mitt ee Haight, | - 


ve Our ANOWAeagee rails ccc. 
R 4 2 Fam 
58 . 71 1 3 
be". + ; : 
8 5 610 * b- RI 7 Glory Wy and Re 
. rks expre 
'- The 29 methy MY 78 | all owns, | 


1 treest Pow!r Ki el, 


ghar to, t to ihy e by 9 
9 e Songs 0 


„ ee e Ae af G 
Ha ity GAL 70 wes 107 
Anger mores Vit A been Pac e "5 By 


bi WI Ing Mercy f ies. 


1 2 Lore thr! Laich extends i its Tine, 


34 
en, ou 


kg rk ex 
Th thy Praiſe 
©7iody "thy N © 


PSALM: C XIV. 0 
1 They, with the glerious Prof . 
ſhall of | of thy K ——.— .. 3 
And thy great Pow'r by all admird, | 5 
their % y Subject make. 5 


72 God's glarious Works of ancient Date, 
Mall eue to all be known; * 
And thus his Kingdom's Royal State, 
with publick Splendar ſhown, - - 
12 His ſtedfaſt Throne, from Changes bier, ; 
= oy ale ys ever aſt: — A 
is boundleſs Sway no c e 
but Time it ſelf 472 Ny . 


14, 15 TW 4 1.08 them ſupport 905 fall c 
makes the proſtrate nile; | 
Ferit kind Aid all Creatures call, 
Ivho timely Food ſupplies. 
16 Whate er their varioù Wants 3 
with open Hand he gives; 
a ſo felt the juſt Deſire 
of evi ry Thing that lives. 


17, 18 How Holy i is the ie Log, how 11 

how righteous all hi 80 

How nigh to 28 who ith firm Truſt, . : 
: for his Afiftance A 
19 He grants the full Beſttes res 'of thoſe RT: 

who him with Fear adore 5 125 
And will. their Troubles ſoon „ 

when they his Aid im lore, | 


20 The Lord 1 all t 2220 Care 

whom grateful Love em 8 
But Singers, ho his Vengeance e. 3 

wich furious Rage deftroys.” * | g 

a My Time to b in Praiſes ſpents = 1 
i | till advance his F is Fame, "TY 8 3 

Mankind with one Conſeut, Ea 

for ever bleſs his Name. : "mY 


Plalm enxlvi 
„ O Fai e che Lon, an and thou my. Bou, 
e 
or eyer bleſs his 1 d manns, 2 


His 3 Love, 8 wits 
he: con ant Fraiie am. 
jngs, che greateſt „ at's 
lex gone for Mid rely 
| x) youefor Als e 45 * 


bor timely Help apply- 
4 Depriv'd of Breath, to Duft they turn, 4 | | | 
- and there ne lected he, - | 
And _ their Fhoughts and and vain Dien | | 


together with them die. Le 
5 ped ha e, who Jacob'eGod | -- oH 
ils Nee des wakes; - 1 -Who 


IS 


— 


rr 4 


* P'S A LM CXLVII 


with well-plac'd II 4 the Lor d 
his . Refuge mak makes. * 
6 The Lord, who made both Heav'n and , | 
and allthat they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
5 nor make his Promiſe vain. 
- 5 The Pooroppreſt, from all their Wrongs, 
- are eas d by his Decree : 
He gives the hungry needful Food, | 
and ſets the Pris ners free. | 
8 By him the Blind zeceives their Sight, 
the weak and fall'n he rears ; 
With kind Regard ard tender * 
he for the righteous cares. 
9 The Strangers he preſerves from Him,” 
the O * - an} treats, f 
Defends hs Widow, and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeats. _ 
10 The God, ww ot 2 Sion dwell,. 


=. our eternal 


Fo nn Ag oo Rei er 


Praiſ N ith S of Joy 
aiſe t ith Hymns 
| 0 and ee bis Fame ; * 
4 For pleaſan n tis 
7 | to praiſe 85 oly Name 
4 a 2 His Holy City God will | 
| tho' level'd with the _—_ | 
back his People; tho' fer 4 
1 5 Nations round. = A. 
He kipdly heals the broken an, N 
> + RM. e 


He tells the he Nr of the e ears? 
their ſeveral Names 


1 knows 
3556 8 is the Lord, and great his Pour, 


no Bound ; | 
The Met be? he 4 and throws down 
the Wicked to the Ground. | 


boy, 7 a pak Vote 2H un of Praiſe 


m_ 


2 4 ſt rk Rs A Strin | 
U He ph Heav V 7 Clouds, 25d th = 
_refreſhing Rain. beſtows3 . , | 
 Thro' him en Mountain Tops, the 122825 . 


with wond'rous Plenty grows- 


9 He-ſavage Beaſts, that looſely ange, 


— ee Food fupplies 


feeds the Raven's ger Brood, 5 E 
Aer their hubgry C.. 10 He 


PSALM CXLVIL ww 

10 He values not the warlike Steed, _ 

but does his Strength diſdain : \ 
The nimble Foot that ſwiftly runs, | 

no prize from him can gain, f 

11 But he, to him that fears his Name, „ 
his tender Love extends; | | 

To him that on his' boundleſs Grace 

with ſtedfaſt Ho depends. 6 , 

12, "= Let Sion and Jeruſalem | 

od their Praiſe addreſs; (| 

Who fenc'd their Gates with mafly Bars, p 

and does their Children bleſs. 


145 18 Thro' all their Borders he ives Peace, | 
B fineſt Wheat they re ö 
He the Wares and what he wills _ 
| one as ſoon as ſ | 
16 La Flakes of Snow, li like fleecy Wool, } 
Ard boy Foot, e Ace, pred, | | 
0 xo e es pre . , 
is ſcarter'd Gef the Land. | 
17 When, join'd to theſe, he does bis Hail 
* little e h break: bas 
o can à is pierei 
ſecure Difences . Pp | 
38 He ſends his Word, ich melts * Ice; | [ 
he makes the Winds to blow, 
And ſoon the Streams, congeal'd . 
in plenteous Currents flow. 


19 By him his eee; and Decrees 
to Jacob's Sons were ſhown ; 
And {hill to Iſrael's choſen Seed 
his righteous Laws are known. 
20 No other Nation this can en, | 
nor did he e er afford 
To1 Head Lands his Oracles, - 
and Knowledge of his Word. Hallelujah. 
Pialm cxlvin. 
1,2 1 boundleſs, Realms of Joy FA 
3 your Maker's Fame; '< 4 
His Praiſe your Song 3 {5 | & 25 
Above the Ibarry 4 : $5913 &Y 
| Your Voices 66 $15 2351-5 214 
* * 


n, ̃ ²˙ůͥoLn—! —T— 
— —ä—ũ Are < en - * * * Pn 


% 


Ye Cherubim 
And Sera phims ;\ 


TLo fing his EPraife. 

2, 4 Tn Floor, that ag the Night, | 
And Sun tha n the D. , ; 
Ye glitt ring Stars of, Light, | p 

To him your ran tl, a+ 28 
His Pra agar, al 2. | 
Ye Higar's 995 boxe, 8 , 
And LED at 5th | 
5 In 8 1 4K Lec | 


% 


A # 
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5, 6 Let them adore the Lord, 
And 2 bis Holy Name 
By whoſe Almi Sbey Word 
A hey all from og came; 
And all oa | 11 laſt. 
Hie ** Dectte © 
Stands ever faſt n 
77 8 Ly Earth her but ray; 


aiſe Him ye dreadful hates 3 


And Fim that thro” the Sea 
on (wife with of Sn ring Scales, 
Fire, Hail, and Snow, 
And mifty A ir, 
And Winds that, where 
He bids them, blow. 


* 10 By Hills and Mountains (all 


rateful Canſort j 15 'd) 


SIO By Cedars * tall 


And Trees fi or * ruit eng d; 
"Y every Beaftz 
And _ ir 0 Thing, ' 


Win 
Hi ph rh bleſt. 85 
IT, 16 Let all of Royal Birth, 


with thoſeof humbler Frame; 


Anti Judges of the Earth 
In th 
Lag! Yo Cours wh Maids, 
And h Heads 
Wirth Children join. 
13 United Zeal be ſhown, e 
His wond*rous Fame to raiſe, | 
 _ Whoſe glorious Name alone,” 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey : 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 


| 14 His choſen Saints40 grace 


He ſets them up on high, 
nd favours Iſrael's Race 
Who ſtill to him ate nigh. 
* therefore raiſes 
/ And ſtill rejoice 
; The Lord to praiſe. 


CÞ - 1 . y *f* 'Y 


ex 
1, 2 0 Pa ye the Lora, TE 
epare yo ns 208 
7 His Pralle & m this N 


Aſſembly to 


* . 


His — 7 praiſe proclaim,” 


- Your rateful Voice, 2 13 


In 


P 8 L M CL. 16k 
In our | Exp Creator 
let IIc el re joyce: 
= Children of Sion 
be glad in their Ki 
2,4 Las them his great ame 
extol in the Dance; 
With Timbtel and Harp 
wi” . expteſs: 
beds 4 ways alles: plealure 
aints to advance, | : 8 pa 
A with his' Salvation 
the humble to bleſs. 
556 With mort 1 * 
his - ſhall fin 
To God, who their Bed ds es 
with Safety does field; | 
Then Mouths fill'd 5 rails | 
F him their el King ; 
Whilt a two-edged Sword 
their Right- —— ſhall weild. 
75 Juſt 1 or to take 
or Inj . 5 
To — Lands 
| —— Ruin deſignd; 
Wich Chains as their Spe es, 
- to tie their Kings faſt, 
With Fetters of Iron © 
their Nobles to bin l. | 
9 Thus ſhall they make good, 
when them they deſtroy, 
_-'The dreadful Ne 
which God does proclaim: __ A f 
Such Honour and Triumph 33 ö 
his Saints ſhall, enjoy, ; | | 
O therefore for ever | | | 
exalt his great Name. 


Pſalm cl. 
1 OP: Praiſe the 104d 91 5 that bleſt Place, 
From whente his Gagdneſs largely flows | 

Praiſe him in Heay'n 87 he his Face +, 
Unveil'd in perfect ( N | | 

2 Praiſe him for all the bn, 28 Acts e v 
Which ke in our behalf ighty done; : | & | 
His Kindneſs this Return exaRs, r * 
With which por Praiſe ſhould dn run. | 

3 0 — {nll Trumpet's warlike Voice 

| Rocks and Hills his Praiſe xebound ; 


„ 


Nate him with Harp's melodious oiſe, 1 
And gentle e S 1955 ſound. 

4 Let Virgin- Troops ſoft Timbrels . 
And ſome with graceful Motion dance; 
Let Inſtruments of- various String 


With Organs joyn'd, his — advance. TM "= 


1922 PS ALM CL. 
5 Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe 
* To Cymbals ſer thbir Songs of Rae, 
..._ + Cympalsof commiygn Ule, and thoſe * - 
rae: hat loudly ſound ©n ſolemn Days. 
s Let all that vital Breath enjoy. 
The Breath e does to them ord, 
In juſt R Praiſe employ, 


Let every Cracked praiſe the Lord. 
G L O RITA Ar R I, &c. 


Common Mesſure. 
| Fo Father Son, and Hoby Ghoſt, 
7* The God whom we ax By | 

Be Glory; as it was, is now, 
h all be eyermore. 
_ RN. Goa, „ Ip 
_ o t ather Ne 
11 and Spirit, 1 2 be z 
As was, and is, and and ſhall. be ſo . 
eo all Eternity, 


%\ i As the 100 Plalm. | 
5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
n the God, whom Earth and Heav 'n adore; 

+ Be Glory, as it was of O 
* Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 
. . and laſt Part of the 113th 
bo 5 + Tan Tune. ES 
Oe e 
2 | e » Whom eav'ns 11 
"2. and ſuff ring Saints on Earth adore, ET. 
N Be Glory; as in Ages paſt, 
1 As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt, 


_— 


— 
— 


— 
= 


i 
4 
} 
* 
4 


* 


* 


ben time itſelf muſt be no more. 


5 F As Pſalm 148. 
EF > "os 5 Io > God, the Father, Son, 


5 —Y rit ever bleſt, - IIs. 
| ? \ EIN n 


As e ol 


To God in Three en Ye, Hee 5 61 
One . | ONES 4: 4 


8 Abit has been aſe th 85 
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